CIHM 
Microfiche 
Series 
(l\/lonog  raphe) 


ICIMH 

Collection  de 
microfiches 
(monographies) 


Canadian  Inttttuta  for  Historical  Mleroraproductian*  /  Instltut  Canadian  do  microrapraductlons  Matoriquaa 


ooc 


i  BWiofrapIlk  Notn  /  NoM  nchniqiMf  «  WMioirWhiquM 


The  Imtjtutt  hn  atlamptad  to  c 
copy  tnilabte  for  filming.  Ftmirat  of  thit  cam  wMch 
imy  bt  MMiotmiliiMllY  uniqiH,  tohidi  nuy  itar  my 
of  llw  iiiMiH  1.1  Mm  raproduetion.  or  wliMi  may 
ii«nifieantlv  ehnti  Mm  unwl  mtthad  of  filmtni,  mo 


L'lmtitut  a  microfilm*  It  mcillaur  •xamplairc  qu'il 
lui  a  M  poniMa  di  H  procyrw.  Lat  dMaiU  da  eat 
ammpMra  4Ut  wnt  paiit-«tra  uniquai  du  point  da  TO 
MbUofraptiiqua.  qui  patnant  modifier  ana  ima|a 
raproduita.  ou  qui  pauiiant  axigar  una  modHieation 
dam  la  mMnda  normala  da  f  Hmaia  aent  indlqufc 


ryl  Colourad  eooan/ 


□  Coaan  damand/ 
I 


I  Couvartura  andommagia 

□  Covan  raatoiad  and/or  laminatad/ 
Couaartura  mtauria  at/ou  paWicuHa 

□  Coaar  tiHa  niiilni/ 
La  titra  da  eow-nur*  manqua 


I       I  Colaundmapa/ 

0  Coloured  plaiat  and/or  illustratians/ 
I 

D 


Carta*  gtoiraphiquai  an  ceuieur 

Colowed  ink  (i.a.  other  than  bhu  or  Meek)/ 
Encra  da  eouleur  (i.a.  autre  que  Meue  ou 


I  Ptanchai  et/ou  illunratiam  an  eouleur 


Bound  with  other  metariel/ 
Relit  eaec  d'eutrei  documenn 


□  Ti^t  bindint  mey  eaun  ihedawt  or  dMenien 
along  inta  ior  margin/ 

La  ralkirr  terrte  peut  eawar  de  I'omtareou  da  la 
distonian  le  long  de  le  mai 


□  Blank  leeaaa  added  during  rattoratien  may  appear 
within  the  text.  Wheneaer  poaiMe.  theaa  ha«e 
been  emitted  from  filming/ 
II M  peut  que  certainet  pages  Manchn  ejoutiei 
km  d'une  rattauration  apparainent  dam  la  texie, 
men.  ionque  cela  Matt  poniMe.  cei  pegaa  n'ent 
pat  M  fihntai. 


D 


A-Jditional  commanti:/ 
Cofflfflentairai  lupplimantairat: 


□  Colaurad  pegei/ 
Pages  de  eouleur 

□  Pagasdamagad/ 
P»l 


□  Pages  restored  ind/er  lamkiated/ 
Pages  restaurtes  at/ou  peWcuMes 

r~I  Pagn  discokMired.  stained  or  foxed/ 


QShowthrough/ 
1 


□  Quality  of  pr<   .  varies/ 
Queliti  inigala  de  I'impression 

□  Continuous  peginetion/ 
Pagination  eomiiiua 

□  Includes  indax(es)/ 
Comprand  un  (das)  index 

Title  en  heeder  taken  from:/ 
Le  titre  da  I'an-tlte  pn»ient: 


□  Title  page  of 
Page  de  titra 

I       I  Caption  of  issue/ 


issue/ 

de  le  liareison 


Titra  de  dtpart  de  la  linaiton 

Mesthead/ 

IMncrique  IpiriodiquesI  de  la  lineison 


[~~|  Mesthead/ 


This  item  is  filmed  at  the  reduction  ratio  checked  below/ 

Ca  document  est  fHm«  au  taux  da  rUuction  indiqu*  ci-dassous. 

10X  14X 


1tX 


12X 


1*X 


EI 

20X 


22X 


SOX 


Tha  copy  fllmad  hare  hn  baan  raproducad  thanka 
to  tha  ganaroaity  of: 

National  Library  of  Canada 


L'axamplaira  film*  fut  raprodult  grlca  A  la 
a«n«roaltt  da: 

Blbllo:h*qua  natlonala  du  Canada 


Tha  imagaa  appaaring  hara  ara  tha  baat  quality 
r^aalbla  conaidaring  tha  condition  and  lagibillty 
of  tha  original  copy  and  in  iiaaping  with  tha 
filming  contract  apaclflcationa. 


Original  copiat  in  printad  papar  covars  ara  fllmad 
baglnning  with  tha  front  covar  and  anding  on 
tha  laat  paga  with  a  printad  or  iliuatratad  impraa- 
alon,  or  tha  back  covar  whan  appropriata.  Ail 
othar  original  copiaa  ara  fllmad  'laginning  on  tha 
firat  paga  with  a  printad  or  iliuatratad  impraa- 
alon,  and  anding  on  tha  laat  paga  with  a  printad 
or  Iliuatratad  impraaaion. 


Tha  laat  racordad  frama  on  aach  mlcroficha 
ahali  contain  tha  aymbol  —^  (moaning  "CON- 
TINUED"), or  tha  aymbol  V  (moaning  "END"), 
whichavar  appiiaa. 

Mapa,  platea,  charta,  ate.  may  ba  fllmad  at 
diffarant  raduction  ratioa.  Thoaa  too  iarga  to  ba 
antlraly  inciudad  in  one  expoaura  ara  fllmad 
baglnning  in  tha  uppar  iaft  hand  corner,  left  to 
right  and  top  to  bottom,  aa  many  framea  as 
required.  The  following  diagrama  illuatrata  the 
method: 


Lea  imagaa  suivantes  ont  Mi  reprodultes  avac  la 
plus  grand  soln,  compta  tenu  de  la  condition  at 
da  la  nattett  de  i'exampiaire  flimt,  et  en 
conformity  avac  las  conditions  du  contrst  de 
flimage. 

Lea  exemplairaa  orlginaux  dont  la  ccuvarture  en 
papier  eat  Imprimte  aont  flimte  en  commenpant 
par  la  premier  plat  et  en  termlnant  aoit  par  la 
darnUre  page  qui  comporte  une  emprelnte 
d'impresaion  ou  d'illustration,  soit  par  la  second 
plat,  salon  le  cas.  Tous  lea  autrea  axemplairas 
orlginaux  sont  filnr.te  en  commen^ant  par  la 
pramitre  page  qui  comporte  une  emprelnte 
d'impreaslon  ou  d'illustration  et  en  termlnant  par 
la  dernlira  page  qui  comporte  une  telle 
emprelnte. 

Un  dea  symboiea  auivants  apparaltrs  sur  la 
darniire  image  de  cheque  microfiche,  selon  la 
caa:  la  symbols  -^  signifia  "A  SUIVRE",  le 
aymbola  V  aignifia  "FIN". 

Lea  cartas,  planches,  tableaux,  etc.,  peuvent  ttre 
flimis  i  des  taux  de  rMuctlon  diffirenu. 
Loraqua  le  document  aat  trop  grand  pcur  Atre 
reproduit  an  un  seul  clichi.  11  est  film*  »  partir 
da  Tangle  aupiriaur  gauche,  de  gauche  i  droite, 
et  de  haut  en  bes,  en  prenant  la  nombra 
d'imagaa  nfeeasaira.  Lea  diagrammas  auivants 
iliustrant  la  mAthoda. 


1 

2 

3 

1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

»«e»ocofv  lEsoujTKm  mr  chart 

(ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No.  2) 


^     rjggyjp  IIVVIGE     In. 

^^         I65J  East   Udin   Street 
^^        (716)  288- 5989 -Fo« 


7 


P^^u.-:^ 


wV 


•/u 


GREAT  DAYS 


By  Ik*  Sim  Author 


UNPATHD  WATERS 
ELDER  CONKLIN 
MONIES  THE  MATADOR 


JOHN  LANI :   THE  BODUY  R|AD 


GREAT    DAYS 

BY  FRANK  HARRIS 


I 


LONDON:    JOHN   LANE    THE  BoDLEY  HEAD 
TORONTO:     BELL     ft     COCKBURN    MCMXIV 


nit 


^mxoHOBnaat, 


X'XD't  nnaaB,  i 


GREAT  DAYS 


BOOK   I 


iTliitlliMfffc'    Jia-i  1  I 


GREAT  DAYS 


CHAPTER    I 

ABOVS  mmoriej,  hazy  in  cluldhood,  but  clearing 
later ;   a  sturdy  boy  with  quick  Celtic  face 
Jack  remembered  wandering  alonjt  a  corridnr 
.tm8htw.thhi,dderri.ter,goin8downstLtolchenand 

a'nd "rS  r'^"'^'""-.  «'«-  'queakedatsomelnl 
and  ran  back ;  he  went  on  and  got  the  food.  As  he  turned  to 
the  door  a  shadow  fell  on  the  pantry  window :  it  ZmW 
lun  ,vith  dread;  hi,  heart  beat  so  loudly  he  wL  ,ut  h 
must  be  heard.  In  a  litde  whUe  curiosity  oveTcamTL 
and  he  peered  out  into  the  inn  yard 

_It  wa,  very  dark,  but  he  saw  men  passing  to  the  st.ble 
with  cash  on  their  shoulder^-eifht  c    f^n   „       ,        . 
other,  silent  shadow-shapes^e  wa       S' rT  "^'\*u 
amazed,  his  heart  stiU  altte"    T  soon  as  h  T  '      " 
follow  his  sister  up  the  dark  stairstTa   sud  e^nly^^I 

Later :  Jack  was  taken  out  on  Sunday  by  his  father     H- 

Tth'e.  S;''"'°L'^'.^f "'  -'^  unUfortIS  nS 

^^^^Z'Z,^%'-'-    "^^'^-^^edhim: 

The  servant  had  washed  his  face,  for  hi,  mother  wa.  not 


GREAT  DAYS 


welL    She  had  not  washed  the  soap  off ;  the  water  was  not 
warm,  the  soap  got  into  his  eyes,  and  left  his  skin  all  crinkljr- 
•tiff.    Again  his  father  snapped  i 
"  Don't  make  faces." 

They  were  in  a  chapel,  the  pews  low  and  yellow,  the 
walls  bare  and  white.    The  minister  preached  about  hell, 
described  the  flames.    Jack  was  uncomfortable,  afraid ;  he 
did  not  want  to  burn  forever  all  over.    He  remembered 
burning  his  finger  once  and  it  smarted  dreadfully.    He 
disliked  the  chapel ;  the  people  in  it  seemed  common,  ugly. 
His  father  put  on  a  little  bhck  cap  he  sometimes  wore  in 
the  house ;  the  boy  felt  inclined  to  laugh  at  it.    Then  he 
saw  other  people  looking  at  it  and  he  grew  hot  and  ashamed. 
No  one  else  wore  a  little  black  cap  ;  he  hated  it.    He  watched 
a  fly  crawl  over  it.    His  father  whispered : 
"  Don't  stare !  " 

The  minister  prayed  with  his  eyes  shut.    The  people 
joined  in,  his  father  loudly  : 
"  Lord  save  us.  Lord  save  us." 

Jack  was  uncomfortable  ;  the  skin  of  his  face  felt  glazed. 
He  wished  he  were  out  in  the  woods. 

Long  afterwards :  He  was  awakened  by  unusual  noises : 
doors  opening  and  shutting,  someone  clumping  past  his 
door  in  heavy  boots.  He  dressed  hurriedly;  he  could 
dress  himself  now.  He  went  to  the  door,  opened  it,  and 
listened.  Suddenly  Gibby,  his  cousin,  passed,  aU  dripping 
in  yellow  oilsHns.     He  asked,  "  What's  the  matter  i  " 

Gibby  replied  hurriedly  :  "  Ship  ashore  on  beach ;  your 
father  sent  me  to  tell  missis  to  light  fires  and  warm  beds 
for  the  shipwrecked  people." 


M  begged  Gibby  to  take  him  to  the  h^rh  .  i.  '. 

to  tee  the  wreck.  ^ '  ^'  """»*««• 

Gihby,»id:  "Night',  too  dirty." 
Jack  begged. 

At  length  Gibby  replied  •   "  Ym,  ^,„  t  n 
like."  ^       ■      ''°"  ""  ^oJ'ow  me  if  you 

Jack  followed  Gibby  outside  •  tt,-  »  ) 
<Jow„.     Gibby  led  Jr:iyt\tl ''  ""'^  P"*^"^  "" 

Jf  iroV;etw  S;  f'""'  °^ "'" '"  "^°-  "'^  -o 

«et  on  the  strand  '  '  ^"^  *"°  ?""  °^  »««d  wood 

.i"fie':?srs  ^'«-7  '^^-^"^  ^'>« 

Widdison  were  busy   eun!fi:    ^'''°«'  ^'"^P''   ""^ 
the  other,  had  mad^  "   ^    "  '°  *'  P""  °'  ''°°^  -hich 

blow?i:wn°i^t  :f  tS  "  '"^°  ^'  ^"''"^  ^'^  - 

-«iengthrh:iVo'f'h?;E.^^^^^^^^^^  «^^™^ 
-i-"s:liSa2;;.fS,^-- 

ma,t  wa,  snapped  off  half-way  up  and  hV  /  '^°"- 

the  sail;  the  mainmast  tau'^^nd  bal    T°^  ^°^°  "^'^ 
small,  squarish  sail  on  if.  ,     *  '^*  """«"  ^ith 

the  man  m  uniform  :  """ucu  up,  cned  to 
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"  But  something  must  b«  done,  lieutenant.    What's  to 

be  done  f    It's  awful " 

The  lieutenant  shouted  back:   "Nothing  can  be  done, 
nothing ;  no  boat  could  live  a  second  in  such  breaken." 

Dr.  Crosby  bellowed  to  Jack's  father :  "  What  do  vou 
say,  Morgan  f    Can't  you  do  anything  I  " 

His  father  answered  nothing.  Suddenly  Newton,  whom 
Jack  knew,  a  youth,  came  panting  up.  His  father  made  him 
strip,  put  a  belt  about  his  waist,  tied  a  thin  twine  to  the  belt, 
then  took  him  to  the  water's  edge  and  pointed  out  how  he 
must  go  higher  up  the  beach,  two  hundred  yards  higher, 
and  wade  in  and  swim  out  as  rapidly  as  possible. 

"The  tide  is  setting  across,"  his  father  shouted  in 
Newton's  ear;  "it'll  carry  you  aboard.  Don't  be  afraid, 
and  don't  stop  trying !  There's  no  danger  for  you,  re-* 
member;  I  shall  feel  you  all  the  time  by  the  string. 
You'll  be  safe ;  do  your  best  and  don't  turn  back.  Now 
my  lad,  show  what  stuff's  in  you."  ' 

Newton  disappeared  in  the  night  to  the  left. 
The  boy  was  afraid.    Left  alone  on  the  beach  he  became 
conscious  of  the  cold,  the  howling  force  of  the  wind,  the  roar 
of  the  incoming  waves  and  the  hissing  and  sizzling  of  them 
as  they  drew  back  down  the  pebbly  beach. 

All  at  once  the  wreck  was  lit  up  vidth  a  great  flare;  they 
had  kindled  a  fire  in  the  bow  to  show  Newton  the  way. 

Jack's  father  called  the  men  to  make  a  chain.  They  all 
took  hands  and  waded  out  into  the  sea,  Dr.  Crosby  next  to 
his  father,  who  was  right  up  to  his  neck.  A  wave  swept 
over  them;  his  father  was  covered,  and  Dr.  Crosby.  Then 
the  heads  of  the  men  appeared  again,  blots  on  the  foam. 
Jack  shivered  by  himself.    The  ship  was  so  dose  he  could 
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•ee  .  crowd  about  the  mainman,  men  hurrying  to  and  fro 
hand,     Suddenly  a  white  figure  wa.  being  drfgged  ov« 

he  tdT f  ^"^  ''"t"""  ^""^  "">•    "">«  "«t  moment 
h   had  ued  a  Lne  which  Riding  brought  him,  to  the  littl 
itnng  m  hi,  hand,  tied  it  very  carefuUy.  and  the  line 
wa,  drawn,  mto  the  water  and  disappeared  toward   t^e 

Suddenly  a  faint  cheering  wa,  heard  from  the  wreck- 
U  brought  forth  a  great  .hout  from  thee  on  ,hore.    The 

JZ     ?T'i  "':°"   ^   '"^"'   -ngratulating   Z, 
J^g  k,  hand, :  they  called  him  «  CaptL  »  and  cheered 

tllTl-"l    ''^-  ,^'-  '^"^''y  "°"=  °-«  '"d  cried 
to  Jam  n  h«  b.g  vo«e,  Japping  him  on  the  ,houlder : 
WeU  done,  captain,  well  done  I  " 

.hi?/'T'*  "«Me«nre.    The  lieutenant  in  his  unifona 
•hook  hand,  with  hi.  father.    He  ,aid  • 

why     He  wa,  all  hot  with  pride  of  hi,  father.    He  .lipped 

G^£      ri'^''  '"'^"''  '^"  '"'"'•    Hi.  father  tuxned^o 
Gibby  with  sharp  command : 

the'^cW  "^^'""t"  '°""  "*°'*'  S'^"  l^"*  I'ot  grog  in 

Gibby  answered :  «  Ay,  ay,  ,ir  i  " 

Jack  could  not  remember  how  he  g^t  home,  or  even  how 
many  were  saved ;  but  he  could  always  see  the  black  wr^ 
and  the  cowermg  people  and  the  sheets  of  spray,  and  always. 
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m  ipite  of  the  howling  wind  and  the  roar  and  I 
w»ve»,  he  could  hear  that  faint  cheer.  .  .  . 


of  the 


A  little  later,  vague  alarm  in  the  inn.  Gibby  hurried  in 
»t  nightfall  and  talked  to  his  father  about  the  Preventive 
men ;  the  heutenant  wa»  coming  to  search.  Hij  father  lent 
Gibbjr  to  the  fishing-smacks  for  men— Riding  and  Chips, 
Widdiion  and  Newton— all  of  them ;  they  hurried  up,  a 
doien  or  more.  Jack  on  the  watch  saw  them  take  kegs  from 
stable  and  bam  and  carry  them  on  their  shoulders  down  to 
the  harbour  the  back  way.  He  wondered  whether  they  were 
the  men  he  saw  through  the  pantry  windows  yean  before 
bringing  in  the  kegs.  For  hours  they  worked  hastily, 
silently.  Then  his  father  told  Gibby  to  sling  a  couple  of 
kegt  on  the  brown  mare  and  take  them  to  Lieutenant 
Myring's  house  and  leave  them  there.  Gibby  seemed 
•niptised. 

"  Yon  fool !  "  cried  his  father,  "  if  he  refuses  and  send* 
them  back  we  are  no  wone  off ;  if  he  accepts  them  there'll 
be  no  more  searching." 
"  But  he  can  find  nothing,"  said  Gibby. 
"  Do  as  you  are  told,  booby  I  "  his  father  growled. 
Hotirs  later  Jack,  hearing  men  talking,  crept  downstairs 
and  saw  in  the  kitchen  the  big  lieutenant  vrith  three  or  four 
of  his  men.    The  officer  seemed  half-apologetic. 

"  We  had  to  search,  you  know,  Morgan.  One  of  my  men 
got  information.  Glad  to  find  there's  no  foundation  for 
the  report." 

But  he  looked  angry,  Jack  thought,  not  glad.  His  father, 
he  noticed  vidth  wonder,  was  much  smaller  than  the  lieu- 
tenant.   He  was  smiling,  and  offered  drinb  which  Nancy, 
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the  binnaid,  brought;  the  lieutenant  waved  them  o?. 
then  howed  to  Nancy  and  laid  tomething,  smiling.  Hii 
fathe.  peniited  in  offering  drinks,  but  the  i'cutenant  paid 
no  attention  to  him.  Jack  hated  the  lieutenant,  could  not 
nndentand  why  his  father  was  so  nice  to  iiim. 

The  last  picture  was  at  the  door :  the  lieutenant,  vHth  the 
reins  in  his  hand,  talking  to  Nancy.  He  suddenly  put  his 
left  arm  round  her  waist  and  stooped  to  kiss  her,  but  Nancy 
ducked  quickly  and  avoided  him.  She  tossed  her  hair  back 
and  said  something  saucily;  the  lieutenant  laughed  and, 
swinging  himself  on  his  I.  )rse,  called  out  of  the  dark : 

"  Good-night,  Nancy ;  you'll  soon  see  me  again.  Good- 
night." 

"  Good-night,  sir,"  in  reply,  and  the  clatter  of  horsa* 
hoofs  on  the  street.  ... 

His  mother,  all  shaken  and  frightened,  wai  weeping 
tilently.    His  father  went  over  to  her,  saying : 
"  Go  up  to  bed,  Mary,  go  to  bed,  dear." 
"  Oh,  Tom,  the  Hreadful  life !  "  was  all  she  answered. 
As  she  turned  to  the  stairs  she  told  the  boy  and  his  sister 
to  come  with  her.    £rill  weeping  she  put  them  to  bed. 

Jack  lay  awake  for  a  long  time  in  the  darkness ;  again  and 
again  he  saw  the  lieutenant  standing  over  Nancy  at  the  door, 
and  Nancy  looking  up  in  his  face  with  saucy  eyes,  smiling. 

A  Sunday  morning  later;  church  bells  ringing.  Jack 
had  the  usual  discomfort  of  good  clothes,  collar,  and  stiff 
boots.  They  all  went  to  church  and  sat  in  a  big,  high, 
square  brown  pew.  Windows  were  pretty.  The  boy 
studied  the  faces  and  figures  of  saints  in  the  painted  glui. 
He  thought  the  music  lovely.    He  liked  church  better  than 


^pd.    Whr  did  hi.  f.U«r  er«  go  to  Out  me.n  dupd 
w  hu^  «mo7  hkc  the  mu«c  «d  the  glow  of  the  pict««d 

to';?;:^!L':!'*'"^^'*"-'''p»"-»— rdi»g 

^  He  wa.  channed  and  impreaed.  though  he  could  not  My 
When  they  got  up  to  dng,  hi.  u.,t  .tood  on  the  hawock 

Fred  Carrol,  would  one  day  be  .tuck  up  there  under  the 
dark  canopy  to  preach  and  pray.    Hi,  father  gUred  at^ 

w  mother  put  her  hand  on  hii e-^^aun, 

The  church  wa.  warm ;  Jack  got're.t!e...    With  hi.  toe 
^ found  a  httle  hcle  in  the  floor  under  the  bench  and  S 

pr«ed  and  prued  till  something  gave.  He  went  on  rooting 
^d  pn«ng  ,J1  .uddenly  a  long  ,pHnt  broke  off  with  a  louf 
crack.  He  looked  up  guiltily  and  caught  hi.  father*,  angry 
frown ;  he  stopped,  a  little  frightened  ^ 

uti'Z  *"  ^"""""^  '  °'*  «""'"•  ««  "°«=«1  ^'  «  te 
eant  for  «me  time  again.t  the  back  of  the  high  pew  .ome- 

thing  ,ti  %  probably  wme  remnant  of  varnish.    He  leant 

back  for  some  t,me  intent,  then  bent  forward  suddenly 

with  glonous  re.ult-the  squeak  ot  the  cloth  being  pulled 

away  from  the  sticky  place.    Again  hi.  n^other's  hind  w« 
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Hi*  father  glared  it  him  «nd  cleared  hit 


laid  upon  hit. 
throat  loudly. 

When  they  came  out  of  the  church  they  met  Sir  George 
Barron  and  hia  purty,  Sir  George,  a  florid,  portly  man, 
elaborately  dreued.  ear-ring  a  cane ;  he  came  over  to  them 
loftily  important.  Hi.  father  took  oil  hU  hat  and  bowed 
tow.    Sir  George  waved  hi.  cane  and  .aid  patroni.ingly  : 

Morjnf"    '"""*    "^   '^'"""""   ^•""•^   '""^"»'    *^' 

"  Nothing  to  find,  Sir  George,"  replied  hi.  father,  .miling 
obMqmoujly,  at  which  Sir  George  laughed  loudly. 

"Well,  well!  I'm  glad  to  hear  it— for  your  sake."  Turn- 
ing toward,  hU  carriage  he  added  :  "  By  the  way,  .end  me  up 
a  dozen  keg,  of  your  bat,  Morgan,  will  yon?  I'm  having  wme 
fnend.  down  from  town-Lord  Petre,  and-and  the  re.t." 

Hu  father  bowed  and  promiaed. 

Jack  hated  it  all.  >,  hat  did  it  mean  ?  Since  the  night 
on  the  be-.h  hi,  father  had  been  a  hero  to  him.  Wiiy  did 
people  treat  him  ,c?  How  did  they  dare  f  He  remembered 
that  tk;  hentenant  called  him  ",kipper."  Why  did  Sir 
George  Barron  jpeak  like  a  auperior  i 

A,  they  walked  home  he  did  not  lijten  to  the  talk.  He  wa« 
wondering  why  all  the  boy,  made  up  to  young  Barron  at 
.chool,  why  the  master,  never  gave  him  a  punishment,  why 
young  Crosby  wa,  alway,  about  with  him.  He  disliked 
Crosby,  who  wa,  the  head  of  the  das,  and  cowd  read  Latin. 
He  wondered  why  sum.  were  so  much  easier  to  do  than  Latin. 
What  did  Latin  mean  ?  What  was  the  good  of  Latin,  any- 
way !  Did  people  ever  say  "  mensa  "  for  table  }  Wh, 
Jdiot.  they  were !  School  would  be  jolly  if  there  were  no 
lesson. ;  game,  were  fun— lessons  beastly.  .  .  . 
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7 he  Awakening. 

One  of  his  deKghts  stiU  was  going  downstairs  at  night  to 
get  food  :  Jack  was  always  ready  to  eat.  One  night  every- 
thing was  quiet  in  the  house ;  his  mother  was  ill.  He  stayed 
in  her  room  for  hours.  He  loved  his  mother;  she  was 
always  gentle,  kind.  Could  she  be  angry,  he  often  wondered, 
like  his  father  i     She  never  was  even  cross. 

His  father  came  in,  talked  a  Uttle,  kissed  his  wife,  and  went 
away.    Emily,  his  sister,  came  in  and  talked  for  a  whUe  ■ 
she  wanted  to  know  whether  she  should  sit  up  with  mother. 
The  mother  said  "No,"  she  had  better  go  to  bed;   she 
would  send  for  Nancy  to  sit  up  if  she  wanted  anyone,  but 
she  would  be  all  right  by  herself.     Emily  kissed  her  «  goM.. 
night »  and  went  to  bed.    Jack  reflected  vaguely  that  hi, 
sister  slept  alone  now  and  he  had  the  bedroom  to  himself. 
A  little  later  his  mother  saw  him  yawning,  so  kissed  him  and 
sent  him  to  bed. 
"  It's  getting  late,"  she  said ;  "  I'U  try  to  sleep." 
As  he  crossed  the  corridor  to  go  by  the  back  stairway  he 
heard  a  vague  noise.    He  listened,  but  everything  was 
qmet.    He  went  into  his  little  room  and  put  off  his  sKppew, 
and  then  out  of  curiosity  returned  again  to  the  stairs  and 
crept  down  a  flight.    He  heard  scuflling ;  there  was  some- 
one  in  the  kitchen.    Was  it  Nancy,  the  barmaid  f    Who 
was  It  ? 

Jack  crept  down  another  flight,  avoiding  the  stairs 
which  creaked,  then  bent  down  and  peeped  into  the  great 
Kitchen.  " 

There  was  a  duU  fire  of  logs  on  the  hearth,  just  enough  to 
see  by,  and  there-two  figures  struggling-his  father  and 
Nancy,  the  barmaid.     In  a  moment  the  boy  saw  that  his 
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father  had !  Js  arm  round  Nancy's  waist  and  was  drawing  her 
across  the  room,  the  girl  resisting.  .  .  . 

As  they  passed  in  front  of  the  fire  his  father  put  his  arm 
round  her  leck  and  drew  her  head  back  and  kissed  her  on  the 
mouth.  The  girl  seemed  to  yield  for  a  moment  (Jack  was 
gasping  with  excitement),  then,  bracing  both  hands  against 
the  man's  chest,  she  pushed  him  away.  .  .  . 

His  father  drew  her  to  him  again  and  kissed  her.  She 
did  not  seem  to  resent  the  kisses,  but  as  socn  as  he  tried  to 
draw  her  across  the  room  she  resisted.    Why  ? 

Suddenly  his  father  renewed  the  struggle.  There  was 
something  fierce  in  his  embrace  which  excited  Jack's  anger ; 
he  realised  all  at  once  that  his  father  was  trying  to  get  her 
to  the  big  settle  at  the  side.  As  they  came  close  to  it  the 
girl  wriggled  down  out  of  his  father's  arms,  and  almost  got 
free ;  but  his  father  stooped  quickly,  picked  her  up,  and 
laid  her  down  on  the  settle.  The  boy  caught  a  glimpse 
of  white  petticoat  and  the  gleam  of  white,  round  Kmbs. 
It  made  him  angry  with  his  father,  he  did  not  know 
why. 

His  father  pushed  the  girl  back ;  she  struggled  up ;  he 
pushed  her  back  again.  Suddenly  there  was  an  exclamation. 
His  father  moved  away.  The  boy  saw  red  on  his  hand ; 
Nancy  had  bitten  him.  The  girl  got  up  and  whispered 
sulkily : 

"  It's  your  own  fault.  ...  I  told  you  I  wouldn't— with 
her  up  there,  sick." 

His  father  looked  at  her  and  sucked  his  wounded  hand. 

"  Let  me  do  it  up,"  she  said. 

His  father  pushed  her  away :  "  You  peevish  bitch,"  he 
said  angrily,  in  a  low  voice. 


12 


GREAT  DAYS 


"  I  don't  c»re,"  ,he  whispered  defiantly,  putting  up  her 
white  arms  to  tidy  her  hair.  si-"" 

For  the  first  time  the  boy  saw  that  her  arm,  were  white 
and  .  nd  and  pretty ;  with  a  shock  of  intense  surprise  he 
reaiii._  that  Nancy  was  very  pretty. 

In  a  whirl  of  sensations  and  emotion,  hate  of  lus  father 
and  wild  excitement,  Jack  stood  breathless  with  dry  mouth 
and  burmng  face.    Hi,  father  turned  towa   .s  the  stairs. 

sWveri7  "      ^^^^  '°  ^  "°'""    ""  ^  ""^  ~"  •  ^*  ^'" 

Again  and  again  he  recalled  the  scene,  tried  to  see  more. 

Whywashesoeiated?    Why  did  Nancy ?    Without 

word,hereaIi,ed,thrilling,somethingof  what  it  meant.  .  . 
His  Childhood  was  gone. 
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CHAPTER    II 

NEXT  morning,  stiU  vibrating  from  the  tluxk  of  the 
new  emotions,  Jack  went  to  say  "  good-mora- 
ing  "  to  his  mother.    To  his  surprise  he  taw 
her  as  he  had  never  seen  her  before :  her  paUor  struck  him, 
and  her  weakness ;  her  eyes  he  noticed  were  large  and  dark, 
her  hands  Hke  wax.    FuU  of  a  new  pity,  he  asked  her  how 
she  was,  and  tried  to  do  httle  things  for  her.    When  he  wu 
going  she  called  him  to  her  and  kissed  him : 
"  My  boy's  getting  to  be  a  man,"  she  said. 
Downstairs  things  were  as  usual :  his  father  spoke  to  him 
w  the  old,  quick  -  ay,  looked  as  he  had  always  looked  ont  of 
sharp  grey  eyes.    If  his  left  hand  had  not  been  bonnd  up 
Jack  might  have  thought  he  had  dreamed  tiie  scene  of  the 
previous  evening.    He  studied  Nancy  curiously.    Ye«,  she 
was  pretty,  he  decided,  her  eyes  deep  blue,  her  tUn  white, 
her  hair,  too,  jolly  with  strands  of  gold  in  the  chestnut  wave*. 
Nancy  must  have  felt  the  new  scrutiny,  for  she  exclaimed 
pertiy: 

"  Well,  you'll  know  me  again,  I  hope." 

Jack  turned  away  a  little  confused.  He  did  know  her 
now,  he  felt,  as  he  had  not  known  her  before ;  he  mw  her 
differendy— and  in  detail,  so  to  speak. 

His  eyes  had  been  unseeled  for  certain  person*  and  for 
certain  things  as  well. 
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A  day  or  two  afterward,  he  wa,  out  walking  with  hi,  chum. 
Carrol,  the , on  of  the  rector.    They  had  cUmbed  the  viUa« 

.nd  t,  beauty  became  visible  to  Jack.  He  ,aw  how  the  two 
g  eat  arm,  of  land  bo,omed  the  bay,  how  the  little  harbour 
below,  wath  u,  fl,hing-,macb  and  boat.,  wa,  sheltered  by 

tnV^l7  't\^'"^  '^'y  *°  '^'  "8ht  wa,  dappled 
by  pa  Che,  of  black  ,hing.  n  the  yeJW  ,and ;  but  the 
marvel  to  km  wa,  the  revei.rion  of  l..eline„  in  the  whole 
Even  thl'  ""'  1,^'T"'  ^'  "''^  '°  ^'^''^'  "wctricken. 
Of  «  flecked  here  and  there  with  dark  wood,  up  to  the  bare 
bkff  front,  where  you  could  lie  on  your  face  and  lo^l  do"n 
on  the  watery  plain  six  hundred  feet  below.  It  wa,  lu 
beautiful,  a  picture ! 
From  this  time  on  he  began  to  realise  everything  more 

pX  "'one  I  "?"'  "7  ^'"  ''"'°'  "^'  '«S^  -d'rather 
«  H     !.  7,    ,  1°"'*""^  ^'"^  ^=  '^^'^W  looted  like. 
How  do  I  look  Fred  f  »  he  asked  a  Uttle  shyly. 
All  right,"  rephed  Carrol  carelessly. 
Jack  felt  ashamed  to  press  him,  but  a,  soon  a,  he  got  to 

nr^  ;  P  ^"^  ""  ^'''^  ^''  '^"  "  '^  =  »h-  nose  was  t^o 
Er  ;  r  '°°  '"^'^'  ''■=  '>'"  — onplace  blue! 
fin  cT  ^°™^^  ""^°"»"°«^ly  by  the  regular  feature,  and 
fine  colounngo  Nancy,  found  fault  with  his  ruder,  more 
energetic,  modelling;  he  did  not  notice  the  quick  cha^e« 
of  expression  the  vivacity  and  bold  resolve  wHch  redeemed 
heir^gularuyofhisfeatures.  He  wa,  ugly,  he  said  o  1Z' 
seJt,  with  a  sinking  almost  of  despair 
Bit  by  bit  life  became  conscious  to  him,  it,  pain,  ana 
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pleasures  more  noticeable,  or,  at  any  rate,  more  memorable. 
He  disliked  being  reproved  by  Dr.  Crosby  for  not  knowing 
hJs  Latin  grammar ;  he  began  to  try  to  learn  it,  and  soon 
succeeded  and  came  to  the  head  of  the  class  with  youne 
Crosby.  '       * 

The  delights  of  living  were  innumerable  :  the  long  after- 
noons of  football  and  its  even  battles ;  baU,  too,  and  tig 
and  the  school  rivalries  of  running  and  jumping,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  holiday  walks  with  Carrol,  and  great  swims. 

He  could  never  forget  one  wild  March  day  when  Carrol 
took  him  out  on  the  Head  to  get  a  raven's  nest.  Thanks 
to  his  occasional  fishing  trips  in  one  of  his  father's  smacks 
he  was  easily  the  best  climber  in  the  school.  He  was  delighted 
to  be  asked  to  climb  the  tree,  but  when  he  found  that  it 
sprang  from  the  edge  of  the  cliff  and  hung  right  over  the 
water,  and  was  swaying  about  in  the  high  wind,  he  did  not 
much  like  the  job. 

A  remark  of  Carrol's  decided  him  to  attempt  it. 
_   "  I  had  no  idea  it  was  blowing  so,"  Carrol  cried.    "  Here 
It  almost  knocks  you  down.    You  could  get  the  nest  if  it 
were  calm,  couldn't  you  ?  " 

"The  top  of  the  tree's  jolly  thin."  Jack  replied;  "it 
doesn't  look  as  if  it  would  bear." 

"  Confound  it !  "  cried  the  younger  boy  ;  «  that  brute 
Crosby  will  crow  so,  and  I  hate  him.  He  said  no  one  could 
climb  that  tree ;  and  I've  watched  the  nest  for  weeks  and 
I  m  sure  there  are  eggs  in  it." 

The  mention  of  Crosby's  rivalry  decided  Jack  at  once  • 
m  ten  minutes  he  had  climbed  the  tree  and  returned  with 
one  egg  in  his  mouth  and  another  in  his  pocket. 
"  Aren't  they  beauties  i  "  cried  Carrol,  holding  the  grey. 


'  May  I  have  one  i  "  he 


green  treajurei    in  his  hand, 
added  wistfully. 

"Both,"  cried  hi.  companion  magnanimously;    "yon 
found  -em     I  only  got  'em  because  you  wanted 'hem  Z 
Crosby  ,a:d  I  coddn't.    What  a  brute  he  is,"  he  added ; 
I  m  sure  we'll  have  a  fight  yet." 

.aid  Carrol  "^  "''"  ""  ^^'^""^  ^'^  ^^'  ^^'"^^  '"O"'" 

"Tie  French  can't  fight,"  Jack  declared  with  authority. 

an?n„?f   "^     I      ?'°  "'  '*""»"  ^''^''««  ^^ey  eat  be^ 
Soled     n>l""^--    ^""^y-^-g-'H-ysnaU.    Ugh! 
Some  day  I'll  be  captain  and  have  my  own  ship.    You  mus 
come  as  lieutenant."  ^     ^oumust 

"My  father  won't  let  me,"  replied  the  other  lugubriously. 
In  such  talk  tne  two  youngsters  made  their  way  down  the 

fitl'fT  """^u"  '.^'  "°°''  ""^  ''-'^''"'d  Sir  George 

blarbirdslTt       ."^""i*  T'  '"•=  *^^^  ''^e-  ^hasin^ 
blackbirds  and  t^irushes  and  pelting  them  with  stones. 

The  sport  was  cruel,  but  that  had  never  struck  the 

youngster.  ;  „  gave  them  half  an  hour  or  so  of  hug^Lte! 

ment,  and.  incidentally,  limbs  of  steel  and  lungs  J  leath« 

This  afternoon  they  arrived  at  the  end  of  the  park  v^ th  a 

blackbird  apiece  and  were  quite  content.     Sudden^    ey 

were  hailed  by  a  couple  of  boys  who  greeted  them'^h 

the  superiority  of  seniors.     One  was  young  Cecil  Barrn 

the  .her  Will  Cr.by,  the  son  of  the  U.^CZl; 

Cecil  Barron  was  slight  and  good-looking,  with  delicate, 


there  had  always  been  a  certain  tension  and  rivalry,  for  » 
game  ,  perhaps  because  bemg  smaUer  he  had  c6me  nearer 
.hec:5:t:;-L-;X''-- Crosby  ro4.y  when 

H.::irr^^h:ss^£i:r  J-  "^"'"''- 

.^.toWbird,.,ndshehasi.n^^^^^^^^^ 
«  Wt '  !l°T7\ ""^''J  »  diversion  by  crying  out : 

Hea£i;:^;^hri;Sti^-----" 

They're  not  raven's  eees  after  nil  »  .,;j  o     l 
ously,"  but  crow's."         «^' '""  ""•    "id  Crosby  malid- 

ieaZr  You  "•/'"'"  "'°"''  Carrol,  "  because  you'r. 
t^oTe  •; Sha^f  =^^'  ^  '^  ^°"'"  '^i'--'^  Crcby. 
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,^  'I  Oh  y«,  they  .re."  replied  Jack  Morgan,  "and  yon  know 

"You're  .  liar,"  replied  Crosby  insolently,  and  in  hit 
exatement  he  pinched  the  egg  till  it  broke. 

"You  brute! '  cried  Jack,  thinking  he  had  broken  the 
egg  on  purpose.  «  We'll  soon  lee  who',  the  liar,"  he  added 
beginning  to  take  off  his  coat. 

"^u  °°i'  '""*  ^""'"'  *=°""°8  between  the  two, "  don't 
you  Mow.  fight ;  it',  only  cads  who  fight  with  fist. ;  gentle- 
men fight  with  .words."  ^ 

"Let  him  apologise  then,"  cried  Jack,  .tiU  hot  with 
indignauon. 

^^  "Come,  Will !  "  .aid  Barron,  appealing  to  hi.  companion. 

It .  no  good  t>wing  for  nothing." 

"  I  only  said  ne  wa,  a  har,"  replied  Crosby  sulkily, "  because 
he  said  I  knew  th^  were  raven',  egg,,  and  I  don't  know  them. 
How  coiUd  he  tell  whether  I  knew  them  or  not  i  " 

"l'?"n  ''°"  *"''!. '"'^  ^"™"'  '"™"8  '"  Morgan; 
that .  all  you  want." 

reI?H°'M    ""'*'   ^'J""''  *'  '««  ^'''^  """^  "^^  »  «"•" 
«  TM,  ^l'*"-        "*  '"""  ^=8  P"'^''"  M  fight." 

coat     "Si-"'  '°°"'y'  '"r*''  ^"'■'y'  P^'^-S  off  hi, 
coat.       1  u  give  you  socb,  potboy." 

"Are  you  all  deaf  ?  »  cried  a  loud  voice  impatiently,  and 
as  they  turned  at  the  sound  they  found  themselves  face  to 
face  with  a  gentleman  mounted  on  a  big  brown  horse. 

What',  the  matter  i  "  he  asked  imperiously. 

The  boys  looked  at  each  other.  Barron  wa,  the  first  to 
recover  himself. 

"They've  been  disputing,"  he  said,  "and  the  lie  was 
given.    But  no  gentleman  fights  with  fists." 
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"  Yei,"  replied  Barron. 

fight,  yon  two:  there'll  f- fi-kf-  ""^  '  but  don't 
.oon.  i/Tu  I  he,;  i^Zr  and  ttLr''  .^""^°"« 
canter  and  ,oon  di,aDDea,!.^  ^  ^^  ^' ''°"« t°  « 

consent  the  bo^  Se  !  •'""°"^  ""^  "'«•  ^^  t«it 
wax.  the  two  Z^toT:ZTr  ^°'  '^'"^  ''^' 
thecaptain  toward,  the  vilLge'         '"'°  ^"""^'^  "^'^ 

it  called  Lht:r4t'nThlr'''tr"'^''°"" 

envy;  the  other  was  Crosb?.'ltt«K^"':)'°'"''^« 

thing  contemptuou,  in  ZtZ^Lr      ' ^ '"i'""^'- 
"le  tone  of  the  captain  when  he 
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•poke  of  his  father  and  the  "  ordinary  "  in  the  village.  He 
fdt  keenly  that  for  tome  reason  or  other  he  was  looked  upon 
«  of  lower  clas.  than  his  compwions,  and  for  the  first  time 
be  realised  his  connection  with  the  pubhc-house  with  a 
•ense  of  shame. 

"What  are  you  thinking  about,  Jack  ?  "  said  Carrol  after 
a  while  m  silence.    "  Crosby  isn't  worth  it." 

_   "I  wasn't  thinking  of  him,"  Jack  replied;  "Iwaswonder- 
lag  If  twas  cruel  to  chase  birds." 

"  Rot !  "cried  Carrol.  "  Barron  only  said  that  to  annoy 
yon ;  he  thinb  you  too  cheeky." 

"  I'd  rather  be  cheeky  than  conceited,"  replied  Jack,  but 
Barron  s  duhke  annoyed  him,  and  he  added  :  "  He  can  keep 
hi.  old  birds  for  me."    He  felt  hurt  and  humUiated. 

In  a  short  time  the  two  boys  came  to  the  village  and  separ- 
ated  in  the  High  Street,  the  one  going  to  the  rectory,  which 
Uy  up  to  the  left  under  the  lee  of  the  church  a  couple  of 
hundred  yards  away;  the  other  to  the  village  inn,  which 
formed  a  sort  of  centre  to  the  viUage.  The  inn  was  opposite 
the  green,  and  separated  from  it  only  by  a  great  chestnut 
tree.  Both  the  tree  and  the  ina  had  a  certain  notor-ty 
The  tree  was  over  a  hundred  years  old,  it  was  said,  and  was 
itdl  a  fine  specimen  of  its  kind  ;  round  its  base  was  a  circular 
oak  settle  which  was  much  frequented  on  fine  summer 
evenings  by  the  village  worthies. 

The  inn  itself,  the  Robin  Hood,  dated  from  1609,  and 
showed  not  only  in  name  but  in  its  furnishing  a  good  deal 
of  that  romantic  attachment  to  the  past  which  is  part  of  our 
English  heritage.  It  was  a  large,  two-stoiy  building,  with 
diamonded  broad  windows  on  either  sida  the  broad  low  '  jor 
On  the  right  side  of  the  passage  was  the  ordinary—the  dining- 
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room,  „  ,t  WM  called  later-with  a  long,  narrow  refectory 
table  in  it  and  wheel-backed  chain.  On  the  other  side  wa* 
the  parlour ;  behind  the  parlour  the  bar ;  and  behind  the 
,.  ordinary  the  kitchen.  A.  Jack  made  his  way  along  the 
,  pasMge  he  heard  his  father's  voice.  He  passed  the  bar  into 
the  great  kitchen  which  looked  out  on  the  back. 

There  were  four  or  five  people  in  the  kitchen  :  hi»  father 
and  mother,  Gi'aby,  and  the  cook.  There  was  beside,  a 
tramp,  a  weedy-looking  little  man  of  perhaps  forty,  with 
'parse  grey  hair,  watety,  red-rimmed  eyes,  and  reddiah 
nose. 

"Now,  my  man,"  said  his  father  as  Jack  entered,  "  if  yon 
don  t  get  out  of  this  you'll  be  up  before  the  Justices.  You'd 
have  penal  servitude  if  I  had  my  way." 

The  tramp,  awed  by  the  contempt  of  the  host's  word. 

dila  Tre"'  ''""^  °"   "^  '^'  '^°°'  '"'°  '^'  P"'"*'  ""^ 
Turning  to  his  wife  Morgan  went  on  :   "  Missis,  miui,. 
you  mustn  t  encourage  these  rascals  ;  why  give  good  meat  and 
bread  and  beer  to  -uch  a  lazy,  worthless  sot  ?  " 
^^  "  Ah,  Tom,"  exclaimed  his  wife,  turning  towards  him, 

you  must  lave  me  alone  in  me  kitchen ;  we  shan't  miss  the 
bits  of  food."  One  could  not  help  noticing  the  soft  Irish 
brogue  in  her  speech. 

"  But  he  doesn't  deserve  it,"  said  the  father  with  a  sharp 
voice ;  he  s  never  done  an  honest  day's  work  in  hi.  life^ 
I  Ji  warrant."  ' 

"Well,  and  what  of  that  i  "  said  his  wife,  turning  again 
to  the  work ;  ..."  he  was  some  poor  mother's  son,  wasn't 
he  I  and  hungry." 

In  his  new-found  consciousness  Jack  began  to  wonder 


Ill 


7tT^     !.  M^"*  "•  ■"""'"''  '•P'y '  »•"  paring  U„dn«. 

of  .t  w.rm«d  W.  heart.  .„d  y«  he  could  not  make  out  w^ 

t  .hould,  fc-  hi,  f„he,  ,„  p,,b.bly  ri,he :  the  tramp  ^u 

merely  .  la.y.  worthier  loafer.    Still,  hi.  mother',  bving 

kindne,,  ,nd  genercity  appealed  to  him  intensely.  * 

Suddenly  out  of  the  dim  pa.,  hi.  memory  called  „p  another 

phra.e  of  her.  which  he  had  forgo.ten-and  indeed  at  th 

«me  had  not  even  noticed.   Some  women  were  in  the  kitch^ 

tattmg  of  a  young  baby,   Jack  wa,  not  intere.ted  in  S 

^r    ?\'f^'f  '!>«   'WId  wa.  too  weak  to  live 

JL^tran'irf^at:.""  '''""^'''-  "^°  '^'^'i^r 

irr^L'^'  "°"^'  ^'u  """^^  '"  ^  '"*'°°'''  J«'k  =°»W  not 
"njnc ;  even  n..  he  .aw  nothing  of  the  trembling,  deep 
moher-mstmct  which  in.pired  it,  but  he  felt  vgu^y 
that  she  was  always  kind  to  everyone  ^ 

womedh,sbrams>nvam.  All  she  .aid  and  did  touched  L. 
made  him  love  her.  though  he  thought  her  ".oft."" 
G.bby  often  .a,d  .he  ,,.■     While  dwing  on  hi,  love  fo 

^reat  aV"?  "?  1^'  '"'°^''^^  *°  ""'  ^"'^^  «  ««  ov  r- 

«id  I  V  ,1  '  ^r  ''  •'"  '"''  '"^"'  »°°-  '-^  -Plendid,  he 
said  to  hjm.elf,  recalling  the  shipwreck 


I 
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CHAPTER    III 

JACK  loon  diicovered  that  Captain  Nugent  wai 
right ;  all  the  talk  in  the  inn  and  on  the  quay  was 
of  the  French  and  their  wild  Revolution,  which  had 
been  brought  about,  lome  laid,  by  the  bad  winten  and 
terrible  di»tres«.  Jack  had  heard  echoea  of  the  French  doings 
for  lome  time  past,  but  most  of  the  news  went  in  at  one  ear 
and  out  at  the  other.  The  fail  of  the  BastiUe,  however,  had 
thake"  tLi  world,  and  within  a  week  the  report  of  that 
thunder-dap  reached  Huntpoint,  for  the  village  waa  only 
a  few  miles  from  Dover,  and  Dover  was  within  a  day's  sail 
of  the  French  coast  at  Calais. 

English  feeling  at  fint  was  strongly  in  favour  of  the 
popular  revolt ;  men  hoped  it  would  end  in  the  establish- 
ment of  what  they  called  "  free  institutions "  ;  pictures 
were  sold  of "  the  Goddess  Liberty  seated  on  the  ruins  of  the 
hated  Bastille  restoring  the  crown  to  a  repentant  monarch." 
English  caricaturists  even  went  so  far  as  to  portray  Marie 
Antoinette  as  "  a  drunken  Messalina." 

But  aU  this  changed  quickly  •  when  Parliament  met  in 
January,  1790,  it  was  to  hear  l.  :  grow  eloquent  in  praise 
of  the  British  conniturion  and  in  condemnation  of  "  the 
anarchy  and  Ucendousness,"  which  they  declared  reigned  in 
France.  The  truth  is,  as  soon  as  the  English  governing 
classes  got  wind  of  what  they  wfe  pleased  to  call  the 
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and  the  fish-wives,  they  veered  round  and  began  to  he.o 
«travagant  abuse  on  what  they  had  been  efravagandy 
praising  for  months  past.  It  was  natural  enough  for  the 
nobility  to  side  with  the  French  aristocracy  in  defen  e  „ 

fhrirrn''  '°'  *''  ^""°""^=  feeling^Uered ":;„ 
oundt:    '^^""'^°V'^'  ^"Slish  commonalty,  tiU  you 

brought  them  to  destitution.    Mere  race  antagonism  was 
stronger  than  any  other  feeling.  "m  was 

All  this  while  from  his  fourteenth  to  his  sixteenth  year 
M  was  perpetually  plaguing  his  father  to  let  him  go  to7ea 
For  reasons  he  could  not  divine  his  father  at  fim  wodd 
not  hear  of  i,  but  the  boy's  impulse  was  too  stro  "  Tte 
overcome     He  wa,  always  down  at  the  little  port'taW 

ha  ^j!^''.  ?7",^^'"^  *°  ^°  °«  °"  thisLise  or  :f 
worLTfaT  '  •  \"'''='""^'°'^^°»l>---trie, 
worked  as  a  ferment  m  km.    When  he  was  about  sixteen 

titr  ''■=  '"'  ''""'  ''"'  """'  "  ^  P''""'  c- 

"A  sailor's  life  is  a  dog's  life,"  he  said  to  the  boy  «  and 
yoWn  have  money  when  I  die.  I'm  a  good  bi  oll'r  than 
people  think,  and  I  want  you  in  the  inn  Hard  knS,  and 
hard  tack  is  aU  you'll  get  at  sea."  ^ 

But  Jack's  mind  was  made  up.    War  had  begun  to  be 

t  td  te -r  "r"^"^  '""'""^'  ""'^  ^^^  -'^-^  o 

fength  his  fatii^r  consented  with  some  reluctance  to  let  hbi 

go  on  board   he  Ddfbi„,  and  at  any  rate  try  a  saUor'sl^ 

under  favourable     .nditions.  «  t-y  »  sailor  s  life 

Jack  knew  something  already  about  the  craft  and  the 
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crew.  The  Dolphin  was  .'  cutter  of  about  forty  tons  burden 
which  his  father  had  had  built  according  to  his  own  design. 
He  wanted  speed  above  everything,  and  his  idea  was  that  a 
ship  to  be  fast  should  have  the  shape  of  a  fish— the  dolphin, 
for  preference,  or  the  dog-fish ;  a  fairly  bluff  bow,  that  is, 
with  a  long,  tapering  quarter—"  a  fine  run,"  as  sailors 
term  it. 

The  idea  must  have  had  something  in  it,  for  both  Morgan's 
smacks  were  faster  and  more  seaworthy  than  any  other  small 
craft  about  the  coast. 

Jack's  first  fishing  cruises  taught  him  something  about  the 
men.  The  skipper.  Bill  Gosport,  was  a  fine  sailor,  knowing 
all  waters  and  weathers,  and  even  more  at  home  in  a  big, 
square-rigged  ship  than  a  cutter.  Though  ha.-dly  above 
middle  height  he  was  broad  and  strongly  made,  his  face  rough- 
hewn,  dark  and  forceful,  his  manner  sullen ;  a  silent  man 
who  only  talked  at  all  to  those  he  trusted  or  liked.  He  had 
been  in  the  American  navy,  but  why  he  had  left  it  no  one 
could  divine,  for  he  had  nothing  but  praise  for  it. 

Jack's  prime  favourite  on  board  the  Dolphin  at  first  was  a 
Bailor  called  Weetman.  He  seemed  to  Jack  of  a  better 
class  than  the  rest ;  and  Jack  was  unconsciously  a  good  deal 
of  a  snob,  with  an  inborn  love  of  distinction  which  had 
shown  itself  already  in  his  admiration  of  young  Barron  and 
his  courtly  manners.  Weetman's  language  was  above  his 
station,  and  though  Jack  felt  that  the  fellow  was  not  really  a 
gentleman,  yet  he  was  always  amiable,  and  even  after  Jack 
found  out  that  he  had  periodical  fits  of  drunkenness  he  could 
not  resist  the  charm  of  the  sailor's  chanties  which  Weetman 
trolled  out  in  a  rich  baritone  voice.  Weetman,  too,  was  the 
only  sailor  on  board,  except  Gosport,  who  had  knocked  about 


||; 

\i 

I  Wi 


•i-ioojane  back  aft»r  •,^«,. 
could  not  VnotLTt  fhT  "".'"  '"'  '^'^  J'^ 

the  best  or  even  th™?^  ^  '"'°"  °°  ^'^ '^"e  not 
Weetman,  GoZt  „d  Kn'T"?"*-  «=  ^"<=-  Gibby. 
Newton  and  ^^  h  'oni;ct  e  tT '  '""'"'''''''  ""' 
experience.  Good  men  he  Zd  Vj^'"''"'  ^^^  ^ong 
tl-ing^.  taie  so«e  time  to  tht"  '  "°"  "'^^  ^ 

-^^X^t^1;:Jt:^-|;^-e.M.Ja. 

=?;t^o;trSt:^°^t^"-5^" 

the  viUage.  and  in  Te^n  L/.^th     ''^  T'^  ^'""^'^ 
less;    herrings  often  sold Tr  !  "' '^"'°^*  ^°«h- 

^aciereleven^lheap"/  Wh«    *7'"t  "  '™''^^'^'  -'^ 

And  wh,  were  theLacirsXraS  f's  °' ^T""^  ' 
iess  expensive  cmtr  ,.,„.  u  i.  ^'  '     bmsL'-r  ond 

questions.  His  father  tool  til  u  f  "^^^  *°  '^  »«!> 
afternoon,  while  gX  ToUow^dT.  "''j^^  ''''^''''  °« 
.mallsea-ch.st.  Therf  wS  a  Se  h"'  •^'"^'^-"Hack'. 
Dolpiin  where  Gosport  Td  RiH  " '°  '^"^ ""»  "^  'he 

room  made  up  at  „S   thrt^    "5  '"'"'^'  "'"'  '«,  tiny 

the  fo'castle.  '''"  ""'"  '^-^P'  «  hammocfa  i„ 

"rother'Tailfzlan  »     '""  '""^  "°"  °'''"  ^e  «id.  «lS 
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The  boy  was  intensely  pleased. 
"  I  shaU  offer  you  drink  as  I  do  the  others,  but  I  want  you 
I      to  promise  me  you'U  take  no  spirits  till  you're  over  twenty, 
one.    A  glass  of  wine  won't  hurt  ye." 

Jack  promised  eagerly.    To  be  treated  like  a  man  wat  worth 
any  sacrifice. 

VVTien  they  got  on  board  his  father  showed  him  where  to 
stow  his  things  and  where  he  wa»  to  sleep.  He  then  called 
Gosport  and  Riding  down  and  had  a  talk  with  the  two  over 
glasses  of  rum  grog.  In  the  aftertime  Jack  could  never  forget 
the  thrill  of  deUght  he  felt  when  his  father  laid  to  Urn 
carelessly : 
"  Will  you  have  a  glass,  Jack  ?  " 

"  No,  thanks,"  replied  Jack  valiantly.  "  I'm  not  goine 
to  dnnk-at  any  rate,"  he  added,  "not  yet,"  for  he  had 
caught  a  look  of  surprise  on  Gosport's  face.  At  the  same 
moment  Riding  broke  into  an  uproarious  laugh  which  Jack 
could  not  understand  at  the  moment. 

"  It's  about  time  for  the  equinoctials,"  bit  father  re- 
marked a  little  later.    "  In  a  week  or  so  we  .honld  have 
dirty  weather  and  dark  nights." 
Gosport  nodded. 

This  was  all  that  appeared  at  the  time  significant  to  Jack 
but  he  noticed  just  before  leaving  the  cabin  that  his  father 
gave  Riding  a  pocket-book. 

Jack  followed  him  to  the  quay  when  h«  landed  In 
silence  the  pair  walked  together  to  where  th«  land  rose 
sharply. 

"  Take  care  of  yourself,  my  boy,"  said  his  father,  .topping 
and  shaking  hands.  "  and  don't  be  rash.  Your  blood',  too 
hot.    You  11  have  to  learn  prudence.    Remember  what  I 


Wis  father  turned  on  him     «  v„  • 

Bordeaux,"  he  said,  "and  not  Rn  I  '  P"^"?'  S°'°S  '° 

say  nothing."  "°' ^°"'°8"=  ^  ^^  everything  and 

peIiS'''^°"^'^-''«--,toRiding,",hebo, 

O^^^^^i:^.^-^^^^  ^«''«  --red,  "and 

rior^------- vrXca?^^^^^^^^^ 

man,  and  already  he  enjoyed  tlf  ,  '"^''^  ""»  ^'^  " 
and  a  man',  responsibi^V  wt  h  '  °'  ^  """''  P°-« 
were  at  the  windlass  heavL  1  2  ^V  °"  ''*''  *^=  "«^ 
voice  rang  over  the  2  in  .  T^"'"'"'' ^'^"'"""'^ 
delighted  the  lad:  '^'"'>'  ^^'O'e  freedom 

'  ^°«°  tell, you  lubber!" 

»miasL;stirtrLS'Tat  ^^t  ^^^  --  «- 

on  to  the  main  halyardsTi^h    J    ^  T'^  °°'  ^'^P  tailing 
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But  Jack  he  came,  on,  tiU  hij  credit  is  all  gone,  and  tlie  landlady 

meets  him  with  a  frown, 
Then  he  turns  again  to  sea,  and  sets  her  running  free :  and  so 

bids  farewell  to  the  girls  of  the  town. 

The  next  morning  when  Jack  awoke  and  came  up  on  deck 
there  was  nothing  to  be  seen  but  sea  and  sky— not  a  sail,  not 
a  glimpse  of  land. 

_   "  Where  are  we  ?  "  he  asked  big  Newton,  who  was  steer- 
ing, "  and  where  is  the  Mary  P  " 

"  We  lost  her  in  the  night,"  said  Newton,  looking  down 

sigmficantly  at  the  compass  in  front  of  him.    Jack  saw  that 

the  course  was  south-east  and  by  south,  and  took  the  hint. 

All  day  long  they  held  the  course  without  sighting  a 

vessel.    In  the  afternoon  one  incident  taught  him  more 

about  the  character  of  the  skipper  and  the  men  than  months 

of  ordmary   companionship.    He   noticed   with   pleasure 

when  he  came  up  on  deck  that  Gosport  kept  all  the  ropes 

coUed  down  neatly,  man-o'-war  fashion,  and  the  decks 

clean  enough  to  eat  from.    The  wind  being  on  the  quarter 

and  holding  steadily  they  rigged  out  a  square  sail,  and  for 

some  reason  or  other,  probably  carelessness,  Gibby  coiled 

down  the  rope  he  had  in  his  hand  very  badly. 

''^  Here,"  cried  Gosport, "  is  that  ship-shape,  you  lubber  ? » 

"  Right  enough,"  replied  Gibby  impudently,  evidently 

presummg  on  his  position  as  a  relative  of  the  owner  and  the 

fact  that  the  owner's  son  was  looking  on. 

"None  of  your  lip,"  cried  Gosport,  and  with  the  word 
struck  him  heavily  in  the  face.  Gibby  attempted  to  strike 
back,  but  the  next  moment  was  hurled  down  by  a  furious 
ru<h  of  the  skipper.  Though  not  yet  come  to  his  fuU  size 
Gibby  wa»  to  big  and  powerful  that  Jack  had  thought  he 


out  moving,  and  as  ,onn      i,  ^""^ '°"«  "wndj  with- 

Wood.  •'^ '''°"'  Winch  covered  him  with 

iiwann.  "^     ^         ^°"  '  "<^=  ^nd  caught  hold  of 

Gibby  rose  slowly  antJ  tn  i  i . 
°f  the  rope  and  be^'n  "o  ,  !  If  ^'''^"-t  took  hold 
«  Gosport  saw  thaf  he  wa,"^ "'"  V'^''^'"''^  ^°^-  As  soon 
w.thout  more  ado.  Jack  '1  ^  ,'""*'*  ""^  ^^^  »ft 
«  Gibby'.  white,  bleidt;  £  7J?  ^°°''"«  '^'^  P"r 
'l""  the  brutal  correction'h  d  'no  '  ft'  ^"^^  '"''^°^'«^ 
aw ;  indeed  Knight  took  the  n  "^  '*'"  °"  the 

at  Gibby.  *     '°°*  *^«  °««>on  to  laugh  and  jeer 

"Ah,  fat  bov,"  he  cried  «.„ 

"  I'ii  give  you  one,  f  Z  j" ,f  ,  8°' '  -»"»«?.  did  ye  P  " 

"Come  and  tn,."  "e^d  t      .""'^ °"''" S^^^^'d  Gibby 

yermotherwonitTte,"^'-  •"''"  '''«  ^^  «>  tha"^^ 
Jack  gazed  «  ;,•      •  ^  '  ^  d—d  swine  !  » 


GREAT  DAYS 


3» 

whether  he  thought  Knight  could  beat  Gibby  ?    Weetman 
was  not  inclined  to  talk  about  them,  but  he  said  : 

"Knight,  you  .ee,  i,  half  a  gipsy,  and  Gibby  hiisn't  come 
to  hi5  strength  yet.  Knight  might  beat  him  now,  though 
m  five  or  six  years  more  Gibby'll  probably  be  stronger  than 
anyone  on  board." 

"  Isn't  Gosport  a  brute  ?  »  Jack  questioned  further  j  but 
Weetman  would  only  answer:  "He's  the  .kipper."  and 
drew  away.  '^ 

i  ^*a\  "°'^«"'°°''  'J^"  ^  f«her  was  right ;  there  wa,  a 
good  deal  to  learn  even  on  board  the  little  cutter,  and  not 
much  use  m  talking.  He  began  to  look  at  aU  the  men  with 
a  more  curious  and  more  discerning  eye. 

I     The  wind  held  fair  and  strong  on  the  quarter  all  day 
and  the  next  morning  they  altered  their  course  to  the 

!  "j"^"  '  1°^  ''*°  ^°""  ^'"  ^"'"°' '°  "8^t  °f  the  sand  dunes 
!  and  pmey  hillock,  of  the  French  coast.  That  evening  they 
I  picked  up  the  hghts  at  the  entrance  of  the  river,  and  some 
I  hours  after  midnight  anchored  off  Bordeaux.  In  haU  an 
J  hour  the  douaniers  came  on  board,  and  to  his  surprise  Jack 
I  f°"°d  that  Riding  could  talk  French  fluently,  while  Gosport 
I  and  Weetman  seemed  to  understand  most  of  what  was  said 
I  In  a  few  mmutes  all  the  formalities  were  fulfiUed  and  every-' 
I  one  turned  in.    The  boy  could  hardly  sleep  for  excitement. 

JNext  morning  they  warped  alongside  the  dock,  and  lack 

,^  v^s  wonder-filled  with  the  new  sights  and  .c;und5  ind 

I  clours  :  the  quays  flooded  with  sunshine,  the  strange  lingo. 

k  the  pohte  people  who  took  off  their  hats  to  everyone,  and 

called  everyone  «  citoyen,"  the  fisher-girls  who  laughed  and 

made  signs  to  him.    Gosport  gave  one  watch  their  liberty, 

and  Riding  asked  Jack  if  he  would  like  to  go  with  himinto  the 


i 


z — '*'   'J^xa 

town.    Fact  o..       J        ' 

quar«g,;.er,  brighter  "n^n^-  ^'{  '"''"'^  «r,«  «d 
•^agined,  and  RidingW  w  .orr/''".  "^  ^^'^  ^==1  -e, 
th^ngsclcar.  The/dinedTal  °  ''''""'°° '»"'^«  ""^t 
never  had  ,o  tajteful  a  mi  "''  restaurant.     Tack  h,^ 

--k  wa,  all  done   ;;'R,ir.T'-     »"  'f'-  ^uTthe 

ct:  .r '  r'^''^-'  SI'S  iTc  "^  ^"'■^  ^^=  '°- 

came  f,om  Ip,^,^^  ^^  <''^ea  German,  though  he 

for  the  nighf,  enjoyment     Th  "'^^  "^'^  Knight 

towar''' the  centre  of  frtln  ^''P'  ^"^  '^'m  Sy 

unacknowledged  attraction  2°' '"'''"P'  'hey  followed 'n 
people.     Whatever  may  be' the.       '  T'^  '^'  "^^^  'ty  of 

--'.peo;rwi'remldrr' '  ^--ncotT:^ 

«  vmeyards  and  day  ],bm,r.  "'°"  P"*  ^  be  wort«« 

°-nned  with  theiil":;:;-«.°^ them  weree,:Sj^ 
P^'nged  pici,  or  pitchforL  '  ¥hl  "r"'"^' ''"'"'  'W 
M;  their poverty.theird«ri,It;'''  °f  ''^''"  ^-"^ed 
No  one  had  decent  clothesTie  ""'aT'"^"" '""'''-"«• 
ahie-were  half-naied  spectre?  n//'""'  """^  ^omen 

hrnbsnaiedfeetthrustinrje^it  -  "^'^   ''''^^°^ 
— ni„pa„,,,.LMtoga^^^^^^^^ 


'       The  people  think  it'«  th»  H„~     j   , 
ent  them  from  getting  brtd^ffj'"t;^°°"«  '^^^  P^ 
ie  indifference  of  the^weU  to-do     ..^^'"'='^"'  "^"^ 
nent,  no  order,"  he  went  on  "  n^  nn  \       "  "°  «"''«"'- 
l*/  wh,t  will  happen.    We  feed  "h  °^  ^""^  ''V  to 

J^t  worse;  theloavesof  breLw  .  "*""'*'  ''«  *1^8» 
t^Me  they  were  looZon  lA  ^^  '^"'''"''"^  ^^i^ 
-d.the  -wd  inZrr^j°:-^'''«=^^->wa,,h„; 
TesticuJating  indignantly    evil  "''  '""^«  "d 

"th  menace  in  the  tone^'      ^  "°^  '"'*   ^^^^  'tout. 

M'^o;i5Tot'ge;  ^rr""  "*'' '"'""" 

get  the  fanune  .pectre,  of  women  and 
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duldren  ont  of  hit  head ;  .t  length  the  puztle  of  it  «nd  the 
wretchednew  of  the  people  became  lo  painful  to  him  that 
he  ached  to  get  away  from  it  all.  He  felt  in  tuteUge,  too, 
•o  long  ai  he  walked  with  Riding,  and  he  wanted  to  be  free  • 
h*  burned  to  get  with  the  other*  and  enjoy  life. 

"  Why  .houldn't  we  join  the  othen  ?  "  he  atked  at  length. 

^^  "  You  don't  want  to  get  drunk,  do  you  i  "  replied  Riding, 

and  spend  what  money  you've  got  to  buy  a  sick  headache." 

No,"  .aid  Jack,  .truck  by   the  rea.onableneM  of   the 

appeal,  which,  however,  did  not  .atijfy  hi.  curiouty  or  hi* 

de*ire  of  emancipation. 

A  little  later  they  met  another  crowd  of  fami.hed  people 
who  had  evidently  heard  of  the  di.tribution  of  bread  at  dw 
Mannon  Home,  and  were  hurrying  to  .hare  in  it.  The«! 
hte-comen  tore  along,  frantically  eager  and  excited,  and 
Jack  and  Rjding  were  teed  apart  by  them  and  Mparated. 
Ja^  made  no  particular  effort  to  diwover  hi.  companion, 
and  a.  KX>n  a.  he  found  himwlf  alone  he  made  hi.  way  to 
the  dock  and  the  little  quayside  cafi,  where  the  Engli.h 
MJor.  were  taking  their  plea,nre  after  their  own  fa.Won. 
Jack  *  entrance  was  greeted  with  shout*  of  joy 
"Have  a  drink.  Jack?"  cried  Gibby,  who  had  a  fat 
woman  on  hi,  knee  at  one  end  of  the  low  table  which  .tood 
m  front  of  the  bar. 

«  Q)me  here,  lad,"  cried  Weetman  with  a  hiccup  from  the 
end  of  the  room  to  the  left,  «  and  I'U  baptise  you  " 

Smiling  at  Gibby  and  his  frowsy  companion  as  he  passed 
Jack  went  on  towards  Weetman.  He  wa,  horrified  to  se^ 
that  Weetman  s  companion  was  an  old  woman  who  leered 
at  him  and  called  him  "  M^  chou,"  though  she  wa,  older 
than  his  mother  and  had  only  two  black  teeth  in  her  month 
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He  wai  ao  taken  aback  that  he  (tared  at  her,  and  the  more 
he  itared  the  more  she  leered,  and  the  yellow-black  itamn 
in  her  lower  jaw  waggled  as  she  smUed. 

"  Vieni  done,  mon  petit  chou  !  "  and  she  made  a  place  (or 
him. 

Weetman  must  have  noticed  Jack's  shrinking,  for  he  cried 
out  boisterously : 

"  Come  on,  lad,  come  on  and  have  a  drink,"  and  he  poured 
out  a  glassful  of  red  wine  as  he  spoke  and  pushed  it  acroM 
the  wet  table  towards  Jack, 

"  Nothing  like  an  old  fiddie  for  a  good  tune,  lad,"  he  went 
on;  "have  a  drink,  and  I"!  give  ye  a  song  and  dance— 
eh  I" 

"  A  dance  and  song,  old  man,"  cried  Widdison  from  the 
other  side  of  the  room  ;  and  at  once  Weetman  rose  and  began 
promenading  up  and  down,  while  an  old  fiddler,  whom  Jade 
had  not  seen  huddled  up  against  the  corner  of  the  bar,  began 
to  play  a  sort  of  dance  tune.  Weetman's  antics  interested 
Jack  intensely.  Excited  as  he  was  he  kept  time  to  the  music 
with  heel  and  toe ;  indeed  the  drink,  casting  oflE  restraint, 
lent  an  inimitable  touch  of  savagery  to  his  caricature  of  a 
negro-buck  shovring  o£F. 

After  calling  on  them  all  to  join  in  the  chorus,  he  began 
to  sing ;  even  the  landlord  behind  the  bar  beat  time  on  his 
zinc  counter,  while  his  little  beady  black  eyes  danced  with 
amusement. 

My  ole  massa  promis'  me  :    (Chorus)  Bowna  get  a  home  bime  by 

j  When  e  die  'e  set  me  free  :  (Chorus)  Bowna  get  a  home  bime  by. 

When  this  had  been  sung  twice  the  refrain  came  in  with  a 

I  strange  lilt  of  poetry,  which  added  the  last  touch  of  spiritual 

reality  to  the  grotesque  display. 


bime  by.  *^^     "  "•"''•  '  •«  emne  to  get  i  home 

Again    the  dance    went   on  ivifk  .  j     . 

ind«ent,e.tn«...hUeWeel:i7ortr:e:^ 

bime  by.     *^    '         "  8°°^  '<'''•  "~  =   Bowna  get  ,  home 
Again  the  refrain : 
So  wayhay,  you  water  to  the  I^nJ     l 

to  the  ear.  *  ""  '"'"'  ''>''    ""8  "Melf 

"  Another  drink,"  cried  W»fm,„     . 
tke    bar;    "drinfa   .1^      "^'""''">  ""PP'"?  i"  front  of 

-Hed'torLl^---e^;«^ 

crlaedtSer^t  Lt'lf  "tt  t  '^d  ^1  ''-"^ 
Schnapp,.  Jack  waved  th  gL«  f '^^^e"!'"'?  ?  ^^^ 
given  to  hini  by  Weetman  and  drank^  ,  p "r  t  1  ^"^ 
A,  they  thronged  to  the  bar  he  nori^  d  thftWidZn'  'i 
was  black-eyed  and  rather  good-looking  tTTT' 
as  she  turned  to  him,  he  ,aw\hat  2  i, !,"  ?"  ""^^"^r^ 
She  smiled  at  him  ingra  aTint  v  .  .  "  '^'"'^'"^  "J"^"'- 
thing  unearthly  in  ^i^Zt^':^^^^:^''^'- 

After  dr^nhng.  the  crowd  all  lurched  back  to  th^;  seat. 
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while  the  fiddler  itruck  up  again  and  Weetman  began 
again  in  front  of  the  bar  his  fantaitic  imitation  of  the 
negro-buck.  There  wa«  wmething  inteniely  comic  in  Weet- 
man'j  dancing,  lomething  intenjely  vivid  and  real  in  hia 
caricature  of  the  negro  dandy,  .trutting  and  posturing ; 
and  the  quaint  words  of  the  jong  bit  the  picture  in  unfor- 
gettably :   "  Wayhay,  you  water-lilies.  .  .  ." 

In  the  intervals  between  the  songs  and  dances  and  the 
dnnks  all  round,  Jack's  eyes  were  drawn  irresistibly  to  the 
women.  Knight,  he  noticed,  had  a  mere  girl,  a  slip  of  a 
thing  that  did  not  appear  to  be  more  than  fifteen,  though 
•he  was  probably  eighteen  or  nineteen.  She  was  so  under- 
Mzed  anu  ihin  that  she  reminded  Jack  in  some  vague  way 
of  the  famine-spectres  of  the  Mansion  House.  She  was 
•ky,  too,  for  he  looked  at  her  again  and  again  before  he 
caught  a  glimpse  of  her  face ;  and  then  was  astonished 
by  the  life  and  quick  withdrawal  of  dark  eyes. 

Weetman's  old  woman  was  evidently  the  leader  of  the 
png;  she  continually  led  the  conversation  in  broken 
Enghsh  pieced  out  with  words  of  French-a  jargon  which 
•eemed  intelligible  to  everyone,  though  Jack  found  difficulty 
in  undemanding  it.  Widdison's  black-eyed  girl  with  the 
squmt  kept  contradicting  her,  and  every  now  and  then 
the  two  nad  a  hot  altercation  in  French,  which  appeared 
to  amuse  both  Weetman  and  Widdison,  for  they  showed 
their  approval  by  inciting  their  companions  one  against 
the  other,  as  if  they  had  been  dogs.  Meanwhile  Gibby'a 
frow|,y  fat  partner  drank  silently,  perseveringly,  as  indeed 
did  Gibby  himself.  Jack  noticed  once  that  when  she  turned 
on  his  cousin',  knee  to  laugh  at  the  old  woman  she  utilised 
the  position  to  slide  her  hand  into  Gibby's  pocket  and 


I 

11 


Suddenly  the  old  woman  oOled  on  Berthe  .„  A 
Berthe  was  Kniitlit'.  intl    <,nA  »i.  °  *•"<*• 

one  or  two  calls  tL°u'  """^  '"'"\°°  ^"S-  »«  after 
tl>c  girl,  in  :;tt  £  Sarat'  """  '"'  ''"^^'^ 
the  middle  of  the  «L      IT  °"'"°°"'  '»«'  ^to 

for  a  new  tune     IT;  "?"'"«  '°  »»"=  «'*'«« 

the  girl  began'o  dt  e  w."h:urt     T  '  ^'  ""'"«' 

which  showed  off  hrs^\odr  T^VS''^°"°"'°"' 
to  her;  ^'       "*  ""  "Oman  cried 

"J^  »  "K  .»1«™  „  „be.. 
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pironetted  and  whirled  about  till  she  reminded  Jack  of  a 
nuset  leaf  spun  about  in  a  high  wind.  The  naked,  round 
brown  limbs  and  lithe  figure  had  a  feverish  fascination  for 
him.  He  stared  with  all  his  eyes.  He  had  no  notion  that 
the  human  body  was  capable  of  such  writhings,  and  there 
was  something  lustful  and  exciting  in  the  mad  delirium 
of  the  posturing.  Suddenly  the  performance  was  ended 
hy  the  girl  coming  crash  to  the  floor  with  her  legs  out- 
stretched in  the  "  splits." 

Jack  looked  at  the  girl  curiously  while  she  rose,  undid 
her  petticoat,  shook  henelf,  and  slid  into  her  dress  again 
like  an  eel.  She  must  have  felt  his  gaze  upon  her,  for  while 
buttoning  her  dress  she  lifted  her  eyes  to  his.  Her  gaze 
pierced  Jack  to  the  soul;  there  was  physical  contact  in 
it,  and  as  she  passed  she  suddenly  seized  his  head  in  her 
hands  and  kissed  him  on  the  mouth. 
"  Ce  gosse  me  va,"  she  cried. 

"  Belay  that,"  cried  Knight  from  his  dark  comer.  "  I 
can  give  ye  all  ye  want,  ye  bitch." 

Jack  sat  dazed,  with  burning  face  and  throbbing  heart, 
unable  to  think  or  move,  so  intense  was  the  sensation. 

At  a  word  from  the  old  woman  the  bkck-eyed  girl  with 
the  squint  began  to  sing  a  sentimental  wailing  ditty  in 
which  all  the  women  joined.  All  at  once,  in  the  middle, 
Gibby's  fat  companion,  who  had  been  singing  with  a  hoarse 
contralto  that  told  of  rum  and  night  air,  burst  into  tears, 
which  enraged  the  old  woman,  who  came  over  to  her  and 
shook  and  slapped  her.  Suddenly  the  tears  ceased  and  the 
frowsy  one  retaliated,  scratching  the  old  woman's  face  till 
the  blood  came.  In  a  trice  the  botdes  on  Gibby's  table 
were  thrown  over,  and  he  was  flooded  with  the  contents, 


girland  Wectman  .epamed  thet  '"^^  '^""''"« 

«  r-ikt       •!  t°      "  '°°«'  '°'^'  «  »""«  of  the  fact  that 
a«  Gibb7  8a.d,  hi,  "back  teeth  wer.  awa«h."  h^   .      ' 

.  dear  tenor,  he  began  a  weird  gipsy  «,„":''   "^^^  "" 

W>en  my  DimberDeU  I  courted 

hhe  had  youth  and  beautv,  too. 
Wanton  joy,  my  heart  transported. 

And  her  wap  wa.  ever  new. 

S-k'^^**"'  ''°"'  ""^  derive  her. 
Wlich  her  pleasures  did  uphold  ; 

(Repeat)  For.  alas  !  my  DeU'.  grown  old. 

All  your  comfort.  Dimber  Dell. 

I.  ^'  ^""''^  !?*'  ''°"  ""^^  prime, 
U  that  every  cull  can  teU 

,        Yon  have  not  misus'd  your  time. 
Who  8  not  been  your  slave  imoll'd. 

(R W^  V  GVtVef  47  ^°"  ^«-«  = 
U4U  your  nme.  tho'  now  grown  old 


GREAT  DAYS 


4« 


woman  and  the  landlord  carried  him  bodily  into  hit  corner 
and  left  him  to  sleep  in  his  armchair. 

Weetman's  drunken  rage  had  a  curioo*  effect  on  Jack; 
it  seemed  to  awaken  him  and  make  him  consciou  of  some- 
thing squalid  and  bestial  in  the  whole  scene.  As  long  as 
the  men  were  excited  and  gay  he  had  been  exdted,  o, 
and  worked  up ;  but  as  the  drunkenness  became  maudlin 
the  sordid  brutality  of  the  orgy  revolted  him. 

He  watched  his  opportunity,  and  when  Gibby't  back 
was  turned  managed  to  get  out  of  the  door  and  found 
himself  in  the  cool  night. 

He  did  not  want  to  go  on  board  the  ship  at  once ;  sleep 
was  impossible  to  him.  His  head  was  hot  with  the  fetid 
atmosphere,  his  blood  aflame  with  the  unaccustomed  wine 
and  the  new  sensations.  He  walked  about  the  docb  and 
stood  long  in  the  moonlight,  drawing  in  deep  draughts  of 
the  cool,  sweet,  sea-scented  air.  Towards  midnight  he  went 
below  and  turned  in.  But  the  girl's  clinging  lips  followed 
him  in  his  dreams. 


CHAPTER  IV 

h^lf-unconsciouslx.  that  bal«  ^L  T  """"^ 

oil-cloth  wero  tJil        f  '"^  *'°"e  »P  in 

h«  i"ew,  too.  that  aC  mS    °n  ^"^  '^  ^'  "o™^*." 

"«rfy  f„n  ,h,  ^  ^°^«  at  o„ce.    The  hold  wa. 

Jack  took  no  pan  k  2  T^  °?  *'  "^  ^°^  «  w«terty  gale. 

tl>«  ordinary  wort^' t^"'""'  f"'  ''^^  •^°<''f-"» 
c^-ded  in  on  hh„  too  q^  nf  '  'u"' '  ^^  ^'^ 
all  the  previous  day  had  brought'him  "^H  Tl  "*^*« 
by  extremes  of  pity  and  of  n,„-  .      ^"^  ■"'»  »J»aken 

of  gravity.  ,0  Js^eatoniru'h'",'  "^  '^'"'"^  -«^« 
''ttle  down  and  ad^n^  S  ffi f?'  '°°^  '""^  ^«  to 
•-quiver.  ^        "^-    ""  <J«:P"  nature  was  all 

Gibby  and  Knight  ttter  ^h!"  Y'T'""  '"''  '^'<''^-. 
«  the  world  thf  preSuTdav  H  tf  ^°"°  ""-^O"' 
too.  in  her  precocfouTr^uX  Z^,e'']T'  ''"^^' 
her  miserly  greed  and  resolution  hA  'I''  ^°"'"  ^ 
better  than  he  knew  his  owni        ^'"  ''^^  ''^^  ^^ 

«e  went  about  half-dazed  h^\^. 
thrown  on  all  thing,.    He  saw  L'  ^     T',  «'"""«  ^^^^t 
if     ne  saw,  wjchout  looking,  that  the 
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waoi,  we«  ,U  „p„t  by  the  previon,  night',  debauch; 
even  Wcetman  could  not  raise  a  chanty  „  thev  hoiated 
the  canvas  and  stood  out  to  sea,  ahnost  in  the  teeth  of  a 
son'-wester. 

When  they  had  gained  an  offing  and  set  the  course  for 
home  the  |^nd  was  fair,  and  as  it  rose  to  a  gale  shortly 
after  ju  o'clock  the  little  craft  skimmed  fro'roller  to 
roller  hke  a  sea-bird. 

In  the  next  day  or  two  Jack's  mind  came  quietly  to  its 
new  moonngs.    The  true  hierarchy  of  the  little  cr«v  be- 

and  Kmghts,  and  even  the  Weetmans,  hardly  counted.  He 
noticed,  too,  that  Riding  talked  to  him  much  more  freely 
than  aforetime.  ' 

On  the  fifth  day  the  gale  increased  steadily  and  the 
wav«  rwi  high.  Towards  nightfaU  they  raised  L  EngHsh 
a.^  and  about  ten  o'clock  were  opposite  HurstpoL; 
they  uove  to  about  seven  mUes  from  land  and  waited  but 
the  sea,  broke  over  the  little  craft  in  green  mounds  and 
th^  had  to  ng  out  a  sea-anchor  to  protect  her.  At  mid- 
night precisely  they  showed  two  lights,  one  above  the  other 
-  Is  the  coast  clear  i"  In  a  moment  a  red  light  appeared 
w  the  inn-"  Great  danger."  'PPeuta 

What  was  to  be  done  ?     Had  a  blue  light  appeared, 
winch  signified  that  the  coastguard  were  ale^  th^^S^ 
have  naked  something ;    but  the  red  lioht  m-,„. 
than  risk.    What  was  it  ?  *      """  "'°'* 

Gosport  and  Riding  met  in  the  little  cabin  to  dedde. 
and  Rijng  asked  Jack  to  come  with  them.  Gosport  thoTgh^ 
d^t  the  gale  was  only  beginning,  and  advised  an  immedkte 
retreat  from  the  dangerous  lee-shore  j  Riding  proposed  to 


•J"?  up  the  coast  out  of  si»h,  „f         ' 

•question  with  the  h„  e   rSle"'""  "*''  ^''  "- 
»'«  the  meaning  of  it  ?  '^'  """«  ««"lt.    What 

«plained  in  one  way,  for  ndthe.  L  *°"^'''  °'^''  *« 
«ver  had  two  .uch  war«r  i"  1°'''°'^  °°^  ^'^8  had 
cutter,  he  guessed,  was  lS„  «"cce«,oa  :  ,  revenue- 
->^^.  therefore,  ie  i^ ^rtrr^n^'tJ"''  ^"^  '' 
the  same  time  Jack  felt  that  if  .L  I  ^^'  '^"«°-  At 
coastguard  men  could  b  outwitted"th'"'  •  T"'"'^""''  'J-' 
WethattheZ>./^W,,„„"i;"J^^  W  ""f^^  ''''^«-«  « 
Could  this  be  done  ?  ^         ^"^  legitimate  trading. 

'oad}hfS'4h"S!.d?,r,^'  -  he  P"P-'^d  to 
outside  the  breakwater  so  tha7..,  ^'^  ^  »  >»«« 

7  favourable  moment,  thtlS  "f"'  '^  ^'^^'^  "P  « 
«  iewere  then  landed  on  ^    ^  '  °*^°""^'  ""^  ''"o^ed 
-f  tell  his  father  1  ;  th/br;:;''^  °'  ^'^  ""'^  ^ 

^  J-toregainpossessiorof tla'r^BT'  ?/  '"^^  " 
be  done  with  the  silk  ;  '"later.    But  could  anything 
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Hi,  father  let  him  into  the  inn,  and  wa,  delighted  that 
•t  wa,  h„  «,n  who  had  divined  the  presence  of  the 
revenue-cutter;   he  approved,  too,  of  all' that  had  bet 

a  ltd°of  fi,?  '•^^  '"";'«'  ^o^Pii^  appeared  with  half 
a  load  of  fi,h  purchased  from  a  French  fishing-,mack  at 
Boulogne  and  the  revenue  men,  after  searching  kTrfo 
contraband,  took  their  craft  to  sea  again 

Lh^T'^^'^-n'  *"  ''""'^^  ^'"  '°  ^J"*  R""-"  Hood,  and 
the  bales  of  silk  on  their  way  to  London. 

'h^  fi    T       '  "'°^""°°  ^  J"^'   »W  l»d  turned 
,  hmx  from  a  boy  wto  a  man.    When  he  met  his  school 

fellows  again  in  the  street  or  on  the  quay  They  ^^X 
I  Jum  to  be  children  ;  even  the  gentlemen  who  caS^ft^e 

mn  no  longer  held  his  respect     When  '^iln  J 

j  talked  of  the  French  a.  « v^Tbea^Xdho^^Lt^Rt: 

woud  soon  declare  war  and  exterminate  thjil^^d 

not  know  whether  to  laugh  or  merely  shrug  hi,  2dde„ 

-ivmr  T"  '?^"'™"«  ''S"^"  »  '-»t  ff  the  hS  de' 
a  VJle,  and  recalled  the  touching  courtesy  which  S^ 

\h^7nit.T  ''"''  ^""""  -trangement  between 
jack  and  his  former  associates  and   surrounding    whi^K 


I  i 


•nd  10  the  dutance  betw^Tir"-—- 

P0'«  increased  continu^ ''^  "^ 'J' f**""  of  H«.t- 
to  «»dr  F«„ci,  and  now  !«.„  j  ^>'  ^''P  ^e  began 
ke  W  learned  at  .chool  in  a^r^  *"  "  ^''^  than 
"ndemood  all  that  wa.  «id  "okT     7"  *  -^"^  "^^  he 
'^  to  «,„,e  extent  in  the  .J^n'         ""*  *"'  '°  «PWn 
.   "e  wa,  encouraged   L   t    IT  '°°«"''- 
-.jnfluence  with  hlf'fatW tdt"'  t'  '"'  ^"^  ««- 
7d«tlygi,enhimthecred^tfor,"'^°"-    Riding  had 
o_f  the  revenue-cutter  and  thf.  !        "^"^  ^'  P^^ence 
^  cargo,  and  both  h!^"!  her  an^r'  f ''"  '^'^''"  "-" 
J^  «  .omeone  whose  op  Won  wl       "'t""  """^  '^''ted 

EngMrevenue-crJser,"  M°?°*"!  ''^  "«'»"  with  fa^ 

Ji-d- «  the  Engh- Lit 3  th!  F  "r'"*  ^P^""" 
«!r  ""^  «ten,ified,  .nZ^l  L'^'' """^  ^^^^  doing, 
^fficdt.  and  Jack'.  fiVe'S^fn  ^"^  T'  "«*  -"O" 

«  Bordea^  ^'^ZZ: :t.^-P^'^^^^,  .nd  arHved 
..toniahment  he  could  .carcl  '  '  twenty-third.  To  hi. 
»"««  uproar.    The  Ml  °«°"' '^*  town.    It  wa. 

•t-Ple..  th^  toc;inTtS  :r  "°*^°*  ^""^  "  h-<J^d 
people  had  crowded  into  tfe  L"^  ~™^''  ^^e  country 
townsfolk,  who  were  a^i^  h  Z  "'  ""Y'  "^'^  '^^ 
tl»e  traitor  king  b»d    «en  ,  '    ^'^ '"d  come  that 


" 

mon«tl.  who  lud  refmed  b«ad  to  hi,  people.    n.t  .nd 

the  great  victoijr  of  Domouriez  at  Urr,.^.  • 

one',  month.   8tran«r«l  ?^     /'^PP«  '*«  «>  «ei7- 

oTsfCi^-^--=^^^ 
J^s2r^r'th^£'?-"^^- 

•t-t  gave  tong;.  triump^;     ^  '*"°'^-''°'"'  °'  '^« 

without  even  ^;i;tottL°":  '°  '''?  ''^  P«"-' 
of  children  peAwZ  *  •  '  '  T'^'*"'''  '''°'"»°<J' 
fear  hadTn^.H         ,?  'Umtion  and  cold.    The  lo„  and 

death  itself  Je«  fo!l  "n  .  T"?'  ''"^''  '•"^'»^°". 
!  Jo.  .hone  7Z  3 tr Irn  "'  "  f '  "'''"*°"- 
I  «ch  other  on  both^hS"    dd  ?'"  ''°''""'''  '^^ 

waving  their  hat,  .Jv-         ^^  "'"""  '"«*  'l^nt 

«longLS«?.Wn:Ti  '''  ^"""^'^  *°^  '^"^^l 
MLaa„itrn!\he"«^l^  ''f  !?'"'  '^  ^""^ 

and  arutos~hiA  come  to»«v.      ■  '  °°'  *'''"*°" 


«d°M'J'^  °V^"  "'~"  ""^  =*"^"'  ''•«'«'ted  higher 
•nd  higher.    C«  ira !    Ca  ira !  * 

AU  night  long  the  town  w«  drunk  with  the  he.dy  new 
wme  of  vctoor  and  hope,  and  in  the  morning,  and  f^many 
a  momang  after,  proof  of  the  nev  courage  wa.  to  1"Z 
on  every  hand.    The  killing  of  the  king  fad  J^t  rid  oHn 

the  leaden  cloud  of  poverty  and  destitution  settled  down 
on  them  agaw,  inexorable  necessity  pressing  heavilv  But 
now  they  no  longer  felt  inclined  to  suffer  in'patien  e  no^ 
they  would  stnke  back ;  and  they  struck  savfgely.  bUndT 
New.  came  to  Bordeaux  that  chauau.  were  W;g  C^, 
•n  every  direction;  the  "defender,  of  the  fatherlan"" 
-ere   out   m    force   eveiywhere,    and    with   them    red 

For  some  four  or  five  day,  Riding  found  it  almost  impoMi- 
ble  to  do  any  busmess.  The  cognac  merchant,  were  nVin 
their  office,.  Every  night  he  met  Jack  with  a  .tory  of  fr«h 
disappointments.  But  the  first  brandy  merchj  he  .Tw 
changed  his  tune.  The  paper  money,  the  "  assignat  »  h^ 
found,  were  eve^^where  discredited  and  looked  on  a,  wU- 
^^.  J«  gold,  foreign  coin,  or  French,  had  risen  in  equal 

The  brandy  merchant,  were  eager  to  ,ell  the  old  brandy 
of  ten  or  twenty  years  ago,  the  treasures  of  the  cellar,  at 
the  ordinary  pnce  of  new  brandy,  and  Riding  made  up  hi, 
nimd  to  wait  and  bargain.  Meanwhile  he  and  Jack  went 
bout  and  watched  events.  Jack  bought  an  aiignat  o 
200  hvre,  for  two  franc,  and  kept  it  as  a  memento. 
He  wa,  much  amused  to  see  that   the  land  wa,  beicg 


taken    ,  

on  the  bond. 

find  none  open  ;  The  b^«^2''' '"  ^' T^'  «>«  «»ld 

•bout  hia;  the  knot  of  ten  or  tit  . t^*^*™"* 
bewme  hundred.;  J]  ii,ti.  ^Jju  ^,f  *  '«^  ""innts. 
naked,  .ho  follow^dtimt  .£1"^  t  h""'  '^'''  '"^- 
"ithoutbeggin^^d  withoutent  LV  ISr:'  '" 
a  cheap  re.tau«nt  and  went  in  .Z\  t^^  ^  ^"^""^ 
and  came  out  ^th  the  nTuJnt  t  "*''*  •*^«  '»««'* 

to  the  hnngri«t  at  the  dT"n  a  Z'  "•  '^"'^''^  '' 
The  re.taurant.keer>er  cnTw  t  f  "*"'  "  ""*  »"  gone, 
the  little  whitlX-S-eeted^*,"'  .honlden.Tnd 
not  dimimahed  in  nZ^^  T^^  '°  ^"f  '°"«««d  and 
and  bought  b«.d  for  the;„  mZ  l,  **'^°  ^''^  ''«»'  ^ 
hi.  pocket.  ■n.epatho.ontStvev"'"""'""""''^ 
into  the  county,  and  he  d^d  nott^I  ^T  "^  "«  "^ 

A.  he  i««ed  thxoih  o«  .ti  rr '"  '^'"'•^ 

poor  w«tche.  in  f„„*  o,".'  2^*  J«  «">«  »?  a  cwwd  of 
wa.  that  of  a  wurer  who  lenM  T'  "^^'^  ^  ^nnd 

P<»reit  people  had  wthererf  7.  t  ,  ^  ""'"'^  o*  the 

fall,  M  Tnot  To^ZT        ""*  °^  *'  ''«''  «  night- 

nece«.ri«..b„tMa£eSJ:"r^'  ''f  P*^  ^^^^^ 
or  bj.  the  tale,  orroTb^TV"*''''"'''  "^ 'heir  number, 

up  hi.  hou.  J:^^Z  T  T'  '"^"' '"''  ""« 
yaose.    As  the  crowd  grew,  wme 


■  >'  I, 


for  hour.  h.d  .h  rplned  th.,         '"°"'^-    "°P'  «'«^««d 

derUion.  Murmur,  went  „p  o  "allT'?  •^'''  *°  ''"«» 
"f  "Bre«d,  bre«d  »  which  Z°l^  '"'"^'  ""'*  ^^^  cri« 
Cham,  lilt  d  to  .o„  oVr""""'°*"''~'«^''°'» 
mu.t  have  bread  »?"llLrr":.  "  ^''"^'  '''"''•    ^' 

M  above  the  i«rt  doo  ,'"  ''"■""^• 
•  flickering  oil  lamp  "rtJ .  ~d  *  TT.  ""^  °"'  *^* 
«P  «.me  .tep,  of  a  hoU  „n  ,J'  .  ^"'*'  "^°  '"^  8°M 
could  „e  bAe  m°Z  .1  °'^''  "'•'  °^  '''«  «^«. 
«-in,.  ge.riculatii  Zy  sTdd!  t"  '''"■^'^'  °'  '"^ 
»>«=»  waiting,  found  1^7*;,^,.  A*  '"°'""'  "^  l»d 
<lied.  TT.e*U  andt^,tL:d  ,  ^'  •"  '"  ""«  ''«' 
the  tiny,  half-naked  1„~  T  ^"  ''™"-  "°'ding  up 
l-aon^Gujttt^- tS^^^^^     "WhafllU 

-pScd'rfi  °:  :t  ::L?,nTth""^^  °"^°'  <^- 

the  .hutter,  and  .W  ?!       1  ^^  ""'""  ""'"d  « 

foremo.t.enbegat:lX:?het7ar'   '''" '^« 
M  It  teemed,  the  shutter.    *^"'~''' '""'">'' moment, 

broken,  the  do^r  battel  .«        T  *""'''  *^'  '^"''°«» 
the  hoU.  "*  ''°'^'  ""*  ''^'^  ""Ob  -urged  into 

with  them.    One  bSt"      "\°u':  •^"««'"»  ^'"=  '"vner 
---..rmafu^^tftXtglh-dX^- 


/ 


fcer  wooden  iibot  and  wm  beatin.  ,k 
«•    A.  they  came  intoThl  uTf  .    "'""'  ''"'*  '^'h 
the  feiioW.  „hi,e  face  .1  tX  Jlf,  K'  '  f!''"'"  "' 
«  ««ony  of  terror.    The  n«    1  ^'  "^'^"J"''  '" 

«d  in  a  trice  Maltre  gIT.T^^'  '  "^^  ""  ^°-''. 
over  hi.  o.„  door,  hi,  ^u^enTd  ""*  "''  "  ''"'  ^-- 

Wm  and  the  ^orp^Tng  tt^tlr/  ^f  ^'°"'"  ^"- 

Suddenly  a  woman    who  h.^    k         ,'"'''"■  '""""We. 

J^b.  in  an  e«ta.y  of' rat   hdd  „o""  f'"^'  '"^  ''^'^ 

•quealing:  ^'    ""^  "P  »  '°"8  ""P  of  fle,h, 

flow  f,o„>,he  meagre  i    The  nh      °°'.'"'  ""^'^  »° 
with  Jack  for  yea«  ^"  P*""'  """^  gesture  lived 

Meanwhile  the  hoii«»  i,.j   i. 
"^f-tree.    Jack  .aw  plnl!^''   ^."  "'"'"^  ^"'"^  ^«""   to 
«nd  drinkini  the  v^neTh  v  ThT^"!  '^'  ^''"^  '"'^  ""eat 
crowd  were%u^7:„''',Y,'"''^°"."'l'-hileothenof  the 

twelve.  in'2VgJ'  """" '  '''"''«  «  -»PPing 
the  t^'v:i^^~-„S^«  «;--«,  '"'^  -'^tely 
door,  the  wom'en  k/c^nTup  tIeJ  ?™"'r'*  "   '''^«'  ">« 

^-^^hts^^°=:s-^^ 

-"  dreadful,  ominous  1„    ^  f.^  '"  ""!»  "^^  bark 
there  was  one.  ^  '  "'        '*'''  '   P°«ent  if  ever 


Two  or  three  dayi  later  the  wcond  picture. 
Jack  had  learned  that  TaJlien,  with  hi.  briitlv  red  head, 
reigned  now  in  Bordeaux,  Tallien,  the  fie^r  hot  man,  «id 
iMbean,  hi,  heutennnt,  with  their  levolntionary  followen. 
.  «>e  red  nightcap,."  a,  they  were  called.     By  «,d  by  he 
heard  that  the  priwn  wr,  Blled  with  ari.tocrat.  who  had 
been  found  guilty  and  wntenced    to  death  by  Tallien'i 
Tnbnnal.    Jack  had  ,een  the  guillotine  Kt  up  in  the  ,qua«. 
but   It  wa.  pnie  chance  that  he  came  acrw,  the  «rtf« 
taking  the  new  criminal,  to  their  doom.     Fim  of  dl  a 
band  of  wldier.,  rigged  out,  a,  it  .eemed  to  lack,  in  the 
queerct  co,tume,.     He  could  not  take  hi,  e       off  their 
.teeple-hke  hat.  banded  with  yellow  and  gdd.     BeHnd 
them  came  a  detachment  of   town  guard,,  all  Bordelai,. 
WW  only  uniform  wemed  to  be  a  cockade,  the  red,  whit^ 
Md    blue  ro«itte  of  the  new  tricolour  or  national  flaj 
Then  .nrroundmg  the  prisonen'  death^rt,  tramped  a 
band  of  TJhen',  Bonneu  Rouges,  .11  in  red  cap,  wirtri^ 
«^onr  wautcoat.,  black  trou.er,  and  ,pence™,  with  deEant, 
fong  black  mou,tache,  for  the  mo,t  part,  and  enormou, 
.able,  with  braM  handle,,  carved  to  repre«nt  a  cock",  head  • 
and  round  the,e  true  *>„«„  d^Upatru  wiap.  of  ragged 
children  of  both  ,exe.,  dancing,  cheering,  «,„^„  Z^ 
«ate  of  frantic  excitement.  * 

In  the  middle  three  tumbril,,  high  two-wheeled  caru, 
«*aked  along  filled  with  priv,ner,,  and  accompan^ 
them  a  va«  crowd  of  men  and  women  of  the  lowe.t 

Jack  ,tared  with  all  hi,  eye. ;  he  had  never  imagined 
.uch  mad  rage  or  mi«ry.  Right  in  front  of  him  ran  men 
naked  to  the  waut,  who  pan«d  eveiy  now  and  then  to 
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•hake  dirty  fi,t«   at  the  pri«»er.  and  Kream  intuits  at 
than  :      Sconndreb.  traitors,  aristos .' "    Near  him  women 
loohng  more  hke  demons  than  human  being,,  one  of  them 
clothed  m  nothing  b«t  a  blanket  held  together  by  a  broad 
leathern  girdle  at  the  waist ;  as  she  scurried  along  the  bUniet 
I         now  and  then  mung  aside,  showing  her  nuditv,  at  other 
nme.  It  flapped  about  her  starved  figure  as  a  flag  flap, 
round  Its  pole.   Another  fury  with  floating  red  hair,  drewed 
in  a  man  .coat,  which  left  her  leg,  bare  like  a  fowl's,  went 
dineking  by  as  if  mad;    then  came  .  knot  aU  together 
^ncmg  hke  fiends  and  shouting  jubilantly  and  gesticulating. 
Never  had  Jack  imagined  such  wild,  hating  faces;    they 
fasonated  him  so  that  at  first  he  took  no  notice  of  the 
pnsonen. 

To  hi,  astonishment  the  first  tumbril  wa,  ahnost  tilled 
with  naval  oflicer,  in  their  uniforms. 

"  What  have  they  done  t  "  he  asked. 

One  of  the  crowd  replied,  passionately,  spitting  on  the 
ground  with  rage :  /     r       b        luc 

JIJ^^  '^f  "?""  "'  ^  '"^'""  ^*  ="««».  "'^ton 
ahtd^         'J^yn""'  aUbeguinotined-shortened  by 

^^'Tous,  urns,"  screamed  his  neighbours-"  all  of  them, 

In  the  ne«  tumbril  were  some  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
«.ted  m  the  middle  one  lady  of  stately  figure  She  wa, 
perha^  fifty  or  thereabouts,  with  grey  hair  and  set  white 
face  of  disdain.  The  women  of  the  street  screamed  foul 
words  at  her;  her  dark  eye,  stared  out  past  them  with 
absolute  mdifference.  Suddenly  a  gentleman  turned  and 
•poke  to  aer.    Jack  stared ;  he  was  the  living  image  of  old 


Barron's  very  gesture  "^  °'°''«« 

face;    t^^ttt^Zl  fjj '"''''' ''''r''^'''''"^^''-'^ 
triangle  of  Sr  tLchT  "?  !°°  '*'•«*  ^°'  ^^^  ^^te 

ti.e  m.dfro;dTn<SJg  ^.Th      .""'^  '^'^  *- 
broken  loo.e.  ^'  *'  '^°"*"'«  "  "  ^e"  W 

Suddenly  the  band  struck  ud  and    «  J*  k 
crowd  began  to  take  nn  2.    ^f    I  V  '^  ^^  ""P^'  ^' 

"What-,  that,  what's  that?  "cried  Jack. 
Ridmg  questioned  a  passer-by. 

The  song  has  come  from  ManeillM  "  h.  .  -j     <,  •  . 

.pJ^'hLsSlSI^d/d-'an'Jr"  .'^^  '^^•'^  ^° 
voice  joined  in  the  £f  cLn  "f        °"  '"'^"'"'^'''"^  '^ 

AUoiu,  eafants  de  la  patrie. 
-"/cZdlS  ?e:;r  ""^  "-^-<^  -ldie«  had  vanished 

What  doe,  it  all  mean  I  "  he  asked  Riding 
R:dmg  stretched  out  his  hands:"  You  i„„„^ 


about  it  as  I  do,"  he  awwered  maply  ■   '•  b„t  ,1,,..   ,k 
hymn  of  it,  I  thini  "  '^ '  *      *""  *»'  •  ^ 


CHAPTER  V 

giving  them  T^^:^,TT\'^'  ^°"«^ 
capable  of  understanding^^  RevoS^\r,^  """"'^  ^- 

""ar^rTlir '^  -'^^^^^       '^"^ 

h«d  b^n  deSS^'andT^"^  'T  ''^  ^°"°''  ^'  - 
sentry  .n/^ZZ^^lTt^  ^'''^°''^  *=  *««•    Tk« 

%  would  go  fof^Tvitv""^::  wra  T ""'  "'^ 

warlike  .ermons.  and  the  ~er  folk  L^T  T^^ 
"fection  still  more  wildly       ^      ^  '"'^  '"  "^^  '^e 

Jack  felt  a.  if  the  people  had  gone  mad.    For  the  life 
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of  him  he  could  not  ice  what  thens  wm  to  fight  tbont. 
«nd  when  he  qneitioned  hi*  father  and  Riding  he  could 
««  no  satidactJon.    Hi.  father  looked  at  the  matter  from 
«  purely  buamew  and  pewonal  point  of  view.    He  told 
Ja^  at  once  that  imnggling  would  certainly  be  easier  now, 
and  he  thought  of  killing  two  bird,  with  one  .tone  by 
fitting  out  the  Dolphin  a.  a  privateer.     In  thi.  way  die 
might  earn  double  money ;    he  intended  to  take  a  hand 
m  the  game  hinuelf.    Jack  was  .urpri.ed  to  Me  the  look 
^greed  that  came  into  the  old  man',  face  a.  he  talked 
TTie  K>n  began  to  reali.e  that  hi.  father  was  utterly  unlike 
the  hero  he  had  made  of  him  in  his  boyhood ;   he  was 
avandoM,  in  love  with  money,  intent  on  gain,  cunning 
rather  than  heroic.     The  growing  conviction  distressed 
Jack ;  for  K)me  time  he  refuwd  to  harbour  the  new  image. 
With  every  day,  it  teemed,  the  abyss  between  him  and 
his  countrymen  and  even  hi.  nearest  and  dearest  grew  wider, 
and  hu  heart  contracted  in  miwry  at  the  mere  thought  of 
such  estrangement  and  isolation.    The  young  expect  sym- 
pathy and  affection.    For  a    .ng  time  he  had  no  inkling  of 
Ae  fact  that  such  suffering  orings  it.  own  compensation. 
This  ahenation  from  kinsfolk  and  country  wa.  Jack  Morgan's 
Slough  of  Despond,  the  first  suge  of  his  pUgrimage.    He 
did  not  yet  know  that  as  the  parting  was  inevitable  the 

•ooner  it  came  the  better  :  cuts  heal  best  in  young  flesh 

There  were  long  conferences  in  the  inn  parlour  between 
Riding  and  Gosport  and  his  father,  conferences  in  which 
Jade  sometimes  took  part.  They  all  warted  to  make  the 
Dolpbtn  as  fast  a.  pos.ible-speed,  as  his  father  said,  meant 
power  to  attack  and  power  to  escape  at  will ;  but  Jack 
wa»  surprised  to  see  that  his  father  had  called  Chips,  the 


'dvice  lead  wa,  StSd  fH  "  "r'^'"'"  «^  «. 
"«.  "  were  fitted  to  S^ajr  "°".  ^'"""'  ''°''  "  '^»- 
of  wind  make,  all  thrdTff''  '  ^""^-"^  ""  =  "  ^  "pful 
everyone  agreed  wS  tt         '  '°"»«''n«."  he  .aid,  and 

-  four  .i,.po„„d  carnal  tt^T"  '"^^T'"^  ^^- 
•d«  ••  "Popgun,  are  no  g^d  »  hi  ^T"l  '""^"^  "  '^' 
you  meet  will  carry  mi,  ''«'=^"<=d;  "every  ship 

•WpitmidshipfonSellfT  ««''*««°-POunder  and 
«nd  you  have'a  wea^TtJ'^  '''  "^  ""'^  '<"  ^«ce. 

Chip,  wa,  afraiH  l^        •,        °  '°°"'  damage." 
the  liftle  "a?  2  ;'^:=°;';/  J^  !>«vy  g„„tuld  .hake 
Gosport  would  not  W  it        '^'^^  ''''  'P^'    but 

tribute'thetrlin'""'""  °'  ^"^-•"  ^^  "^<  "to  di.- 

-.-:?^S;^rt7ndr;tdtr"rr-^- 

•"d  it  not  been  firthaTlt  /r  ""'^"^  ^  *»^>  however, 
beat  the  French  fleefoite,?  ^Th  "'"  ^"^^  «°- 
an  a,toni,hine  outb«r,f  „»         •  ""°'7  called  forth 

bonfire,  were^tiS'modd   """""''^  '^"»'  '"''  -hik  t^ 

--^en.ant.£^;-— ohein^^^^^ 
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which  w«  to  be  left  ..  .  mere  fi,hi„g-bo.t  and  tender  to 
hdp  the  Dolphin  in  the  .mnggling  pm  of  the  businew. 

In  a  couple  of  months  eveiything  was  ready.  Morgan 
lud  been  to  London  and  got  the  authorisation  to  fit  out 
the  httle  craft  a.  a  privateer.  Riding  had  bought  the  big 
grin,  and  Gosport  had  had  it  mounted  in  the  very  centre 
of  the  vessel.  The  swivel  action  and  the  tacUing,  too,  had 
.11  been  tested  with  good  results.  With  native  conservatism 
most  of  the  seamen  and  aU  the  onlookers  on  the  quay 
thought  the  great  gun  destroyed  the  look  of  the  taut  Uttle 
craft.  It  make,  her  top-heavy."  they  said;  but  they 
reaUy  meant  that  it  was  new  to  them,  and  took  away  from 
the  cutter's  tnm  lines. 

loJw"  "^  "^'"  '"'*  °°'P°" '  "  ™"  "  °°'  '  """"^  o* 
On  one  of  his  trips  down  to  the  vessel  Jack  vas  surprised 
Nu^W  ''*^'"*  "^'^  ^°""*  ®''"°°  ""^  ^P*«° 

"  When  do  yon  start  ?  "  asked  Nugent 
"The  day  isn't  fixed  yet."  was  Jack's  answer. 
I  should  like  to  come  with  you."  cried  Barron,  his 
toe  face  flushing  with  excitement. 

"Don't  be  a  fool,"  said  Crosby  contemptuously •  "a 
pnvateer  is  next  door  to  a  pirate;  you  couldn't  have 
anything  to  do  with  it." 

"  Why  not  f  "  said  Jack  quietly, 
uolf '"""'  '  ^"'°"  couldn't,"  said  Crosby  contempt- 
Jack  saw  that  the  fellow  was  only  trying  to  annoy  him, 
"d  .0,  with  a  nod  and  smile  to  Barron,  he  went  his  way 
Captain  Nugent  cried  after  him  that  he  intended  to  see 


— — -■»    Alexia 


thST^ll  \  ^'^  """*""'•  •^*7one  who  knew  any- 
^.bout  .hoo,.„g  of  the  truth  of  hi.  theory,  .nd  hTd 
uupwd  the  crew  with  complete  confidence  in  hi.  Aill 

fc^the  w»t  and  ,tood  toward,  the  French  coaat?  n«tt 
^omi^ack  found  the  land  like  .  di«  cloud  nnde;  their 

Channel  i.u„d,  .  j  St.  Malo.  and  had  to  keep  .  .harp 
lookout.  In  the  afternoon  they  picked  out  a  couple  Z 
b.g  three.ma.ted  ve«el.  dose  inrf.o«.  and  K«n  fo^nd  thai 
««e  wa.  followmg  them.  They  Jogged  along  Tnder  ^ 
cauvu.  J.b,  and  a  three-reefed  main.ail  till  the  ttranZ 
came  into  plain  view,  and  then,  realiaing  that  J "2^ 

betw^n  them.  But  the  frigate  did  the  like;  in  a  few 
^nd.  .he  wa.  covered  with  canva.  from  th^  royjTo 
^  bdwarkj  and  looked  like  a  great  white  cloud  ftnj 
Jong.  At  fim  .he  gained  on  them,  but  a.  «x,n  a.  SS 
dapped  on  the  «  bonnet.  "  that  Chip,  had  propo.^  a,3 

notonrT.^;  '"^'^  "  ""  '°"'"'  "^^  the'liSTc^ttJ 
notoMyheW  two  pont.clo.er  to  the  wind  than  theFx«.S 
man.  but  a]«  went  faater  through  the  water.    It  wa.  only 

When  the  Frenchmen  mw  thi.  they  let  their  ,hip  fall  away 
and  «nt  a  whole  broadride  at  the  little  cutter'  But  i 
tber  hit  wa.  ,u  and  .ea.  The  «ilon  cheered  and  cheered 
agjm.  a.  th^«w  the  Aot.  .phuhing  and  .kipping  ha^J 

S„  7''-  .??t  ••''""  °'  «''^"«  °»  board  rL'hSlr! 
Riding  laughed  hi.  great  laugh.  * 

"  We  have  got  the  heels  of  'em  all,"  he  cried. 


cught  dght  of  .  French  brig  Lu  down  ?k  .''  ''''^ 
war-probably  a  coaater  irol  Dl^ZotfiofZ'  '""" 
for  wine  and  brandv     Th,  -iT   »,  ""^  Boraeaux 

wouJd  have  a  Jk  ahe^lnd  \  "^'"  "«"'«'''  'W 
top«il  and  let  The  luJr' ZJlt"  Z  ""  .'"'  "'"^^ 
conld  ,ee  the  brig'.  huU  n.tJl  "'°  ''°""  '^'^ 
noticed  them,  too  but  hi  .rUT^""  """  '^"^ 
too  .mall  to  ^  TnX^';tltti  J"?'  *''  ''""'' 
turbably  and  aoMaL  .!!  '"'  *="""*«  '"iper- 

•bout.  F£\^:iLXT:r-f  ""^■""^''  "- 
rarrj^'Ttv'"--"^"-'- 

Morg'r  '""  '°'""''"''"'  "'«1^  to  the  elder 

"  I'm  afraid  it's  a  trick  "  ),»  .,:j  . . 

c-efully  through  half-iufgre'V^  '  "Tetl  '''  "'* 
there."  he  cried  to  the  hl.m«""  « we^ol"."""' 

.Botrxrrire?anr?t"rLrd-'"r 

white  painted  wooden  thing  1    the  mu  1      .^"'u"^  '^' 
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Jack  wu  delighted  with  the  contrivance.  "  What  a  good 
idea,"  he  cried  ;   "  i.  it  your  own  invention  t  " 

"No  no,"  .aid  Go,port,  "if.  an  American  invention; 
It  wa,  he  cauM  of  neariy  all  their  victorie.  over  our  .hip, 
in  the  late  war.    They  had  right,  on  their  gum,  and  thH 

""  ^  'T"  '^'^  '^°'  ""  "'"'''  *>*«"  '*"»  we  did  "  • 
What  do  you  think  of  the  brig  i  "  rried  Jack 
"  A  coaater,"  rejoined  Go.port  carelewly,  "  with  piobably 
Mx-pound  carronade.  on  board  and  forty  or  fifty  men  " 
"  But  can  we  beat  her  ?  "  cried  Jack 
"  You'U  .oon  .ee,"  .aid  Goiport,  hii  heavy  face  alight 
with  confident  energy.     "Her  little  milk  teeth  won't  do 
much  agam.t  our  .ting."  and  he  .lapped  the  big  eighteen- 
pounder  ai  he  spoke.  e     6    •^" 

All  thi.  while  the  Dolfhin  crew  were  preparing  for  the 
fight  in  the  u.nal  way:  pistol,  were  cleaned  and  charged 
cutlaMe.  got  out  and  belted  on,  and  the  narrow  decb  ^rj 
KK>n  fiUed  with  men  armed  to  the  teeth,  and  hoping  to 
come  hand  to  hand  with  the  enemy. 

In  an  hour  the  Dolphin  wa,  on  the  quarter  of  the  brig 
half  a  mJe  to  windu  .rd.  Morgan  ran  the  Union  Jack  up 
to  the  ma.thead  an  .  told  Go,port  to  throw  a  .hoi  acro^ 
the  bng ,  bow  just  to  bring  her  to.  But  Go,port  wa,  not 
nunded  to  wa.te  hi.  .hot.  He  ran  the  cutter  nearer  .till, 
and  then,  after  careful  ain.,  fired.  The  bow,prit  of  the  brig 


! 


.wired  .bout  gncefullr  "  the  Mme  moment  and  Idl  into 
the  w.ter,  dr.gpng  down  .t  the  ,«ae  time  the  fore  top- 
mux  .nd  the  Jib,.  In  .  ..cond  the  brig  wu  pr«ctieX 
.  wreck,  but  the  Frenchmen  .howed  no  fe.r.  They  manJ^ 
to  r«w  the  brig  .nd  four  reporu  rang  out ;  bui  JielSty 
Mnried  iix-pound  c«ron.de.,  .o  the  diot.  did  not  do  much 
Wm,  though  one  of  them  chipped  .  piece  out  of  the 
Oelpbtn'i  taut. 

Jl^Z^  ^"  «w,y  there,  you  lubber,  keep  her  .w.7." 
cned  Morgan,  to  the  helm.m.ni  "we  can  pepper  L 
without  being  touched."  ^^^^ 

Tht  Dolphin  then  kept  her  diatance.  while  Goiport  fired 
the  big  gun  aa  carefully  aa  he  could. 

Jack  wa.  aurpriaed  to  .ee  the  excitement  the  cannonading 
cJled  forth  among  the  wilon ;  moat  of  them  had  thrown 
off  diar  jacket.,  but  Gibby  and  .ome  of  the  reat  had 
•tripped  to  the  waiat  'ike  prizefighter.,  and  were  yelling 
madi^tr*"*  "     '''°'"^'  obwrenitie.  at  every  .hot  like 

•nut  I     cned  Gcport  to  him  contemptnonaly,    «  Will  a 
c<dd  help  you  to  fight,  ye  iwab  t  " 
J«k  felt  that  Go.port'.  cool,  thoughtful  attitude  wm 

The  fim  few  .hot.  fired  m.de  little  difference,  though 
each  of  them  .truck  the  brig.  a.  one  conid  .ee  by  the  white 
.phnten  fiying.    But  the  fifth  .hot  had  a  tremendona  eff^t 

Si  K  k"""  ^^  l^'  ""•'  '"''  ^°'l^  "8ht  ahead  of  th^ 
French  bng,  and  the  .hot  raked  her  deck,  «n»MnB  two 
of  the  carronade,  and  killing  five  or  «x  of  the  men     The 
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Frenchmen  fonght  on  pluckiljr;  they  pulled  two  of  the 
cirror  det  from  leew»rd  and  put  them  in  the  place  of  the 
diiabled  onei,  and  fired  again  at  the  English  iloop.  But 
t'-  .  fhotj  fell  ihort,  while  every  one  of  the  Dolphin's  ihoti 
»    ■   «  hom'  irH  did  damage. 

k  te)  a.  e  that  there  could  be  only  one  end  to 
'ih.  ic  jid.^i  onflict;  he  could  not  undentand  why 
■he  i'Vi.  'i  capi  went  on  expoiing  his  men  to  useleii 
•i'M,"h'=r  '  v...  dearly  only  a  quMtion  of  a  few  minutea 
niu^  hr  ;nuit  p.ill  down  his  flag.  Sudde-Jy  the  "  Dolphin.  " 
I  vji  .0  :lifer:  fetbly  fluttering,  the  tricolour  left  the 
mar  and  i  ne  down  to  the  deck.  Before  the  order  wai 
fci'.  -.  -'e  Doi^'.kin  crew  itood  ready  to  let  the  boats  down. 
"Hold  fast  there,"  cried  Morgan;  "load  again,  Gos- 
port,  and  stand  by  to  fire ;  they  might  be  up  to  some 
trick." 

Then  he  gave  orders  to  lower  away  the  gig  and,  at  Jack's 
request,  put  him  into  it  with  Riding  and  sent  six  men  with 
them  to  take  possession  of  the  brig.  As  they  stepped  on 
board  the  vessel  the  French  captain  came  forward  and  said 
iulkily  that  he  hoped  for  fair  treatment.  Riding  took  off 
his  hat  and  replied  in  French  with  all  courtesy. 

Jack  could  do  nothing  but  stare  .it  the  ship's  derk.  The 
brig  was  much  larger  than  he  had  thought,  and  the  deck 
was  a  shambles,  covered  everywhere  with  splinters  of  wood 
and  splashes  and  puddles  of  blood.  For  the  first  time  he 
realised  what  the  fighting  had  meant  in  bloodshed.  The 
brig  had  had  sixty  men  on  board,  and  the  big  eighteen- 
pounder  had  done  frightful  execution ;  nine  men  had  been 
killed  outright  and  seventeen  wounded.  In  the  lee  scuppers, 
just  opposite  to  them,  there  was  a  decapitated  body  ia  a 
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pool  of  blood,  and  the  head,  rolHng  about  with  .taring 
eye.,  a,  d  ahve.  turned  Jack  uck.  All  the  fight  had  been 
knocked  out  of  the  French  .aUon  by  the  hopelewnew  of 
the  .truggle  A  phraw  of  Go.por£',  came  to  Jack',  mind 
a,  he  looked  at  them  all  huddled  together  with  downcaat 
face,  m  the  wai.t  of  the  .hip:  "You  .oon  get  tired  of 
hghtmg  when  you  can't  hit  back." 

In  the  meantime  one  or  two  of  the  officer,  at  Riding'. 
requMt  had  taken  the  wounded  men  down  below  and  were 
attending  to  them.  Riding  arranged  with  the  captain  that 
.ome  of  the  French  crew  .hould  clear  awajr  the  broken 
.par,  and  ngging  and  .hip  one  of  the  topmajt.  a,  a  jib  boom, 
and  «>  make  it  powible  to  .ail  the  brig  again.  He  «nt  the 
gig  to  the  D0lpbin  with  Jack  to  give  the  new,  and  bring  back 
.down  men;  it  would  need  at  lea.t  that  number,  he 
thought,  to  .ad  the  brig  to  England  and  keep  the  French 
crew  w  subjection. 

The  elder  Morgan  wa,  delighted  at  Jack',  account.    He 
rubbed  hi,  hand,  and  told  Jack  that  even  without  any 

"'f^u  n,  ^*.  °°*  "'*'  '^'^  ^°"  "'  fi^«  '''""""d  pound! 

She  11  make  u.  rich,  my  boy,"  he  cried.    «  Now  what 

we  must  do  i.  to  get  her  home  .afely.    Take  .ome  fifteen 

men  and  Riding  and  get  her  .hip.hapt  a.  quickly  a.  poMible, 

Hetd  »  "*  """  *""*■    ^  '^  ^"'^^  ^P  ^  ^'^'^ 
Jack  fiUed  hi.  boat  with  men,  caUing  fir.t  for  tho.e  he 

tZ:  t    \f  ^f^*'"  ""^  "'''  "'  ~»"«'  Weetman, 
whom  he  could  not  leave  out. 

In  a  few  minute,  aU  the  Frenchmen  were  dijanned  and 
confined  m  the  fo'ca.tle.  with  Widdi,on  armed  to  the  teeth 
«  their  guardian.    The  three  officer,  and  the  captain  were 
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tramferred  to  the  Do^in.    I„  .  coupk  of  hour,  the  wont 
itn    dS,    f  •"?  "P'-'*.  i'">'  .pan  rigged,  new 

Sm  00:.°;"""  ""'  "°^'"«  "'•'  "^  "'^^  --'<«•  'J'* 

A  little  before  ,un.et  a  light  breeze  came  off  the  land 

and  at  once  the  brig,  her  great  .q„are-,ail,  aU  draS' 

b^aa  to  maie  good  way.    Before  the  wind,  at  anvTa"!' 

go    her  fairly  going  they  saw  that  the  cutter  had  to  run 
out  a  .quare-,aJ  to  live  with  them.    It  .oon  becamlcjrr 
that  on  tk,  point  of  .ailing  the  French  brig.  ^kZ 
greater  power  and  length,  wa,  .uperior  to  the  litde  fore 
Shf  inJr   t'  '""V^''^'  '^-«^  '^«  water  at  aC 

wondeTth^'^l  t  ""T'  •"^"8'  °^  P"'l«  "'J  ««"d 

had  nr,  ^  •  .'"PP''  '*^*''  ^"""8-  Tho  F«nck  cook 
fob  ^Tb".  "  =  '^^  """^  ^  '^  ^^  volunteered  for  Se 
job  and  Ridmg  wa.  only  too  glad  of  their  willingne,.  for 

a  LTfd      "''  ^"'"''"'°  °"  •'""'^  '^^  ■'"8  -«  »'!'« 
The  table  wa.  laid  with  white  linca.  and  the  pair  ,at 
do^to  a  good  meal,  washed  down  with  excellent  Bordea« 

greatXS""^'"'^"'^'""^'^^'""*-^'^-"'^ 

I  W  *"'"  "'^^^f  ^"^  ''  "  ''"'  '^'  ««'''  ««  »«  »  bit  what 
I  had  imagmed  a  sea-fight  would  be  like  » 

'It  could  hardly  be  called  a  fight,"  said  Ridin* ■  "it 
wa.  great  luck  hitting  hi.  bowsprit  fim  ,hot.» 
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the  affair,  but  that  wa,  all ;  we  were  alway.  ,nre  of  winning. 
th.'.nb  to  Gosport's  brains,"  he  added. 

"He',  a  great  .hot,"  laughed  Riding,  and  Jack  agreed, 
but  he  wa,  hardly  satisfied  with  thi.  view  of  the  matte7 
Go.port.  example  had  taught  him  that  victory  in  battle 
wa.  no  longer  a  question  chiefly  of  courage  and  endurance ; 
in  the  future  he  felt  it  would  be  more  and  more  a  matte; 
of  bram,,  forejight,  and  preparation,  and  ,ucce„  could  be 
reckoned  upon.    The  new  view  made  him  thoughtful. 
A  httle  later  Riding  resumed  the  talk. 
"  I  expect  the  governor  will  want  to  .eU  the  brie  ai .{ 
put  the  money  by."  he  began;    "but  what  a  pil  he 
doe.nt  turn  her  into  another  privateer,  equip  her  with 
G«port,  eighteen-ponnder,,  and  let  u,  go  out  again  with 
eighty  men  on  board."  =  o  "« 

Jack  took  fire  at  the  suggestion.    "  That',  what  we  mu,t 
do     he  ,a,d.  ...  "I  think  I  can  persuade  my  father." 

^-J^r^^'^"""!  "P  °"  "^'^  '^'^  *°»"<1  'hat  the  fair 

wind  had  freshened;   the  Dolphi„'s  light  still  .hone  clear 

on  their  quarter,  and  so  they  held  on  through  the  night. 

TTie  return  home  wa.  a,  eventful  to  Jack  a.  even  th. 

i^lT  'X  TT  °*  ?.°'P°"''  S"""'^-  N«t  morning 
Riding  and  he  had  a  talk  with  the  French  .aUon  and.  at 
their  requct.  let  half  a  dozen  of  them  at  a  time  up  on 
deck  to  help  .ail  the  brig.  He  .con  found  they  were  capita' 
Mow,  not  inferior  iu  bodily  strength  or  quidmew  to  the 
Engbh^  and  jwt  a.  good  ,aUon.  When  he  remarked  on 
th«  Riding  told  him  that  the  .aUon  from  the  north  coast 
of  France  were  excellent,  but  the  .aUor.  from  the  Medi- 
terranean and  Marseille.,  where  there  i.  usually  fine  weather 
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were  not  .0  good.  «  Bad  weather  make,  good  ^amen." 
ThM  brought  a  phrase  of  Gosport'.  about  the  Americans 
into  Jack',  head.  Talking  o{  the  American  .aUor.  one  dav 
he  .urprued  Jack  by  calling  them  the  best  Kamen  in  tne 
world. 

"  Why  do  you  lay  that  ?  »  cried  Jack, 

"The  coast  of  Maine."  replied  Gosport,  "i,  the  wont 
m  the  worid,  dangerous  in  itself,  and  with  an  awful  winter 
dunate ;  none  bot  good  seamen,  weU  fed,  could  stand  the 
strain." 

Again  Jack  was  confronted  with  the  fact  that  all  handi- 
caps  and  disadvantages  in  Hfe  caU  forth  higher  qufuties  in 
men. 

The  result  of  the  fight  had  put  Gosport  on  a  pinnacle. 
Ridmg  and  the  elder  Morgau  and  Jack  at  any  rate  all 
knew  that  the  happy  issue  had  been  due  solely  to  him 
and  Jack  in  particular  was  inclined  to  take  his  opinion 
before  that  of  anyone  else.  Seizing  the  first  opportunity 
he  asked  him  what  he  thought  about  fitting  out  the  brie 
as  a  privneer.  To  his  delight  Gosport  welcomed  the  idea 
enthusiastically. 

"  The  brig's  a  fine  saUer,"  he  said.  "  though  I  have  seen 
faster ;  but  properly  armed  and  equipped  she'd  be  a  toueh 
customer."  * 

"  You'd  arm  her  with  eighteen-pounders  f  "  cried  Tack 
hastily.  ■• 

"  No,  no."  said  Gosport,  "  the  object  is  to  hit  without 
being  hit  in  return.  I'd  put  two  thirty-two  pounders  on 
her,  and  a  swty-eight  pounder  amidships  Uke  my  popgun 

Z':  J^"  ''"«  '"  ""'*  "•"  ^P°''  '^'nt  on,  "she's 
sohdly  built." 
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CHAPTER    VI 

•elW  the  bng  and  investing  the  mone^. 

Fighting  it  too  risky  for  me."  he  said  •  « I,t  »»,. 
fight,  the  rich  should  7.p  what  ^e/haTi'  ^' 

"  But  if  we  made  four  thousand  pounds  with  the  /)»/**.■. 
wemay  make  forty  thousand  with  tVe  brig  »  ^    ' 

too,  and  jee  the  inside  of  a  French  prison  to  Lt  "  * 

M  pleaded  "nothing  venture,  nothing  have"  but  hi. 

shf^dlT"  l'"'  '^  '""'"'  •^""''^  ■-  -med  ;ound  aS 
WtltT.,     ,^"'^°«^*""«'»ho  have  nothing."    Jack 

«"deM ,  he  dropped  the  subject  for  the  time  being. 

fror^thrh  T  .^"'^  '^°  ^"^y  '°i»"d  ''/the  shot 
fern  the  bng,  and  as  it  came  on  to  blow  harder  nearing  the 
Enghsh  coast  the  spar  had  to  be  stayed,  and  even  then 

ust  before  noon  on  the  following  day.  The  brig  rounded 
^e  harbour  pomt  and  dropped  anchor  amid  cheering  from 
the  vJlager.  who  had  assembled  on  the  quay.  As  the  tn" 
colour  fluttered  down  to  halfmast  high"  and  ^e  Un L" 


Jack  opened  out  above  if  »k-         7~!         ' ■ 

'•»%.  .nd  .warmedllthVoTv  ;'"""  '*"'"  "'^  '^ 

An   accident   h.n^^j       ^^^ '"«'*'' ""em- 
threatened  tldt^^rth^'   '''.^•'^^•■'  '^^'^ 
the  flag  ha]y„d,  „  J^^    ^  'W  »»  up  their  Union  Jack 

.ent  Gibb/up  to  the  cl  t,  "f  "*«^"«'  "''  Mo4an 

^ter  GibbV  went  Loft  S^wh  "  "•  ^  """"t 
told  the  heh„,«an  to  put  wThdm  7"  ''^'  '^  '^' 
cutter  into  the  wind     At  Z  '"'^  """"^ht  the 

«me.    The  cut3. 'n,  ""'  "'°"'«"t  «  h«vier  «,t 

'«<'  been  injuTaLrthrfeirr'  ^^  ^'^  '^^"^t 
overboard,  .ma,h  ngi^  1*!/? "  ^:°'°  '^  ''e-i.  and  went 
«il.  down  with  a  nfn  wt"  "''  ''"''^''«  "^  the 
of  hi,  own  .afet V  and  in  p,» -^  "  °*"P'«^  '">  tWnJdng 

-ide^e^on^  "ipTM^r  Jo' U^  "^ '''  '^^^ 
hw  father  suddenly  plucked  ,h.  ?*  .  •*  **  *  "toniahment 
of  the  ,ailo„.  iJ^atfJ^^Y",  ",'  ""^^  '«*'»  °« 
along  the  ma.,  i„  ^he  watT    Ev  '°  ^"''''"^'  ""^  '" 

knowing  what  had  happened  wZ'  ""'"  "  '^'  »ot 
t«e.  he  either  threw  S^  i t ^  ^  '^'^  "°"- 
cutting  the  ,aJ  .way.    The  „„,  ^  ^*"  '""^  ^egaa 

f-Pped  up  through  th'op."ng^i"°r'  °''"'^''  ''^'^ 
of  fear  on  it  that  Jack  couU  r^.    t  ."  """"'P"*^on 

father  had  already  begun  "^^J^l^  ^elp  laughing.  Hi, 
•par  to  the  veMel."^  A,  Jack  «t  tf  S  ^V^"^  *'°°«  '^' 
h«n  on  board  the  crew  bum  L  J  ■!  '  '"^'*"^  '°  ''elp 
»  wa,  the  owner'.  preaencToT  ' '??'"  ^"  '^  "^  '^t 


i 


.0  the  carriage  and  pre.en.,^'hil '  jT «  ^''^  °''' 
daughter.  J,ck  had"!  v^^oU  Jl  '''  h*"^"  "'^  '^^ 
•poke  Undly  to  him  »nd,l?L,'^'  ?l'""*  *»'»«.  '^to 

carl^i;.  °  rf '"°°"  •"'•  '^">"''«  P'«*d  -  Jeering  and 

5^  ";Tx^trd'^j-f ^^^^^^^^^^^ 

XBa^rtdX^-f^-M^;.^ 

-e^thing  in  the  s^i  a  .^I^TLd '^L'  °"  '""'"« 
expedition,  and  the  general  Tov  LTk  ^"  *""  °°  ''^^ 
«  exciting  a,  the  .trr/drif  M  rvTrvTd*'^'^' 
the  bar  wa«  Hnally  clwed  ^  ^'''^  "'^"n 

wi^r/aviri''  ttd'ii^^r  '^^  -^^  '^  back 

croMtree.  and  had'^rencht  K  "J^'  """'  "*"  '^ 
quiet  way  he  admitud  S  f  Si  T'i"  '"'"^-  ^"  '^ 
•larmed  to  .ee  that  S  ace  ^d '^  °'f";  ^'^  - 
one  recommended  reT.nTJ  •/ T  ""^  P*'"'-  ^^e-T- 
up.tair,  and  forced  S  toll "''''  ''f  ^  ""'^"^  ^  °ff 
M  hada  good  manyTaS  with T  "l  '''"  "'"•  '^''*'* 
down  and  Cut  agafn^t J^-^'d  t^J'^  thn ri'"  '"^' 
adventure.    He  preferred  to  ..ul       t  "«  '"  "  "«^ 

bought  a  bigger  cutter  ^"'  *"  '"'^'  '^^  "  »>« 

The  whole  .ummer  wa,  wa.tcd  in  waiting  for  a  purcha«r 
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who  never  came.    Bat  u  the  i 


^,  .  ii..i  — -•~*"»«imerworeawijr«ndMoiwm 

He  could  not  help  «eing  that  the  inaction  wa.  not  good  for 
dIiT'  !f*  ««'""««'•  J^">.  therefore,  to  take  out  the 
^^,n  and  go  for  another  .muggliag  cmiie.  Jack  took  the 
M  complement  of  men.  but  it  wa.  impouible  to  get  aj 
brandy  from  the  merchant,  in  Bordeaux,  or  even  to  Jt  into 
Wuch  w.th  them     In  .pite  of  the  fact  that  the  cutler  w« 

had  cut  off  the  belt  rource  of  the  trade. 

It  wai  .tiU  poMible  to  do  lome  burincM  with  Bonloene 
«d  the  Lttle  H,hing  village,  in  the  neighbourhood  Se 
Wunereux.  but  the  brandy  wa.  not  the  brandy  of  Cognac 

«°i^5T  »'  T-'.'^''  r°^""'  ''^'^  ^'*  "«"  =''™tVned' 
.il7  u  ■  ,  ^"^*''  •''"'  ''"'  '''^  ^'""'^h  "merchant 
vcMel.  to  be  found  out  of  right  of  .afe  harbour.    They  had 

^o,t  been  chased  from  the  .ea  by  English  cruise^and 
ho.e  that  .tUi  dared  the  danger  were  usually  under  ;cort 
and  could  not  be  attacked  by  the  little  cutter 

Acoupleof  .uchcrui«,re.ulted  in  nothing  but  in  develop- 
mg  Jack .  jeaman.h.p  and  the  wUorlike  qualitie.of  th,  crew 
The  .mack,  were  not  even  able  to  pay  their  way.  and  the 
next  .ummer  the  elder  Morgan  wa.  conf„,nted  with  the 
choice  of  dubanding  a  large  number  of  dilled  «amen  or  of 
giving  Jack  hi.  way  about  the  brig.  At  fint  he  decided  to 
discharge  the  seamen  and  reduce  expenditure,  but  the  seamen 
hung  about  the  quays,  and  he  could  not  but  see  that  lack 
was  at  a  loose  end  and  up  to  no  good. 

kitSln  ^'l  ^"',  r'?*^  '  "'^"  P""''  8irl  in  th.  i.,n 
kitchen ;  she  uniled  at  him  and  he  spoke  to  her.    He  guewed 
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«  once  tlut  the  wu  one  of  hu  mother*!  many  penrionen. 
He  ventured  to  aik  her  name,  and  wa«  aitoniihed  to  find  ihe 
WM  called  Gretta  Knight,  the  sitter  of  the  half-gipiy,  tailor 
Knight,  but  jnit  a«  open,  pretty,  and  talkative  at  he  wai  hard 
and  lecretive.    Jack  went  with  her  to  her  home  one  day  on 
the  edge  of  the  downj,  and  found  the  whcJe  family  living  in 
the  dirett  poverty.    Knight  ipent  all  the  money  he  made  on 
himielf.    The  father  had  been  dead  some  years,  and  the 
mother  was  hard  put  to  it  to  keep  life  in  the  four  younger 
children  by  washing  and  doing  odd  jobs.    Her  daughter 
Gretta  helped  her,  but  the  demand  in  the  village  for  female 
labour  was  unimportant,  and  the  whole  family  would  prob- 
ably have  starved  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  charity  of  the  inn 
and  The  Court.    Lady  Barron,  Mn.  Knight  told  Jack, 
often  helped  them,  and  so  did  his  mother.    He  got  into  the 
habit  of  giving  his  spare  cash  to  Mrs.  Knight  and  paying 
frequent  visits  to  the  cottage.    One  day  he  accompanied 
Gretta  as  she  was  going  to  the  village  and  kissed  her  on  the 
way.    She  was  nothing  loth,  but  Jack  was  brought  to  himself 
a  httle  later  by  the  noise  of  a  carriage ;  he  caught  a  glimpse 
of  Lady  Barron  and  Margaret  Barron  as  they  rolled  by,  the 
child's  sharp  eyes  fixed  on  him  as  she  passed. 

Of  coune  Jack  was  seen  walking  with  Gretta  or  kissing 
her,  and  soon  the  news  was  all  over  the  village.  Knight, 
the  sailor,  grinned  and  paid  no  attention  to  it,  but  Jack's' 
father  took  the  matter  more  seriously.  He  saw  that  the 
youth  would  have  to  be  employed,  and  as  no  purchaser  pre- 
sented himself  for  the  brig,  he  began  to  consider  the  alter- 
native which  Jack  had  put  forward.  Though  he  did  not 
admit  it  even  to  himself,  his  reluctance  to  fit  out  the  brig 
came  from  the  fact  that  he  would  be  unable  to  take  com 


winter  bt  ducuMed  the  m.r/.  T      ''""'«  **»•  »«* 

one  da,     ,  ^       .^^1^7^  ^  P"Io«r 

tl.*  tl'4  J  "t  It  r '•  ''  "''  ^'^  *»'  --  " 
Chip.  wiULiL  ri!.?v     ^,"'^'  ""'  *"■"  "^  »^««  thing,. 

"Pt«n,  b„tGo:po;"\":'e.^rjtri°'^''^^^ 

promije  me  nev,,  ,«  „  •  *    •  *°°  ^  "'*°'  Ton  to 

-e.7thing'wa.ln  dejdj  SfbnT'  ''*  T'^'  "^ 
Chip.  ..id  that  a  few  ch^nl  wlSd  ^7  '°  "^  l"^''"^' 
particular!,  before  the  iTorTunninT^L  S™  ''""' 
to  h.ve  hi.  wa,  about  the  arming  of  !„     He  w'^"  ^"^ 

her  performance.  ^       '^        '''  ""  '"^'^  '""fi'^  '-"h 
"  She  will  never  be  a  fiver  "  «,,,  »,!.  «    i      .  . 


GREAT  DAYS 


77 


w«di  out  of  ten,  ind  we  muit  be  content-though  w« 
•hould  aU  be  iifer,  I  think,  on  boird  the  Dolphin." 

Ai  Mon  «i  the  brig  wai  ready  for  ie«,  Morgan  himaelf 
came  down,  in  ipite  of  a  little  lamenea.  which  he  began  to 
think  he  would  never  lo.e,  and  .uperintended  the  engaging 
of  the  new  men.  In  aU  he  .igned  on  fifty  lailon,  but  thew 
were  nearly  aU  fiihermen  from  the  port  and  weU  known  to 
lum,  and  the  new  hands  soon  ihook  down  with  the  reit  of 
the  crew. 

Nothing  did  them  w  much  good  ai  tomt  preliminaty 
crnue.  with  Goiport  while  Morgan  was  up  in  London  get- 
ting permission  to  use  the  brig  as  a  privateer.  In  all  these 
outmgs  the  crew  were  exercised  for  hours  a  day  in  handling 
the  guns,  and  especially  the  big  siity-eight  pounder  fitted 
in  the  centre  of  the  ship.  Every  day,  too,  the  sailor,  were 
encouraged  to  play  "  follow-my-leader,"  and  exerc^«^d  in 
letting  sail,  in  taking  in  sail,  the  men  of  the  mainmast  in 
competition  with  those  of  the  foremast.  A  few  weeb  of 
this  constant  play-diicipline  turned  the  ship'i  crew  into  ai 
•mart  a  body  of  men  as  one  could  wish  to  see. 

The  officers'  quarters  in  the  brig  were  all  aft,  and  there 
wai  ample  accommodation  not  only  for  Goiport  and  lack 
but  for  Riding  and  Chips  ai  well.  * 

Newton  had  been  placed  in  command  of  the  Didphin  with 
twenty  men  under  him,  and  with  posirive  instiuctions  not 
to  part  company  with  the  fVarrier,  as  the  brig  had  been 
renamed. 

The  first  cruise  was  whoUy  unproductive ;  they  slipped 
•long  the  French  coast,  right  across  the  bay,  and  back  again 
without  finding  anything.  They  discovered,  inddentaUy, 
that  Newton  was  a  first-rate  captain,  and  that  the  Dolphin 


•«<»ocory  jBoiuiwN  ibt  chait 
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could  ont,aJ  the  brig  on  or  again,t  a  -vind;  but  eveiy 
French  vcel  they  ,aw.  and  they  only  .aw  tl^ee  orfouT 
managed  to  .cuttle  into  .ome  neighbouring  port  ^1 S 
could  get  on  term,  with  her.  "«"«  mey 

the^S?"?  "'"  T^''^  ^y  '^'  """l  °f  revictualling 

uteri  ""  '°  """'P°'"''  """^  '•^  '^'^  •»  i°  «  "Pirit  of 

«terd.  appointment  and  dejection.    To  hi,  a.toni.hmen 
nu  lather  wa.  well  content. 
"I'm  quite  satisfied,"  he  .aid;   "half  the  big  mUtake. 

.ntheworldaremadethroughover-eagernes,.    Don'tbek! 

hurry  you'U  come  acros,  something  g^d  yet.    If^  l„ck 

never  last.,  bad  luck  never  conrinuSer  » 

^^  One  evening  Riding  came  to  the  inn  a^d  wanted  to  .ee 

"I  have  just  been  reading  in  a  French  book."  he  .aid 

Set'  r"  °'  ^'  ^""*  =""  I--"^'--  —  h;meXt' 
.hoS"  "•  "  "''  '''''   ^°'^  *he  monsoon.    S 

S're   eTd  ""  k""  ','  ""'""^  ^^^  """''  «'°  '^eir  track  / 
1  ney  re  seldom  heavjy  armed." 

fatw"  7IwT^""^f  '°  J'^  "'=^'^"-    ««  "Ued  in  hi. 
p:^po;ar      '•*'*""""' "'^^^"^^^ 

In  another  three  day.  the  brig  and  the  sloop  were  made 
ready  and  started  out  on  the  second  cruise.  Thfy  ran  a  W 
due  south  for  ten  day.  and  then  began  cruising  a'Lout.    Fo 

out  at  the  masthead  announced  a  fleet  coming  up  with  the 

numb  "";  ;'f  •  °°  ''*=  '^"-■^  '^^^  -"  -dToVt  a 
number  of  niamen  under  convoy  of  four  French  men-o  " 
warandsufngates.  They  hoisted  French  colour,  and  stood 
away,  but  were  pursued  by  one  of  the  frigates.    A,  1^ 
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would  have  it  they  lost  the  frigate  in  the  night,  and  after 
tacking  to  windward  for  tvro  or  three  hours  to  make  assur- 
ance doubly  sure  they  hove  to  till  morning. 

Before  dawn  Jack  was  awakened  and  hurried  up  on  deck 
to  make  out  a  full-rigged  ship  hull  down  on  the  horizon. 
No  one  knew  what  the  ship  was,  but  before  the  day  had 
broken  completely  Chips  and  Riding  had  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  it  was  one  of  the  East  Indiamen,  w?  ich  for 
some  reason  or  other  had  been  left  behind  by  the  main 
fleet,  and  was  making  her  way  unprotected  to  the  nearest 
French  port.  Chips  advised  immediate  attack  and  Riding 
too ;  but,  strange  to  say,  Gosport  was  against  them. 

"  These  heavy  guns,"  he  said,  "  are  heard  a  long  way  o£E, 
and  we  might  have  a  frigate  down  on  us  just  when  we  had 
got  the  Indiaman.  Let  us  stop  her  first  and  see  if  we  can't 
separate  her  a  little  from  her  protectors." 

So  they  contented  themselves  with  heading  the  India- 
man  off  and  throwing  a  shot  across  her  bow.  She  imme- 
diately went  about  and  the  brig  followed,  careful  not  to 
overtake  her. 

Early  in  the  afternoon  Gosport  admitted  that  the  distance 
between  the  fleet  and  the  Indiaman  was  great  enough,  and 
they  immediately  crowded  on  all  sail  to  overhaul  the  prey. 
At  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  they  beat  to  quartew  and 
got  everything  ready  for  the  fight.  The  big  ship  was  about 
half  a  mile  away  to  leeward  when  Gosport  and  Eldridge  fired 
the  big  sixty-eight  pounder  at  her.  She  rephed  with  broad- 
side guns,  which  seemed  to  be  twelve-  and  eighteen-pound 
carronades  and  did  no  damage.  The  brig's  guns  were  all 
directed  at  the  Indiaman's  rigging  and  masts,  and  in  a  short 
tune  the  jaw  of  the  spanker  boom  was  shot  away,  whii 


brought  the  mU  and  .p.r,  in  heaped  confusion  to  the  deck. 

rhe  big  ship  was  now  practically  at  the  mercy  of  the  brie 
asawhalewouldbeatthemercyofasword-fish^  Ag^in^d 
agm  the  b:g  gun  and  the  thirty-two  pounde„.  to^  raled 
her  decb.  In  half  an  hour  she  struck  her  flag,  a^d  M  and 
R:dmg  went  on  board  to  take  possession.    Th^  found  thdr 

a  hund^r"°°  ""-T  '■  '^'  ""  ^~"'  Pondicherry.  carried 
a  hundred  men,  with  an  equipment  of  six  eighteen-pound 
rrt,"  '"  *-l-P°unden,  and  thought  Lelf 
atoost  a  We  capture  by  anything  smaUer  than  a  frigate. 

l^oSlataX?^"'''"'"^^'^''^^^^^ 

Chip,  with  him  on  board  the  Indiaman  and  about  fhirty 
men.  and  sent  half  the  Indiaman',  crew  on  board  thehZ 
«  pnsoners.  After  repairing  the  damage  the  three  vesseh 
»et  »aU  m  company  nonhward. 

Ja<±  and  Riding  had  not  gone  through  the  cargo,  but  they 
^n  discovered  enough  to  be  sure  that  their  prir;as  a  vS 
^  one  and  they  resolved  to  keep  well  out  of  the  way  ^ 
vewels  far  to  the  west  of  the  track,  indeed,  in  the  open 
ocean,  m  order  to  avoid  any  chance  of  recapture,    ifa 

almost  without  difficulty.  He  anticipated  a  gr^t  reception, 
and  he  got  it  But  he  soon  realised  that  his  success  had  been 
too  great  and  too  rapid  for  hi,  friend,'  affecrion  ;  in  reah> 
he  wa,  the  object  rather  of  envy  than  of  admiration.  Tr« 
everyone  met  him  with  mouth-praise  and  congratulations.' 
but  Jack  saw  plainly  enough  that  it  was  for  the  most  par 
tp  .ervice  and  that  not  only  his  acquaintance,  but^he 
gentiy  of  the  neighbourhood  envied  him  hi,  good  luck     For 


guide  he  thought  he  ought  to  warn  her  '^^'  "  * 

"Young  Barron  m,  alway,  flighty  at  school,"  he  said 
^^and   underneath  h.  pleasant  .anner,  he's '„,'/ S 

quSt:"'"  '°°'^  "  "^^    "'''  '™^  then."  she  said 

"  What's  true  }  "  asled  lack     "  Wh,»  t 

« iirL  ^  •i>»cu  jaoc.        What  do  you  mean  ? »» 

>»4 .1,  r„.ch  ,bip  te  ™.;r .  ,t;! '"""  f"^ 

jn,.y  fc.„d  ,h,  i.ji^.  ,„  aw  „  u.t  hStid, 
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London  by  coach  to  find  out  how  best  to  lell  them.  Mean- 
while Jack  and  Riding  w  re  to  bring  the  big  $hip  quietly  up 
the  Thames. 

It  was  Jack's  first  visit  to  London.  But  he  was  not  over- 
whelmed or  dazzled  by  the  novel  sights  and  sounds  of  the 
great  city.  His  only  standard  of  measure  was  Bordeaux, 
but  Bordeaux,  wUcn  he  knew  it,  was  boiling,  so  to  speak, 
and  though  London  was  twenty  times  as  big,  it  was  far 
quiever,  far  more  commonplace  than  Bordeaux;  dirtier, 
too,  and  more  sordid.  True  there  was  energy  of  a  physical 
sort  on  the  quay-side— hard  work  and  long  hours,  a  rude 
zest  of  living,  too,  in  roaring  gin  shops  a-d  public  houses, 
such  as  he  had  never  seen  in  France ;  but  that  side  of  life 
rather  repelled  him.  The  seamen  all  hung  about  the  docks 
and  low  drinking  dens;  Riding  even  never  wandered  far 
from  the  river,  but  Jack  was  filled  with  insatiable  curiosity, 
and  was  eager  to  see  all  there  was  to  be  seen  and  draw  his 
ovra  conclusions  without  interruption.  He  made  excursions 
by  himself,  and  the  river  scenes  soon  failed  to  satisfy  him. 

The  city  itself,  and  the  business  part,  seemed  dull  and 
grimy,  but  the  west-end  drew  him  again  and  again.  The 
pride  and  comfort  of  the  aristocratic  quarters,  the  life  of 
luxury  and  fashion,  the  show  and  elegance  of  it  all  appealed  to 
him  now  as  irresistibly  as  young  Barron's  courtesies  and  high 
manner  had  appealed  to  him  years  before. 

He  was  curious  f  dress  and  custom.  The  very  rich  people 
about  the  Court,  he  noticed,  had  all  discarded  th?  volumin- 
ous garments  which  still  obtained  in  the  country.  The 
exquisites  in  St.  James's  set  him  staring :  the  men  no 
longer  wore  powder  in  their  hair ;  they  were  dressed  in 
tights  with  little  bows  above  the  ankles.    Their  huge 
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cravato  and  zebra  vests,  made  all  of  a  piece  and  fitting  like 
an  eel-skin,  unpressed  him  in  spite  of  himself  Their 
canes,  too,  and  broad-brimmed  hats,  and,  above  all,  their 
assured  carriage,  made  him  ashamed  of  his  rough  seaman's 
clothes. 

The  fashionable  women  turned  his  envy  to  admiration  • 
they  were  even  more  curiously  attired  than  the  men      They 
wore  turbans  of  muslin  wrapped  round  the  head,  with  two  or 
three  enormous  feathers,  which  seemed  to  add  to  their 
height  and  sUmness.    That  the  headdress  was  often  built 
up  with  straw  did  not  lessen  the  effect  in  Jack's  eyes     Their 
breasts  were  bare  and  were  aUowed  to  protrude  naked  from 
the  robe,  which  was  usually  very  loose  and  very  light,  with 
only  thin  petticoats  underneath ;   one  could  see  their  legs 
^mte  plainly.    Many  beauties  even  moistened  their  dresses 
in  order  to  make  them  cling  and  show  off  their  forms.    The 
boldness  of  the  fashion,  the  appeal  of  it,  set  Jack's  senses 
noting.    The  best  class,  he  saw,  was  far  more  natural,  more 
frankly  sensual,  than  the  middle-class.    In  young  and  pretty 
women  and  girls  the  fashion  seemed  admirable  to  him ;  when 
the  wearers  were  old  and  ugly  he  thought  it  hideous.' 

He  was  hugely  amused  by  a  verse  he  saw  in  a  shop  window 
under  the  caricature  of  a  lady  who  had  lost  her  waist  through 
refusing  to  eat : 

Folly  and  fashion  do  prevail 

To  such  extremes  among  the  fair, 
A  woman's  only  top  and  tail, 

The  body's  banish'd  :  God  knows  where! 

But  none  of  the  fashionable  ladies  or  gentlemen  ever  cast 
more  than  a  contemptuous  glance  at  the  rough  sailor,  and, 
a  little  piqued  perhaps  by  their  indifference.  Jack  remarked' 
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that  the  best  of  them  were  leu  polite  in  London  than  in 
Bordeaux ;  even  in  St.  James's  the  gentlemen  took  the  wall 
of  the  ladies  continually,  which  was  never  seen  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Channel.  On  the  whole.  Jack's  English  pride 
was  rather  starved  than  strengthened  by  his  fint  visit  to 
London,  though  the  wealth  shown  in  fine  carriages  and 
shops,  and  the  beautiful  women  in  the  parb,  impressed  him 
in  spite  of  himself. 

It  was  near  Charing  Cross  that  he  saw  in  a  boobeller's 
virindow  the  first  mention  of  a  name  which  was  afterwards 
to  become  familiar  to  him  and  to  the  world— the  name  of 
Bonaparte.  Under  a  picture  of  a  guillotine  "  the  con- 
queror of  Italy  "  was  represented  in  the  guise  of  Pompey, 
setring  out  to  destroy  the  nest  of  English  pirates.  The 
print  made  the  youth  flush  with  anger. 

A  couple  of  days  later  his  father  explained  that  he  had  sold 
the  cargo  of  the  ship  for  thirty  thousand  pounds,  and  that  he 
thought  he  could  get  twenty  more  for  the  ship  itself. 

"  But  you'll  fit  her  out  as  a  privateer,  won't  you  ?  "  cried 
Jack. 
His  father  stared  at  him,  and  then  laughed  shortly. 
"  I'm  not  quite  mad,  if  you  are ;  we've  had  rare  good  luck, 
«nd  not  to  be  content  with  it  would  show  we  were  fools. 
We've  made  as  much  in  three  years  of  war  as  I  have  made 
in  thirty  years  of  work,  and  I  won't  risk  it  for  anybody. 
What  I  wanted  to  tell  you  was  this :  I  propose  to  divide 
the  money  equally  between  us  and  put  your  share  aside  for 
you.  You  will  be  twenty-one  next  year  and  I  think  you 
deserve  it,  and  it  will  steady  you  to  have  it.  But  I  want 
you  to  promise  me  you  vsdll  only  spend  the  interest  of 
it." 
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"  Aren't  you  going  to  give  anything  to  Gosport,  Ridinij. 
and  the  rest  ?  "  asked  Jack. 

"Why  should  wef"  asked   his  father.    "We  didn't 
promise  them  anything.    Besides,  I  want  to  put  away  the 
round  sum  of  twenty-five  thousand  pounds  for  each  of  us. 
With  that  you'll  be  the  equal  of  anyone  in  the  village.    You 
may  have  another  successful  cruise  in  the  brig ;  but  in  any 
case  twenty-five  thousand  pounds  sets  you  above  want  and 
care,  makes  a  gentleman  of  you,  and  that's  good  enough  for 
a  youth  of  twenty-one.    I  intend  to  invest  the  money  in  the 
Funds ;  at  the  present  price  I'm  told  it'll  bring  in  just  seven 
per  cent.,  and  with  five  pounds  a  day  coming  in  you  can 
ruffle  it  with  the  best.    You  know  Frenci,  too,  and  I  don't 
see  why  you  shouldn't  marty  some  lady,  and  be  as  good  as 
the  Barrens  or  anyone  else." 
II  The  Barrons  f  "  cried  Jack,  in  utter  astonishment. 
"  Yes,  the  Barrons,"  said  his  father,  looking  at  him  out  of 
cunning  grey  eyes.    «  I  have  lent  a  good  bit  of  money  in 
mortgage  on  The  Court,  and  may  lend  more.    You  do  as  I 
tell  you  and  we'll  see  strange  things  yet." 

A  few  days  afterwards  his  father  came  down  rubbing  his 
hands.  He  had  sold  the  ship  for  twenty-six  thousand 
pounds,  without  including  the  plate.  Again  Jack  pressed 
him  to  give  the  six  thousand,  at  any  rate,  which  he  had  not 
expected,  to  the  officers  and  crew ;  but  his  father  shook 
him  o£F  roughly,  said  he  was  silly.  At  length  Jack  retorted : 
"  Let  me  give  my  share  of  it." 

Ultimately  his  father  consented  to  give  five  hundred 
pounds  each  to  Riding,  Gosport,  and  Chips,  and  twenty- 
five  pounds  apiece  to  the  crew.  The  men  cheered  at  the 
news,  and  the  officers  appeared  to  be  veiy  grateful.    Bat 


~ln''^K"°  "^f '""^  '"  "•'"«  *•"'  '^<*'"8  w«  the  only 
penon  who  reaUy  appreciated  the  liberality 

,„"7!?' .'"u^"^'!'""  '"'^"''  ™'"'  '™'"  ''^^  °W  ">"."  he  »aid 
to  Jack  but  from  you,  eh  }  The  richer  a  man  get.  the 
meaner  he  get,,  as  a  rule,  and  your  father,  with  all  hi,  good 
quaht.e,,  ha.  never  liked  parting.  Those  who  have  a  hard 
tune  m  youth  seldom  do,"  he  went  on.    "Before  your 

H^n'rnV?'  '"''"'"'"''  ''"«^'"  ""^  8°'  *h«  Robin 
Hood  he  had  had  a  very  hard  time  for  many  a  year,  and  it 
has  left  Its  mark  on  him."  i     '"  « 

And  then,  afraid  of  hurting  the  youth,  he  added  :  "  Most 
nch  men  are  like  Admiral  Jervi. ;  I  saw  a  caricature  of  him 
the  other  day  called  '  The  Lion'.  Share.'  There  was  aU  th" 
prize  money  on  the  table,  and  Jervi,  wa,  saying:  'The 
fim  share  s  mine  because  I  caught  the  prey,  the  second  fall, 
to  me  because  I'm  the  King  of  Beasts,  and  if  anyone  presume, 
to  mch  the  tbrd_!  ,  >  "  ,„d  he  roared  with  amusement 

.<«/!.  "  .        "  "'*'°    °"'""^  '^<=  '""'"  cried  jack. 
Was  that  the  way  father  got  his  start  ?  " 

"I  thought  you  knew."  said  Riding,  "or  I  wouldn't 
have  said  anything." 

"  Tell  me  more,"  insisted  Jack,  extremely  curious  to  get 
thi,  ghmpse  of  his  father  a,  seen  through  another',  eye. 

He  was  a  saUor,"  said  Riding,  "who  had  come  round 
to  Hurstpoint  ,n  a  coaster  from  Wales,  from  Haverford  West. 
I  beheve  He  and  the  inn-keeper's  daughter  fell  in  love 
with  each  other,  I  was  told,  and  that's  how  he  got  the  Robin 

^gL  kV ;""'l'^'  P'^"  '^"^^  "  "  "°-'" be  went  on. 

Give  hmi  his  due  i  he's  done  a  great  deal  for  it,  and  instead 

of  taking  it  easy  as  he  got  richer,  he  worked  harder.    The 

old  man ,  very  clever.    I  wish  you'd  tell  me  how  he's  going 
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to  invct  hit  money,  becauie  I'd  like  to  invest  mine  in  the 
lame  way." 

II  "  *^*','  P""'"8  »U  hi*  «nd  mine  in  the  Fundi,"  laid  Jack, 
'  and  I'm  going  to-morrow  or  the  next  day  to  the  Bank  of 
England,"  he  added  a  little  vaingloriously,  "  to  inscribe  my 
name.  Father  sayi  that  at  the  present  price  it'U  bring  in 
more  than  seven  per  cent." 

"  Ho  !  Ho  !  »  Riding  laughed,  "  that's  Setter  than  I 
thought.  I'll  tell  Chips  and  Gosport,  too,  and  we'll  aU  do 
the  same  thing.  Thirty-five  pounds  a  year  for  life  is  four- 
teen shillings  a  week,  and  that's  double  what  the  farm 
labourers  have  to  live  on,  and  double  what  the  ordinary 
saUor  gets.  A  man  who  can't  live  comfortably  on  fourtejn 
•hiUings  a  week's  a  fool." 

To  his  astonishment  Jack  saw  that  what  they  regarded  as 
an  assured  competence  altered  their  manners  and  had  some 
effect  on  the  very  nature  of  Gosport  and  Chips,  and  even 
on  Ridmg  himself.  It  gave  them  a  certain  confidence  that 
Jack  had  not  knovim  in  them  before,  and  he  began  to  realise 
for  the  fint  time  that  if  five  hundred  pounds  could  so  trans- 
form a  man  like  Riding,  twenty-five  thousand  pounds  must 
have  an  infinitely  greater  effect  on  his  own  position.  But  he 
had  no  means  yet  of  gauging  its  influence,  and,  youth-like, 
he  put  It  out  of  his  head  for  the  time. 

When  they  got  back  to  Hurstpoint  again  they  did  nothing 
much  for  the  rest  of  the  year,  and  heard  little  or  nothing 
except  wild  stories  of  how  England  was  to  be  invaded  by 
French  soldiers  on  gigantic  rafts.  As  saUors  they  paid  little 
attention  to  such  silly  vapourings ;  they  knew  quite  weU 
that  a  revenue-cutter  could  deal  with  a  g-x)d  many  such 
rafts,  and  they  did  not  believe  that  their  adversaries  were 


thfnl,  ?°''""™«°'  »°  •"=«»«  the  war-like  .pirit  of 
the  pwple  and  to  wm  acceptance  for  Pitt',  new  taxe.  The 
Engbh  govemmg  da.«.  have  alway,  been  in  favour  of 
«crea«ng  the  army  and  navy,  and  ,hu,  providing  their 
poorer  member,  with  profitable  po.,..  Nowhere  i.  /atrio 
Jem  made  to  pay  lo  well.  f""'"! 

In  the  next  .ummer  Jack  made  .everal  trip,  and  met  with 
everal  mmor  .uccce,.    In  bad  weather  he  captured  Two 

U«  cruS  o??>f       ^  -^T  '"""'''  ^'  "'°'^«'>  °»  the 

?t  Mffn      r"  "^^  ^'"""^  '"'"  ^"™  °»"k^^k  almost  to 

.uch??M  ''^"'^l-f""'-  ,  J»<^k  had  no  wi.h  to  be  held  up  bj 
.uch  a  .hip.  He  knew  that  he  would  not  only  have  a  very 
unplea,ant  hour',  croM-quctioning  but  that  prob  bj 
thirty  or  forty  of  hi,  men  would  be  "  pre„ed  "  to  .erve  Z 
fcnfo  and  all  he  could  do  would  be  to  complain. 

The  Engbh  ,hip  had  come  from  windward,  bringing 
w^^^h  her  a  .trong  westerly  breeze,  and  Jack  ,aw  at  once  fhaf 
Ae  two  vcel,  wodd  have  to  .eparate  in  order  to  .tand  a 

Sn  h^S  """'"•  Y"'"'^^^  '°'  '^'  «  "  turned  out 
Chip,  had.  gone  on  board  the  little  Dolphin  to  explain  to 
Newton  a  .ene,  of  night  .ignal,  which  hfd  been  agfeed  oi! 

»he  could  and  get  back  home,  and  a,  the  cutter  bore  up  one 
way  the  bng  started  o£F  on  the  other  tack  and  attem'pted 
t  t   °  7°'^""'^  °f  'he  big  ship.    But  a,  luck  would  have 

"«  enab  r;  u°l  ''*  "''"  "^^'  ^"'^  '^^  British  battleship 
was  enabled  by  her  superior  position  to  edge  away  and  ,o 
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itaoit  make  up  for  the  luperior  lailing  qualitiei  of   the 
bng. 

The  chaw  went  on  the  whole  morning,  and  it  wai  not  till 
late  on  a  windy  afternoon  that  Jack  was  able  to  weather  hi* 
itubbom  countiyman.    Gosport  had  been  anwou.  all  the 
afternoon  to  have  a  shot  at  her  with  the  .iity-eight  pounder, 
declarmg  that  it  would  be  quite  easy  to  bring  some  of  her 
.pars  down  and  give  her  a  lesson.    Neither  Jack  nor  Riding 
would  hear  of  this ;   they  were  quite  content  to  shake  off 
the.r  pursuer.    The  worst  of  it  was  that  when  the  man-o'- 
war  left  off  chasing  them  and  took  her  way  to  the  nor'ard 
•he  had  driven  the  brig  far  down  the  coast  to  the  very  centre 
of  the  French  naval  power.    To  get  out  of  danger  Jack  had 
to  beat  to  windward  in  the  teeth  of  a  strong  breeze,  and  that 
took  some  time  and  involved  a  good  deal  of  hard,  unpleasant 
work.    Still  Jack  did  what  he  thought  wise,  and  the  whole 
night  was  spent  in  beating  to  windward  in  order  to  gain  a 
decent  offing. 

Day  dawned  on  a  wild  scene,  with  scurrying  grey  cloud* 
chasing  each  other  to  the  east.  The  sea  was  running  high, 
and  the  wind  blew  with  such  force  that  it  cut  off  the  crests 
of  the  wave,  and  the  spindrift  drenched  everyone.  The 
bng  was  under  light  canvas,  the  plain  sail,  even  being  reefed. 
Suddenly  the  lookout  hailed  the  deck  with  the  new,  that  a 
three-master  could  be  seen  right  in  the  wind's  eye.  "  AH 
hand,  and  idlers »  were  immediately  ordered  on  deck,  and 
the  little  brig  proceeded  to  set  more  canva,. 

In  an  hour  they  made  out  that  the  new-comer  was  a  ''rench 
fngate  and  one  of  the  fastest  of  her  class,  for  in  an  hour  more 
they  could  see  part  of  her  line  of  port,.  There  was  nothing 
for  It  but  to  run  vrithout  appearing  to  run,  and  so  Jack  kept 


the  bng  away  and  let  her  go  free.    But  the  Frenchnua 
^  he  altered  k,  coune  too,  and  .hook  out  hi,  royal,,  and  "; 

Z!  /  n  °l?°'°"  ""^  8"'  "  ^»«her  advantage  in  the 
Et  the'r  '•  ^'"  r  ""  "P  *^'  tricolourTnd  t 
from  Jack'  ti„?T  '°  'r.'  '°-  ''"''^"S  wa,  furthfr 
irom  jack ,  mind.  He  crowded  on  eveiy  rag  of  canvas  the 
bng  would  stand  and  did  hi,  be,t  to  ^t  away  But  tL 
wind  freshened  continually,  and  running  free  :^;h  nearfy  a 

jffthat?h:rcht;sn;rr^:r'tLi 

"ari:S.^--    -^" -g.rrnro.tr 

Thing,  began  to  look  awkward,  and  Riding  could  onlv 

-^t  more  ,aa.    Gosport  in,i,ted  that  they  shoddkt 

SncT  f  '""  ''  '°°"  "  ^'  ^^''^  *  ^hance^  and  a,  the 

French  man-o'-war  wa,  ,teadily  coming  closed  lack  con 
-«ed    Up  to  thi,  time  he  had  hoped  thft  the  rigatf mS; 
thjnk  them  too  insignificant  to  be  pursued  obstinately    * 

I  he  contest  now  became  interesting.    The  first  shot  witk 
the  suty-eight  f^  a  Httle  short,  but'it  eWdeSy  Xw 

yawed  he  let  fly  hi,  whole  broadside.  None  of  his  Run, 
however,  carried  a,  far  a.  Jack's,  and  the  shot,  all  feU  harm: 
k^y  into  the  sea,  while  the  man«uvre  nearly  doubled  t^e 
distance  between  the  ships.  "ouoiea  tiie 

Towards  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  however  the 
Frenchman  had  crawled  up  to  them  again  and  agak  and 
agam  Gosport  fired  the  sixty-eight,  but  for  some  tile  wi'h- 


J 


GREAT  DAYS 


91 


out  result.    When  the  French  .hip  had  got  within  a  third 
of  a  mile,  aowever,  one  of  Gosport's  shots  did  a  good  deal 
of  damage,  for  it  shot  away  the  fore-topmast  of  the  pursuer, 
brought  down  the  sails  in  a  wreck,  and  diminished  the 
Frenchman  s  speed.    In  anger,  as  it  appeared,  he  again 
put  his  helm  down  and  let  fly  a  whole  broadside.     As  bad 
luck  would  have  it  one  of  the  shots  killed  two  or  three  of  the 
Wamar's  mtn,  and  another  struck  the  topgaUant  mast  and 
brought  the  spar  down  on  the  deck  with  a  run.    Before  an 
order  could  be  guen,  the  men  had  sprung  aloft  to  cut  away 
the  wreck,  but  by  the  time  they  got  it  all  clear  and  the  brig 
moving  properly  she  had  hardly  regained  her  former  distance 
from  the  French  ship.    Jack  began  to  long  for  darkness, 
but  unluckily  there  were  still  two  or  three  hours  of  daylight. 
Once  again  the  French  ship,  favoured  by  the  weather-gage, 
began  to  draw  up  foot  by  foot,  and  when  only  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  away  she  put  her  helm  down  and  gave  them  another 
broadside  aimed  wholly  at  the  rigging. 

Luckily  for  them  the  shots  did  no  particular  damage, 
and  as  the  Frenchman  lost  nearly  half  a  mUe  by  themanceuvre 
Jack  began  to  hope  that  the  worst  was  past,  when  suddenly 
the  watch  on  the  fo'castle  sang  out  that  there  was  a  saU  on 
the  lee-bow.  The  glasses  showed  that  it  was  a  French 
man-o>-war,  probably  called  out  of  Cherbourg  by  the  firing, 
for  almost  as  soon  as  she  was  sighted  their  big  pursuer  fired 
a  gun  to  attract  her  attention  and  then  began  to  signal  to 
<;  J^"^  '""n<=diately  called  Gosport  and  Riding  to  council. 

What  are  we  to  do  f  "  he  asked. 
Neither  of  them  could  make  any  suggestion. 
The  land  now  was  plainly  visible  a  few  miles  to  leeward. 
The   uncomfortable  fear  that  they  might  be  captured 


WW  that  there  w«  „o    '1  L-r       °^^'^-    °^  »  '"dden  he 
b-t  ju„  a  bareclance  ifT     ^"^  °J  ""^^  ''^  folding  o„' 

pose  anything  •  !•„  ,„?  '°  ^  '^°"='    ^^ed  Jaci.    «  p„. 

-the^Vh;/,^^  t;  aslr'^ST  T  ^^«'  ''""'> 
-e  go  on ;  thi,  give,  us  a  ba  chance^'  1  '°"  t"'^  " 
hMitated,  he  cried :  "  Re,dv  ,.'"'=*•  Seeing  that  they 
•"d  «  a  moment  the  bllnU  ?''  P"'  '''"=  ^=J">  d°wn.» 
d-»«  brought  it,  ownli'^"  "P  '"'?'"=  '''"'^-  ^he 
the  brig  .„  „p  ,,^  ^^ --«^.    Not  undemanding  what 

captam  gave  order,  to  fire  The  f'!°l"?"^«='J.  'he  French 
a  smaller  mark,  and  only  a  wuoTe  nf  ?k  ^^  ^""^  °°  °ff««d 
«  all.  dose  hauled  lh?hel,  t  '^°"  '^''^  ""J'  damage 
drove  toward,  the  enemy  t  ootd"  '^  "  *  ''""^'^  ^^e  bjg 
'bout  to  succeed,  for  S;  pa  ° tf  ^  '^' '"^"'""^« '^^^ 
*<=  brig  wa,  a  better  nlTlL; l?J1  V^  "'''  'h« 
^«sel.    Just  a,  they  came  onLru"^  '''"°  *he  larger 

theopportunityoSetert '"«"'' ^'P°«««?d 
French  captain  comolfi^  ^- "  ^*  ^"'^'^  '"*°  h"-    The 

f  the  /orst^srtrdrt''^'"^'""'^^^^-* 

about  and  still  foUow  the  oltlulelr-  ^T""«  *°  ^o 
gage,  but  the  attack  wa,  ,n  TL  ^^""^  '^e  weather- 
great-for  the  siLty-Stno     ."  t"^f  ''=  ''"'""«*  done  .0 

-d  swept  thedec  Ll';/,tt  ""^^  ',1 "  '^°«"  -« 
""t  iie  let  thefngatefalloff  again  and 


bl^k  which  12  rtTL?.'  °u  ^  '^°"  ^'"""S^'  ^^^  * 

and  carried  t  ?j'  InA'^"  ""^'^^  '^^  ''"S"'  fo^em^t 
through  her.  bT W  fit  ''  °^, f^^ore  pj„nged  right 
masthead,  and  To  he  F-  T'  "f  t'''"''^'  "^'"^  «  '^e 
»ble  a^'wherjlr,;i';^^  ^^  ''  ^ 
broadside.  Then  too  lat,.  tl,.  if  C  ®  "  another 
flag,  but  before  herip^lJ^r"^'-'"'"  thought  of  the 
little  brig  wa,  .inMnrXhe  F Icrant""  "'"V""'  ^'-^ 
and  sent  hi,  boats  tolie  tJe  !::%'%ZZ^i  T 

was  carried  on  board  tht  P~„  i.  /  ."'"'"'^  to  Jack,  who 
Joyce  and  Weetmal  ^"^  '"«"'  '"'="""=  ^r  Val 

A  Kttle  later  only  the  masts  of  the  brie  stud  out,t^      v 
water;  .  fe.  minutes  .ter  srii,  and  thTlJdlS:,^" 
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after  lus   faU;    the   heavy   block  had   fractured  hi, 

.tt,n/       u'  subsequent  moving  and  inadequate 

k    £r      T'  °°  "  '°"  °'  ''"'°  '''"'  he  lay  forleeb 
to  almost  complete  unconsciousness. 

in  1![^T  '\'  ;7r"°"  "  ^°"°''  *''"»^^"  P«»n'd  together 
.n  the  forehold  of  the  Z,W,  as  the  frigate  L,  called!  they 

o  It:?  T;  '°"^-'^^  ""="  '"''  °^  eight-one   anl 
of  the  officer,  R.dmg  was  missing.    But  saUor,  bear  mist  J 

teTve„"b:\°  ""  ^^''*  ''''^  °'  ^''""-'  -<»  "  *5 
to  by  the  doctor  they  ,oon  consoled  themselves  with  the 
reflectton  hat  they  might  have  been  wor.e  off.  They  knew 
that  the  fngate  anchored  in  the  early  morning  in  cahn  w«ir 
and  by  that  ,ort  of  second  sense  4ch  sailfrs  p^^Te^ 
felt  pretty  sure  that  they  had  run  into  Cherbourg  throu  J 

lee  of  the  breakwater.  They  were  brought  up  on  deck  next 
day  for  «erc:se  and  fresh  air.  and  Gosport,  who  knew  the 
Pkce  told  them  that  the  island  to  the  west  was  called  lie 
Pd^e.  and  pomted  out  the  forts  not  only  on  the  islands  in 
the  harbour  but  on  the  heights  surrounding  the  town  A^ 
.oon  as  the  French  officers  found  out  that'he  knew  "  Htdc 
French  they  began  asking  him  questions,  and  in  the  h^pe 
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of  being  kept  leu  strictly  he  declared  that  Jack  wa,  the 
capuin  and  ownert  wn  and  gave  hinuelf  out  a.  merely  the 
«Jing  master.    He  told  the  Frenchmen,  too.  that  ^hS 
cnuse  had  been  fruideu.  «.d  a«ribed  their  unfortunate 
pouuon  to  the  pursuit  of  the  English  battleship.    At  fint 
he  could  not  make  them  understand  why  an  English  priva- 
teer should  avoid  an  English  man-o'-war;   anl  when  he 
erphuned  to  them  roughly  the  system  of  pressgangs  they 
broke  into  exclamations  of  astonishment,  and  went  away 
evidently  unpressed  with  the  idea  that  only  savage,  or  mad- 
men  would  try  to  make  men  fight  against  their  will.    They 
asked  Gosport  whether  he  would  have  fought  if  he  had  been 
pressed  m  that  way,  and  he  confounded  them  with  the  reply 
Aat  he  supposed  he  would ;  it  was  «  all  in  the  day's  work  » 
None  of  them  seemed  able  to  credit  the  fact  that  pressed 
men  will  fight  as  bravely  a,  those  who  go  into  batUe  it  their 
omi  free  will  and  animated  by  patriotic  ardour. 

In  forty-eight  hours  all  the  formalities  were  fulfilled  and 
,^^1!!?  "'•J'^  »»'*  **«  companions  were  taken  on  shore 
and  lodged  m  the  pri«,n.  Jack  from  the  beginning  wa. 
treated  better  than  the  rest;  he  wu  received  into  Z 
governor  s  own  house  and  his  wound  was  dressed  at  once  by 
the  pnsou  doctor.  ' 

When  he  first  came  to  himself  he  felt  astonishingly 
langmd  but  clear-headed  and  very  curious.  The  first 
glance  showed  him  he  was  in  prison ;  there  were  bats  on 
the  small  square  window  set  high  up  in  the  wall,  a  window 
wbdi  framed  a  patch  of  blue  sky  the  colour  of  a  pigeon's 
^  but  bnght  as  if  newly  washed.  The  walls  were  a  gravy- 
brown  ;  the  door  opposite  hi.  feet  was  evidently  a  prison 
door,  he  thought,  it  looked  so  dark  and  masrive ;  there  w« 


a  .tool  m  the  cell  .  little  table  at  the  head  of  hi,  bed.  and 
wa,h,tand  in  the  comer  with  a  mere  bo.l  on  it  ^U^ 
Jack  could  not  beheve  wa,  meant  for  a  barin.  But  the  M 
wa.  comfortab  e.  the  linen,  though  coarse,  .potl  J/deaT] 
he  stretched  h«  toe,  out  against  it.  coolnes.'with  pleasure 

the  bed-clothe, ;  u  wa,  a  real  effort  to  cros,  hi,  fee?,  and 
yet  he  wa,  not  too  warm;   it  wa.  .urpri,ing.    When  he 

explanation  of  the  mysteiy ;  it  took  a  prodigiou,  effort  even 
^  try  to  turn,  an  effort  that  left  him  breatUe«.    Hrmun 

of  h«  Wt  hand ;  he  wa,  a.tounded-it  wa,  so  thin  and  pale 
and  he  felt  u  an  effort  to  hold  it  up.  He  wa,  relieved  to 
Uy  .t  out  flat  on  the  bed  .o  a,  to  re,t  all  of  it  down  to  t^e 
very  finger-Up..  ^^ 

What  had  made  him  ,o  weak  f  he  mused  to  himself,  and 
musing  dept.  .  .  .  "^ku,  ana 

When  he  came  to  himself  two  men  were  in  ,  he  cell,  one 
an-angmg  ,ome  soup  for  him  on  a  little  table,  the  other 
with  a  lantern  in  his  hand  directing.  The  man  with  the 
lantern  was  in  officer's  uniform.    He  said: 

"  Lift  him  up  and  feed  him." 

The  6dour  of  the  cabbage  soup  had  already  spread  through 
the  room  and  brought  the  water  to  Jack',  month :  he  felt 
very  hungry.    When  he  was  lifted  up  and  given  the  first 
mouthful  he  ,aid  :  «  Merci.  monsieur,"  with  a  smile. 
^      Oh.  you  , peak  French."  cried   the  officer  to  him. 

getwell!"^""  ^°"'''  '°'°'  '°  ^°'"''"  y°"'"  '^'^ 

Jack  wa,  astonished  by  hi,  harsh,  peculiar  accent  and  quick, 


Jght  and  veiy  d„k.  with  a  akin  like  mahogany.  .  ,3 
black  moustache,  black  eye,,  and  long.  thin.  pLL  no^ 
a  no,e  longer  even  than  hi,  father',  and  ^ore  p  on^netT 
^-a^ertive  But  theface  wa,  ^ety intelligent  and  raS 
w:tha.ortof.n,tinct  of  rough  kindne„init;  and  JaTfd 

^.  5»^.  and  warmed  him  a,  if  he  had  been  hollow  i  ZS 

aL'  aXT  "^  ""•=  ""^'  ''"'"'^  ''  ---  '  "  '^e 
"You  have  been  here  over  a  fortnight;  but  now  Dr 
Sauvan  ,a^  you  have  turned  the  corner-not  thatltlnni 
much  of  what  he , ays.  a  republican  and  revolutionan,  at  t^ 
tune  of  day!  But  by  the  way  you  suck  un  tl,  7  t 
thmk  you-U  be  about  sL.  tLI .''.Z'oZ.t'l^Z' 
t  ha,  no  body  in  it-these  Northern  wines  are  aTtWn  it' 

S",sryorg:f^.^'"°^-"^°^'--^»— 

-hr^^^^-?---remore,ou^aS 

but  It  8  healed  now  and  the  doctor  say,  you  mustn't  hJ. 
any  meat,  but  I'll  try  you  with  a  little  ZZZ     l^Z 

tt:  ^Sr  ^^^°^*"  ''"'^  ^°-'^ ' '  ^-  ^'^  -7 

;|  Seventeen  ?  "  cried  Jack,  staring  at  him. 
Xn  three  campaigns."  he  added.    "  But  I  must  not  t=IV 
so  much;    that  wiseacre  of  a  doctor  '11  sayTLedVot 
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Now  drink  your  wup,"  he  went  on  «  it  came  in,  "  then 
have  a  sleep,  and  to-morrow  we'll  put  wmething  to  chew 
between  your  grinders." 

A  few  minutes  afterwards,  with  "  Bon  soir,  monsieur" 
and  Bon  soir,  monsieur."  in  reply.  Jack  was  left  to  sleep. 
At  first  Jack  could  not  help  thinking  of  his  jaUer's  courtesy 
and  kindness;  fancy  saying  "Bon  soir,  monsieur"  to  • 
prisoner  and  giving  him  a  second  helping  of  soup  and  pressing 
the  wine  upon  him  !  Jack  promised  himself  to  find  out  more 
about  his  extraordinaiy  jailer  next  day,  and  particularly 
about  his  three  campaigns  and  seventeen  wounds.  Seven- 
teen I  ...  and  so  wondering  he  fell  asleep. 

The  governor's  kindness  was  not  wholly  disinterested 
Privateen'  men  were  regarded  as  little  better  than  pirate..' 
and  were  apt  to  be  roughly  handled,  but  Gosport  knew  that 
thqr  Konld  all  be  better  treated  if  some  money  passed 
and  therefore  he  gave  Jack  out  for  a  person  of  gr:  .t  wealth 
and  importance.    He  assured  the  governor  that  whatever 
wa,  spent  on  him  would  be  largely  repaid,  and  he  had  already 
written  to  Jack's  father  in  England  telling  him  of  Jack's 
wound  and  need  of  nursing,  and  praying  for  a  large  remit- 
tance.   The  post  between  the  two  countries  was  more  than 
primitive,  but  this  letter  reached  Hurstpoint  safely  and 
Jack  .  father  used  his  smuggling  correspondent  in  Boulogne 
to  transmit  a  couple  of  hundred  pounds  to  Jack  at  Cher- 
bourg.   It  is  true  the  mc  .ey  had  not  yet  arrived  when  Jack 
awoke  to  consciousness,  but  Gosport's  assurances  were  so 
confident  that  the  governor's  native  kindness  was  sustained 
by  the  hope  of  profit. 

The  impress,  jns  of  Jack's  first  conscious  talk  with  the 
governor  were  only  strengthened  and  deepened  in  the  days 
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to  come.  He  Mon  found  out  that  the  little  m.n'.  name  wa. 
Carewa-Achille  Carewa-and  he  could  not  help  wniling 
when  he  fim  heard  it,  for  he  had  alway,  thought  of  Achilli 
a.  a  great  fighter  and  giant,  wherea,  AchiUe  Cares,a  looked 
to  him  at  fir.t  anything  but  formidable.  But  when  he  got 
him  talhng  about  his  campaign,  he  won  began  to  fed  a 
certain  respect  for  him  which  graduaUy  deepened  into  a  half, 
reluctant  »dm„„io„.  He  found  that  Caressa  wa,  a  native 
of  Nice  and  had  served  m  the  French  army  from  his  twenty- 
tJurdyear;  he  might  now  be  about  forty. 

One  afternoon  when  sitting  in  the  funny  UtUe  room 
downstairs  Jack  learned  with  amazement  that  Caressa  had 
fought  hi,  way  from  the  ranb  to  Colonel  of  Chasseur,  in 
three  year,,  that  hi,  thigh  bone  had  been  broken  by  a  .hot 
at  Areola,  and  that  the  post  of  governor  of  the  prison  had  been 
^ven  him  by  Bonaparte  as  a  reward  of  valour  and  compensa- 
tion for  hi.  lamenew.    Jack  wa,  astounded  to  find  that 
Colonel  Caressa  wa,  an  idolater  of  Bonaparte ;  the  Corsican 
wa,  hi,  deity,  hi,  only  religion  indeed,  and  he  held  the  faith 
fanatically.    At  the  mere  mention  of  Bonaparte',  name  hb 
voice  used  to  change. 

He  wa,  already  lieutenant  when  Bonaparte  at  twenty- 
five  wa,  sent  a,  brigadier-general  to  the  army  of  Italv  to 
command  the  artillery.  ' 

"  None  of  n,  knew  much  about  him,"  CarcMa  told  Jack 
one  day,  "  except  that  he  had  done  big  thing,  at  Toulon  • 
but  for  one  reason  or  another  we  all  hoped  he  would  break 
the  wrt  of  ,peU  of  defeat  that  bound  us.  From  the  moment 
he  came  no  soldier  with  brains  in  hi,  head  talked  or  thoueht 
of  anyone  else.  How  well  I  remember  the  first  time  I  ,aw 
him.    I  wa,  «nt  to  hi,  quaner,  with  a  mewage  from  the 
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general-m-chief.  Dumerbion.  Dumerbion  w«  .  good 
honct  old  slow-coach  without  a  trace  of  ability.  But  Iwa,' 
«Ud  to  take  his  message  to  General  Bonaparte,  for  I  wanted 
to  see  the  new  man  of  whom  they  talked  so  much.  A»  soon 
a«  I  got  to  his  quarters  on  the  Quai  du  Midi  I  was  struck  by 
the  quick  eagerness  of  eveiyone,  by  a  sort  of  strained  anxiety 
on  every  face,  anaety  that  would  have  been  fear  if  it  hadn't 
a^  been  enthusiasm.  The  officen  at  the  door  were  not 
chatting  and  smoking  as  in  the  quarter.  I  had  just  left  • 
but  aU  on  the  ,ui  vive,  silent,  alert.  Upstair,  the  Uttle 
ante-chamber  was  crowded,  yet  no  one  was  sitting  down, 
no  one  speaking.  *  ' 

"  In  a  moment  my  name  was  taken  to  the  general  •  in  a 

was  dumfounded;   he  was  so  small-smaller  than  I    very 
thin,  very  weak-looking,  with  a  saffron-yellow  face ;  but  hi. 

Eh  bien  ?    he  barked  as  I  didn't  speak 
Dumerbion  invites  you,  mm  Gh,/ral.  to  come  to  hi. 
quarter,,'  I  spluttered  out.  aU  my  sense,  takek  by  hi.  pecuC 
appearance.  rv^uiuu 

"'Qui  done?'  he  asked.    His  'Qui  done?'  'Who 
•ir?' recalled  me  to  myself.  ''°' 

'•'General  Dumerbion.'  I  corrected  myself. 

Return.'  he  .aid.  '  teU  the  generd-in-chuf  I  will  wait 
on  km  immediately ! '  There  was  reproof  in  hi,  form  J 
correcuon.  "^  jonnai 

.  'Z7'V^7^^1^"  '°°'"  """^  ''°^"  '^'^  «»>"  three  at 
a  nm    and  gaUoped  to  the  general-in-chief's  quarter,  as 
u  my  life  hung  on  every  second.     '  Why  f  ' 
"  I  can't  teU  you.  except  that  that  wa,  the  .pint  Bona- 
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parte   brought  into  everyone.    I  n..  ^arcely  given  my 
me,.age  to  Dumerbion  when  I  met  Bonaparte  coming  up  t"e 

n,e  that  made  my  heart  beat  a,  if  I  had  been  a  child,  yet 
inthlStwl^-'^'-    ^^"-"^rou.    Thede;i[ia 
"  But  i>  he  reaUy  great  ?  "  asked  Jack. 
"  '^."'"f  8""  '  "  CaresM  laughed  .cornfully.    "  Oh  vei 
my  fnend   really  great.    Look  what  he  did.    In  ,1'^: 
were  badly  beaten  by  a  handful  of  German,  under  th  'order 
of  General  Beauheu-the  ve,y  general  whom  Bonaparte 
afterward,  beat  a.  if  he  had  been  dough.    Think  of  it! 
There  we  were  in  February.  '94,  stuck  in  Nice  opposite  the 
almost  mipregnable  position  of  Saorgio  where  Massfna  had 
been  stopped,  and  Mass.na  wa,  a  great  general.    Everyone 
regarded  Saorgio  as  impregnable.    Massfna  even  had  said 
^at  ,t  couldn't  be  taken  without  better  equipment  and  more 

by  the  Alp,  on  the  other  dde  by  the  ,ea,  and  in  the  Port 
and  r    A*'  E°8li»h  vessel,,  the  allies  of  the  PiedmonteJ 
and    he  Au.t„an..    Then  think  of  our  army.    I  wa,  an 
officer-a  heatenant ;  but  the  only  pair  of  boot,  I  had  wa,  a 
pair  of  espadnlle,  (sea-sandals)  like  the  fisher-boy,  wear  • 
"^.tockings,  and  only  one  shirt  that  I  used  to  wash  myself." 
Why,  I  remember  at  our  first  baU  in  Itdy    we    officers 
blacked  our  toe,  so  that    they  shouldn't  show  too  badly 
through  the  boots.    At  that  time  in   Nice  I  had  had  no 
pay  for  nearly  a  year  ;  my  wife  and  child  and  mr.elf  were 
Jmg   on   whatmy   father    and    mother  could   give    us. 

g^bling  "  ""  ^"  '°""  '"  "'^  '"""^'^  ""'^ 
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"Then  Bonaparte  came  and  changed  everything  and 
everybody. 

"  A  great  man  I  you  aik— yei,  indeed.  In  a  weeli  he 
propoMd  a  new  plan  of  campaign  which  waa  adopted  by  the 
Council  of  War.  The  Council  w,-  made  up  of  young 
Robeipiene  and  Ricord,  the  repreientativei  of  the  people, 
and  of  the  Generali  Dumerbion,  Mau^na,  and  Ruica. 
Bonaparte  had  only  young  Robeipierre  on  hit  iide  and  hit 
own  impetuoui,  imperiou.  geniw  ;  but  his  plan  waa  adopted, 
and  on  the  morning  of  the  lixth  of  April  we  atarted  out. 

"On  the  eighth  of  April  we  took  the  height,  that  dominated 
OneiUe  ;  within  a  month  we  had  captured  Saorgio  and  won 
the  Col  U  Tende,  estabUshed  communicationa  with  the 
tray  of  the  Alpi,  and  opened  a  broad  road  into  Italy.  In  a 
month,  without  any  change  except  the  one  man,  the  mob 
of  beaten  beggan  had  captured  two  strong  pLicea-OneiUe 
and  Saorgio-taken  four  thousand  prisoners,  five  flags,  and 
seven  pieces  of  cannon.  No  wonder  Dumerbion  in  hu 
despatch  to  the  Government  wrote  that  our  victories  weie 
owing  solely  to  '  the  talent  of  General  Bonaparte  and  hia 
wise  plans.' 

"A  great  man— yes,  my  friend.  And  if  the  generals  of 
the  army  of  the  Alps  hadn't  been  jealous  of  him,  but  united 
with  him,  as  he  proposed,  we  should  have  swept  Italy  of  the 
Austnans  two  years  before  we  did.  And  how  they  rewarded 
hmi  when  Robespierre  feU,  sent  him  to  prison-Za  caitailU— 
idi !  "  and  the  Uttle  colonel's  eyes  glowed  like  Uve  coals. 
But^  I  could  talk  to  you  aU  day  about  him.  I  mustn't; 
I  don't  want  to  excite  you,  or  the  doctor  '11  pull  a  face." 

Colonel  Caressa  was  called  away  by  a  row  among  the 
prisoners.    The  English  saUors  were  allowed  to  walk  about 
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for  *  couple  of  honn  in  the  middle  of  the  dty  in  the  court- 
ftrd,  (nd  thejr  often  had  6ghu  among  thenuelvet,  which  the 
French  jailen  watched  with  wonder.    When  any  other 
priaoner  wanted  to  complain,  or   thought  himaelf  badly 
treated,  he  made  a  row,  and  to  there  wai  generally  a  certain 
excitement  and  noiie  which  leemed  to  Jack  aitoniihing.    A 
jailer  would  dispute  volubly  with  a  priaoner  for  ten  minutei 
and  then  go  away  muttering,  while  the  priaoner  Kreamed  new 
•rgumenti  after  him     At  fint  Jack  thought  the  want  of 
diacipline  comic,  but  he  loon  found  it  had  a  human  lide  to  it. 
Jack  had  already  no   :ed  that  the  governor  and  doctor 
were  not  very  good  friends ;    no  two  men,  indeed,  could 
be  more  unlike  than  fiery,  kind  little  CaieMa  and  Dr. 
Sanvan.    The  doctor  was  a  thin,  till  man  of  about  fifty, 
with  a  head  running  up  to  a  point  at  the  bai,  which  with 
iti  dose-cropped  grey  hair  reminded  one  ludicrously  of  a 
snow-capped    mounuin    peak.    Otherwise   hia   face   wa» 
remartible  chiefly  for  a  pair  of  patient  brown  eyes  and  a  long, 
bony  jaw.  He  may  have  been  a  republican  and  revolutionaty,' 
as  Caressa  said,  but  he  did  not  talk  much  about  his  political 
opinions ;  the  Reign  of  Terror  which  he  had  Uved  through 
in  Paris  had  made  him  cactions.    He  always  thought  before 
he  spoke,  and  when  in  doubt,  or  thinking,  he  had  a  trick  of 
sucking  his  upper  lip  into  hid  month  which  was  eminently 
characteristic.    He  was  a  master  of  his  trade,  and  inspired 
Jack  with  a  certain  confidence  as  a  well-read  and  capable 
man.    As  soon  as  the  ice  was  broken  between  them  Jack 
noticed  that  he  was  niturally  argumentative,  and  talked  a 
much  purer  and  more  bookish  French  than  Caressa ;    but 
Jack  preferred  the  little  goveinor's  short  phrases  and  vivid 
expressions. 


In  one  of  his  early  talb  with  UA  n,   c    _ 
^  ..nishea  ly  theT^S  ^^;,^-— ^e^- 
regaining  strength.  " 

"  Immense  vitality  you  have  "  he  uU     «  a 
and  mother  young  >»  '  ^^       ^re  your  father 

energy  to  the  offspring.    That  BonTpfnl  ^ir  £S 

h^c.A  ;.  1  T        '      '      '•  ^""^"^  ^ent  on, «  that  your 

l^e  ^German    heads.      Have   you  any   Celtic   blood    in 

he^SUmlt;'  "-^  ^°^''  ^^=  ^-  ^'^  «-  ^« 

«I  suppose,"  he  replied,  "you  would  call  me  pure  Celt  • 

my  father  was  Welsh  and  my  mother  Irish."        ^  ' 

fhat  IS  just  what  I  had  imaeined  "  rrt^A  .l     j 
evidently  greatly  pleased.    " YouTat  aU  tt  .t    "='"' 
«dc  trait,  of  the  Celtic  race ;  you  art  li'^e  l  Ztt'^Z' 
bodied,  short-legged,  ve^^  broad  and  strong  »  '      *' 

hafpener!V°  "^^  ^"'  ''''  '"'^^  ''—  ^^-  /outh 
^ppened  to  be  a  gooo  example  of  one  of  his  pet  theori« 
He  was  peculiarly  logical,  reflective   and   reasonable      Tn 

St ::  r"" '°  *'^  ""'^  ^°'°'-^^''  - »'-  -^  w°°d  and 

quiet  as  the  governor  was  passionate  and  explosive      For 
than  did  Caressa ;   but  sooner  or  later  the  youth  was  ,u  e 


better  heart  and  a  more  generous  nature. 

that  he  would  accept  his  parole  not  to  escape,  and  when  lack 
asked  him  e«ctly  what  that  meant  he  said  •  ^ 

"It  18  a  privaege  granted  to  officers.  lif  yon  give  vour 
word  of  honour  not  to  escape  and  to  come  ba^  to  your'^^ 
every  night  before  nine  o'clock.  I'll  give  you  a  key  and  you^ 
^  free  to  go  about  in  the  daytime.  I  have  to  answer  for 
your  appearance  if  the  government  wants  you.  But  I've 
no  vnsh  to  make  your  detention  painful 

C^^^?,^^'"'^  ^  ?"°''  ^'"^  ^"'^'^  '°  see'oosport,  and 

Gto«^"".'r''  "°  ''^^"''^  '"  ^"°-i"S  a  meeting. 
Gosport  advised  him  to  give  his  word  and  to  get  thefreedoi. 

knnw  P       tT  '^  °^  "'"P^'"  ^*  "''I'  "  unless  you 

WFenchhkeanative,  for  there  isagreatdeal  of  hatredof 
the  English,  and  if  you  got  oat  of  the  prison  everybody  would 
gve  you  up.  Besides,  if  I  were  you,  I'd  get  in  with  Colonel 
Caressa,  who  seems  a  good  Uttle  feUow.    I  am  told  he  has  a 

great  deal  of  influence  with  this  Bonaparte,  and  he  might 

get  you  exchanged  pretty  easily.    At  rny  rate  that's  how 

1  a  tiy  to  work  it  if  I  were  you." 
Jack  questioned  him  about  the  others  and  was  desperately 

soriy  to  hear  that  Riding  was  missing.    Gosport  would 

have  It  that  he  was  not  drowned. 
"  I  saw  him  just  before  we  were  taken  ofiF."  he  said,  «  and 

go^TXeT'' "'  "^""'  '''"•  '  '^""^  ^°"'"  «°<^  ^= 

tionetjat  ''"'  ""'  ^"'"  "  °""*  '^''^°''  '^'  '  "  -J""- 
"No,  no,"  replied  Gosport.    "Her  decks  were  awash, 
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but  the  wa.  .till  .float  when  we  got  to  the  frigate.  Riding 
and  Knight  were  together  at  the  companion-hatch  and  I 
reckon  that  they  floated  it  o£E  when  the  brig  sunk  and  tried 
tc  make  their  way  to  shore  on  it.    But  we'll  .oon  hear  " 

Jack  questioned  him  further  about  the  prison  food  and 
treatment.  The  food  Gosport  thought  good  and  the  treat- 
ment surprisingly  lenient  and  kindly.  But  the  want  of 
disaphne  in  the  prison  struck  him  even  more  than  it  had 
struck  Jack.  Still,  he  was  fairly  content  and  full  of  hope  that 
he  might  be  exchanged  quite  soon.  As  he  said:  "We  have 
captured  ten  French  saUors  for  every  Englishman  the^e 
got,  so  the  exchange  ought  to  be  easy."  He  little  knew  how 
difficult  It  was  to  bring  about  any  agreement  between  the 
two  Governments. 
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CHAPTER    VIII 

AFTER  about  a  month  of  prison  J  i  received  hit 
first  remittance  from  his  father,  with  a  long  letter 
telling  him  to  ask  for  an  exchange,  because  his 
mother  was  broken-hearted  at  the  idea  of  his  being  in  prison, 
and  was  taking  his  absence  sadly  to  heart.  His  father  warned 
him  to  be  careful  with  his  money,  for  it  might  be  difficult 
to  get  it  to  him  regularly,  at  the  same  time  adding  that  if 
money  would  help  to  free  him  he  could  have  an  advance  up 
to  a  considerable  sum.  The  end  of  the  letter  frightened 
Jack  a  little ;  his  father  again  said  that  his  mother  was  weak 
and  ailing.  Jack  wrote  to  her  at  once  to  cheer  her  up,  and 
at  the  same  time  to  his  father,  thanking  him  for  the  money ; 
he  was  reaUy  weU  treated,  he  said,  and  was  learning  French,' 
and  had  completely  recovered  from  the  crack  on  the  head. 
They  must  think  of  him  as  quite  happy.  He  begged  his 
father  to  tell  him  whether  Riding  or  Knight  had  got  home. 

He  made  up  his  inind  not  to  ask  Colonel  Caressa  for  any 
account,  but  simply  to  give  him  fifty  pounds  a  qnartw ; 
and  knowing  the  colonel's  vanity  he  thought  he  would 
write  him  a  letter  thanking  him  and  enclosing  the  money. 
This  he  did,  and  thereby  completed  his  conquest  of  the  little 
colonel. 

After  having  promised  not  to  escape  himself  nor  to  help 
any  of  the  other  prisoners  to  get  away.  Jack  was  given  the 
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run  of  die  pnson,  and  as  ,oon  as  he  wa,  strong  enoueh  to  «, 
a^nt  he  wa,  aUowed  to  go  out  for  walh^atoost  fr^f 
For  some  t.me  he  did  not  use  this  privilege  much,  flrfh^ 
Wer  class  townsfolk,  and  especially  fhe  sailo„  from  £«ch 
men-o-war.  were  exceedingly  bitter  against  the  English. 

Son  tr  ;  '^""'""«'^  ""'  ''P'  "  ^'^  deal  to  the 
ta^  to  him  were  the  doctor  and  Colonel  Caressa  for  th^ 
jajers  evidently  disliked  hi,  spending  much    r'w  h  Z 

th.mV  "^  °'^'^  permission  and  go  to  see  Gosport  and 
Ae  other,  only  in  company  with  the  governor  or  doctor 
For  these  reasons  he  was  thrown  back  on  the  company  o 

or  ^rr'  *!•"""'  *"'  "°'""8  ^-''l  J"-  been  beuer 
tor  him  than  this  companionship 

Ji^i  i"  *\'  ""•"  P"'°"  °°^  '^'•J'  looking  out  on  the 
courtyard  he  asked  the  colonel  whether  the  foils  on  the  w^ 
were  real  swords  or  no,  and  immediately  discov^redtl^ 
he  had  got  on  the  colonel's  pet  hobby.  Caressa  explained 
o  him  not  only  the  difference  between  the  duelling  swod 
and  the  ordinary  ,word,  but  showed  him  a  do.en  spSs 
of   cavaliy   sabres.    The   revolutionary  sword,    a   hZ 

bras ,  whic.  must  have  weighed  a  couple  of  pound,   took 

thl « MLT^^^r.'  '•>! "'" ''"'  p"  ^^^^'^  <^'fi- 

ot  the     Marseillaise     into  the  crowing  head. 

Ca?r  '7f  ^'^  °"  "^  °^  theme  there  was  no  stopping 
Caressa.  Before  being  made  a  lieutenant  it  appeared  he 
had  been  the  mattr,  d'arm^s  of  hi,  regiment  and  a  famou! 
swordsman.    Jack  showed  such  admira^„.  wl^so  ^^t" 


hear  all  about  k,  exploit,,  that  the  colonel  at  length  offered 
to  g,ve  h,m  le,K.n,.  The  offer  was  accepted  wifh  dS 
and  the  t.me  fi«d  for  practice,  the  morning  hour  beShe 
W  and  after  the  colonel  had  dealt  witf  the  daa^on 
of  he  pr.,on.  Of  course,  for  «,n:e  time  the  colonel  w 
^dy  Jack's  superior,  but  in  four  or  five  months,  served  by 
his  quickness  and  strength,  the  youth  made  the  cont«t 

to  him    and  he  encouraged  Jack  to  take  adv  ntage  of  it 

But  when.  ,fter  five  or  si.  months,  Jack  became  realty  e,pe« 
and  ks  adversao'-s  lameness  began  to  tell  aMinsrWrn 
Caressa  could  not  control  hi,  ill-humour.    «  S'Lc^ 

ir^\    r-{Tr"'''''y  ^'-  "^  -«  touch  d"iSt 

,hoS5  WeTf'  ''V  ""'•  "'  '^S'  --  --'^  -  that  h 
should  have  no  cause  for  complaint.    Often  and  often  the 
game  terminated  m  a  real  display  of  ill-humour,  fo  Tack'I 

Snd  o    rT"    ^"^  "^  '^'^  P"«'"  -"  on.  for  the 
colonel  loved  the  game  and  began  to  see  that  afte   all  w! 
Jmeness  was  a  ve^r  useful  excuse.    He  took  pleasuVeTn 
developing  Jack's  skiU  and  quickness  to  the  utteCt  and 
before  the  end  of  the  first  year  he  had  made  the^oSh  an 
extrao  dinaiy  swordsman,  trained  not  only  with  Z  foU 
but  with  the  cavalry  sabre  as  weU.    Mea/while,  t^  jS 
had  learnt  an  sorts  of  different  lessons  from  the  fie^  £ 
colond  and  the  philosophic  doctor  besides  good  coLlal 
French     Sauvan   believed   in   the  Revolution   ZoTa 
devoutly  as  Caressa  believed  in  Napoleon,  and  bit  by  b 
Jack  came  to  understand  that  world-shaking  -vent 
At  first,  of  course,  he  talked  in  the  usual  English  way  of 
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the  horron  of  the  Reign  of  Terror  and  the  thomandt  of 
Udie«  and  gentlemen  who  were  guUlotined,  but  the  doctor 
would  not  have  it. 

"The  nobles  Idcied  up  a  great  fuas,"  he  said,  "  becauw 
two  or  three  thousand  of  them  were  executed ;  they  belonged 
to  the  highest  class  and  therefore  everyone  listened  to  them. 
But  no  one  sajrs  anything  about  the  forty  thousand  men  who 
starved  to  death  in  France  in  the  winter  of  1788.  You  talk 
about  the  fishwives  of  Paris,  but  you  say  nothing  of  the 
thousands  and  thousands  of  hard-working  women  who  year 
after  year  saw  their  children  die  in  infancy  for  want  of 
proper  food." 

Jade  was  compeUed  at  length  to  realise  that  the  selfishness 
of  the  pnvileged  classes  was  the  first  cause  of  the  Revolu- 
tion. 

And  when  Jack  brought  forth  the  famous  argument  which 
he  had  heard  from  Captain  Nugent-that  there  was  no  such 
thmg  as  equality  in  nature,  and,  therefore,  it  was  silly  to  talk 
of  equality  in  hfe,  he  was  confronted  with  new  and  impressive 
arguments.    Caressa  admitted  that  absolute  equality  was 
unpossible  and  undesirable,  but  he  insisted  that  the  French 
Revolnuon  had  brought  about  a  great  approach  toward* 
equality,  and  that  the  natural  differences  between  one  man 
and  another  had  been  eiaggerated  and  made  more  unjust 
than  they  were  in  reality  by  bad  laws  of  inheritance  which 
now  m  France  at  least  had  been  bettered.    He  often  gave 
the  diess  of  men  as  an  instance  of  what  he  meant. 

"  Before  the  Revolution,"  he  said,  "  it  was  common  for 
»  noble  to  spend  two  or  three  hundred  thousand  livres  on  a 
smgle  suit ;  now  there  is  a  great  approach  towards  equality 
m  dress,  and  everyone  ia  the  better  for  it,  .  .  . 


although  the  shop  wm  -ot  even  dowd  "  ' 

"A  chad?"  cried  aresM. 

"  t^^  f  'Jii«een,»  repHed  Jack. 
tl.«        L  u*'. *"""  ""«J*J""  cried  Sauvan;    "cruelty 
sibk  in  England,"  and  he  shot  out  hi,  under-lip  over  2 

ZT,  ?f  ""  *?'  '"'*  P*^'^''  '°  "^  "hen  thfn^y    a 
moment  later  he  went  on :  «  Our  Revolution  ^^f'^ 

r  itr-  ':?r.~"''''^^-p^-^"^  S 

poor ,  It  had  its  ideal  striving,  too." 
II  What  do  70U  mean  by  that  I  "  aslced  lact 

versa^  Ubour  Pnvileged  position  damages  the  privileged  • 
^  noble  m  France  will  be  better  now  fhat  he  Lt «™ 
h»  bread  like  other  men.  Labour  is  the  fi„t  conditior^ 
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life.  Tie  time  wiU  come  when  women,  too,  will  kc  tlut  it 
u  their  duty  to  do  their  .hare  of  work  in  the  world  " 

Even  CaresM  wa.  inclined  to  admit  that  there  was  .ome 
truth  in  the  doctor's  praise  of  the  Revolution 

"  I  often  wondered,"  he  said,  «  why  we  beat  the  Austrian. 
•o  easily  and  I  think  it  wa,  because  the  principle,  of  the 
French  Revolution  appealed  to  everyone,  and  brought  us 
sympathy  everywhere.  All  through  our  campaign,  in 
Italy  he  went  on,  "  whenever  we  .truck  up  the  '  MarseU- 
hu,e  we  found  our  enemies  taking  it  up  and  .inging  it  too. 
It  s  the  hymn  of  human  revolt." 

Sauvan  added  sententiously :  "Within  the  next  ten  or 
twenty  years  the  French  Revolution  wiU  be  regarded  as  the 
best  thing  that  ever  happened  to  men-the  sacred  charter 
of  humanity." 

Jack  wa,  enormously  interested  in  these  talk, ;  the  points 
of  view  of  the  two  men  were  so  different  that  they  worked 
on  his  mmd  like  sunshine  and  rain  work  on  the  earth, 
forcmg  It  to  produce.  He  began  to  think  for  himself  on 
aU  question,,  and  hi,  mind  grew  in  quickness  and  strength 
a,  rapidly  a,  hw  body.  * 

He  had  spent  six  or  seven  month,  in  Cherbourg  when 
tte  colonel  announced  to  him  one  morning  that  hi,  niece 
Suzanne  wa,  finally  leaving  school  and  coming  to  live  with 

« I  have  ,een  very  Httle  of  her,"  he  ,aid.  «  Her  mother 
died  long  ago  her  father  quite  lately.  Prison  is  no  place 
for  her."  he  .dded ;  «  ,he',  too  young.  But  she  telb  me 
he  has  learnt  all  that  the  school  can  teach,  and  she  wants 
to  come  home,  and  of  course  I  ant  to  have  her.  She', 
very  hke  her  mother,  who  died  the  day  after  Lodi-the 
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.tdel  Zrt  ~'°"''  "'  '""'''  ''°P'  '"  «i-  •>"  *  little 
eauer  tune  for  my  pay  wa,  doubled.  Good  luck  often 
come,  too  late  in  thi,  world  •■ 

/uu«  oy  tne  way.  I  did  u  up  prettily  for  her  when  T 
came  here  a  couple  of  years  ago  " 

the'^S 'r  *''rr''  '''  ^''  ""^*''  «  Cherbourg  in 
the  dihf..rce,  and  the  governor  went  to  meet  it  on  th« 
square  m  front  of  the  church  of  La  Trinity.  ' 

Jwl  T""^  '"  ^^  °''°  '°°'"  "-"l  ^^"ed.  About  eleven 
«S?  7,"T  '"■ .""'  ''^  ''■"''  «  8-1''  dear  vi !«- 
He  could  hear  her  walbng  on  the  floor  above  hi.  head 

S^=^:^';:r^^-tt2rt 
^-^^.f::i:£thr:o:Se^-- 

wa,  pre^entid  to  M:d2;ellf  sZnr  £  Tpr^^ 

Sf  atTha?'^'  t  '"^"  °^  ^^^^"'-'  -^.I^SsX" 
^mself  at  that  age,  he  expected  to  find  ahnost  a  child     He 

tie  ease  of  an  old  acquaintance.    She  wa,  about  merum 

I 
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hdght  and  ve^r  dark,  her  feature.  ,maU  and  fairlv  regular 
the  face  a  htde  .harp,  with  pointed  chin,  the  ev«  «*£ 

"Mult.     ft,  fir,t  glance  had  .hown  him    that  .he  ™ 

J«  CScrur!  '"«'  ^'^^  '"^'"^  •--''^  ^- 

"  You're  amwed  ?  "  .aid  Jack. 
J|%  own  thought,  amuse  me*  very  often."  .he  replied. 

Jack  wa.  a  Kttle  rwentful  of  her  complete  ea.e  and 
detachment.  He  wa.  annoyed,  too.  by  the  Sri^e 
that  merely  .eemed  to  touch  him  mockingly.  ^dhrZ 
hm^  up  m  Mlence  and  .eriousnew. 
"We  miwed  our  lewon.  rir,"  he  Mid  to  the  colonel  • 
pejap,  you  will  give  me  a  longer  one  to-morL^  ' 
it  off  L       '•7''  ~'°°'^  '^''^-   "^'  """"n't  leave 

till  th  T,?J  '°  ^'  "^^^    ^°"  ^''»  •"  »«^«  "gain 

S?  '!"=  l'»"-kour  sword-play  doe,  my  lamenes,  go^.> 

Jack  went  to  hi.  room  after  the  lunch,  hi,  heart  a-fluSr 

wondenng  how  he  could  make  Suzanne  like  hLf    Ae 

w.nted  to  make  her  care  for  him  intensely-bThow 

Should  he  .how  her  that  he  thought  her  pretty  and  ^ed 

nothing.    Hi.  traimng  with  the  sword  had  taught  h^ 


gloomy  and  m  at  eaie.  '"««<^ed  «>  being  r.ther 

Meanwhile  Suzanne,  too,  wa,  not  at  her  belt  •  .1.,  h  ^ 

in  H.  letter  hitadX^^^  thnV/Tar"^^^  "'  '""^ 
might  he  accepted  a,  !  ti^l'ri^'i^Z'Zrr^ 

fear  stnick  W     pt  hi  h    h".'"  """=  "'^-    "^^^  '*'«"'= 
•  1       !-.  ■  P""'ps  he  did  not  want  to  lilr».  o  tt-.    i. 


live,  depended  on  «7h  Wt  L"  r^."^*  "  "  ''"^ 
annoyance;  what  .^  crttur«  1'°  ''"'  ^"*''  ^"^ 
thenuelve.  like  that  .^^0X^3:?^^;"'"' 

.^  down  too.  Pel^r.  1^^  ^^  ^.^'^  t'  " 
now  u  wa.  nearly  breakfast  time  '^       " '  "''^- 

plumed  him.elf  on  hi,  .Ul]^  h  1  .      ^     Jr '"  '*'"' 

u«p.re  ma  conflict  between  Chichet  and  H  1|  T* 
s'^Lt  ml^hfrtel!::  "^T  '^^"^'^^^^ 
one  noticed  hertrTj  'o"  .tTdir't  ^° 
put  out  hi,  hand  to  hold  her  baT  sLY  Tf  ''" 
at  the  intent  earne,tne„  all  the  met  .hottdt^S  ^^ 


but  .t  the  I.agh  Jack  only  redoubled  hi,  effort,  .nd  touched 
Cb.chet  t^ace  or  thrice  in  quick  .ucceuion.  ^ 

When   the  .word,  dropped  ,he  rewarded  him  with  • 

Jl^t!""^  YK  '^'  '°  "^  "<3ood-moming»  to  her 
Began  agam.  At  fint  Jack  intended  to  do  hi.  b«t  .n^ 
^ow  that  he  could  .,.»„  the  colonel  a.  elily  a.  Sd^e" 

to  very  b«t,  meaning  to  win  if  poi.ible,  and  he  made 

v^  kmd  to  km    and  k  wa,  only  natural  that  he  .hould 
aenre  hu  mece'.  admiration 

.S'^^^  ""'  '''''"°"'"'  S-"-  -'^^  the  two 

"  vL""'''  r  ??'''""•  ""'t  he  '  "  .he  .aid. 
ordin!;?^   "''''  '''"'=''"'  "  •'"  ""'  Engli.hman  i.  extra- 

"S"'rl'-f  ""f'  "'^^  ""='«  touched  him." 
FnJr'  "  '"^°"""^'  "  ''"t  it  i,  only  because  the 

Engh.hman  »  not  t^ing ;  j  „ever  .aw  him  fence  ,o  b  dly  » 

Sut^e'.  ft  t?d"-°"  r-  ^"'°  ^^'^-"Se 
uzannes  face.  He  had  tnumphed  over  Chichet  for  her- 
he  was  spanng  her  uncle  for  her.  It  wa,  already!  // 
Something  magnanimou.  in  Jack's  conduct  touched %«; 
deeply  :  men  larger-minded  and  nobler  than  women? 

•he  wondered.    In  her  heart  ,he  decided  that  *.  w^    gll 


chiJdren.  ^  ^     ""  °'''  game  with  the  two 

A  new  life  began  for  fact     H.  /      j  ,^. 
waUcs  and  drives^with  £n„e"„dT'  '^:'^  «°^«  ^^ 
round  the  town  and  the  Z"  b  "        '  u""^''  '°""^« 
heights  that  lay  behind  the         ^'  "  °'^"  ''""«  "P  the 
endle.  e«„„io^„,''^hVi  I T  '^  ^^1'°"  "  ^^*- 
'"  her  vein,.  ,o  full  o  iL  J,  T    /°  '"'"^  •'"^aver 
The  truth  is,  she  vva    t^l^'u  I'd  .T  "'"  ^'^J^''- 
watching  the  flower  of  it  l-l        \    "^^^^  °^  «"*  love, 
a  girl-woman  can  tend      T.r"  ^"'  ''""^^  "  «  ""Jy 
the  certainty  that  the  ;;afi'  ^S"'"  -^  again  with 
""d  nearer.  ^     '  '"°'"*"'^  "-as  coming  nearer 

Jaclc  in  the  meantime  was  a  litfU 
PW^ied.  If  in  the  carriage  he  to,  V!?'"'*'^'  "  "«»« 
obviously  she  would  draw  it  aLT  \  '"  '°"  ^  "«'« 
°f  excuse;  she  always  seeli  r?l '"'\'  ''"'^'=  °^  ^°^<1 
.he  avoided  any  oppi  tunTy  of  L  f  \°  '''  "'^  ^'  ''^ 
could  not  maie  her  out     M  ?      °'  '^'^  ^-    "^ 

by  her  app.enttc:n"iou^°:s^VS  '^  ^/  ^^^"'^ 
hut  she  soon  laughed  and  1     /  "'^'^  Jl-temper, 

'""-ess  could  sfa^'  /^   ^^  TJo'd  ^'°"'"  '^   "° 
8  "Sainst  iier  good  temper  and 
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gay  kmdnes,     Jack  began  to  be  obsessed  by  her;   every 
deud  of  her  face  and  every  line  of  her  figure  ire  ^S 

On  ths  dnve  he  had  been  struck  by  the  beautiful  oval  of 
her  jaw-hke  a  peeled  egg  in  white,  smooth,  firm  outhne 

h«  eye  had  caught  the  outline  of  her  hip  and  thigh,  and 
the  hesKatmg  curve  remained  with  him  as  a  sy^b^l  of 
beauty.    Once  mdeed,  getting  into  the  Uttle  carriage  the 
horses  started  just  as  she  was  preparing  to  sit  dowij  and 
threw  her  back  mto  her  seat,  and  Jack  had  a  glimpse  of 
shapely  hmbs  which  set  aU  his  pulses  throbbing'   At  wm 
he  coald  close  his  eyes  and  relive  any  of  the  charming 
moments.    Continually  as  she  got  out  of  the  carriage  or 
mto  It  he  touched  her  involuntarily.    Sometimes  leaking 
at  her  mouth  he  felt  that  he  must  kiss  her.  and  then  he" 
eyes  would  meet  his  and  he  became  ashamed  of  his  thoughts  • 
or  else  she  would  draw  his  attention  to  some  humorou; 
thing  m  the  street,  and  kughter  would  reUeve  the  obsession 
lJ»y  and  night  now  she  was  with  him. 

One  morning  just  after  breakfast  Chichet  brought  some 
big  keys  in,  and  as  he  laid  them  down  he  said  • 

"I  have  been  through  all  the  dungeons,  sir,  and  under- 
ground  cells.  The  water  i,  coming  into  nu^ben  eleven 
and  twelve;   they  should  be  cleaned  out." 

unl  '"'™  ^."''*'»°"«"-  Suzanne  seized  the  occasion- 
Oh,  et  us  visit  them  j  I  should  love  to  see  the  dungeons." 
Soon  the,  were  foUowing  Chichet  down  steps  aU  green 
and  dark  that  wound  below  the  cellars.  Chichet  went  in 
front  with  a  knteiu  and  kept  swinging  it  behind  him  to 
show  the  way.    Jack  had  also  one  that  he  put  carefully 


fonv«d  ,0  as  to  guide  Suzanne',  little  feet  She  .J,  i, 
back  from  the  firat  cMI  •    .fc«         ij  "'  ""°'= 

.een  enough  iS  c^^..  1''°"^.'^  "°'  «°  '"'  '^'  had 
.  black  hfle-  lig^tld  trb;^h"  S  J5;<l-Veall, 
windo.  fi.ed  at  the  vet/top'  ^  thttoof  "*"  °'  ''"'' 

l^oH  and  ftoi  nul::  1^  t^  ^Tj  J^'  f  f 
comine  in  an^l  i-J,.—  ,  ®^'*  '"^  water's 

live  in'the.  fttn;."^  "°^''  °^  "^'=    -""'^^  -Id 

went  along  the  corridor  and  foUowed  Chirhpt  H.         ^ 
•nore  steps.    They  had  to  take  cl  St  1°"^  '"""^ 

srprdST;her~^^^^^^^ 

"and:irth?dr7::^r''^---'^"'^<^«^^^^ 

Fint  of  all,  hide  the  lanL^      •''"  '"^^  "*''"  «  ^as. 
Give  me  the  lantern." 
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changed  .U  that.  I  was  astoSS  the  o  tr  ^  "T 
went  on.  « to  find  that  the,  didn't  spend  on  th  Xn^' 
faod  one  quarter  of  what  we  spend.    The,  murde'SS 

in  4  tever.    He  made  up  his  mind  to  take 
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the  first  occation  to  find  out  whether  Suzanne  cared  for 
him  or  not.  He  could  not  wait ;  he  must  know.  All  that 
da)r  she  seemed  to  avoid  him,  or  at  least  no  occasion  pre- 
sented itself.  But  fortune  favours  intense  desire.  Next 
morning,  just  after  breakfast.  Colonel  Caressa  was  called  out 
by  Chichet  to  speak  to  a  prisoner  on  the  fourth  floor  who 
was  making  a  row  over  his  food.  The  colonel  went  out 
hurriedly  and  left  Suzanne  and  Jack  standing  together 
before  the  window. 

Jack  went  nearer,  meaning  tc  speak  to  her,  but  she 
turned  her  head  over  her  shoulder  to  look  at  him,  for  he 
was  almost  behind  her,  and  as  she  did  so  he  drew  her  head 
back  and  began  kissing  her.  She  tried  to  draw  away,  but 
he  hardly  recognised  himself;  he  held  her  tensely,  he 
would  not  let  her  move. 

"  Kiss  me,"  he  cried  imperiously,  "  you  did  in  the 
dungeon,"  and  almost  against  her  will  her  lips  gave  them- 
selves to  him  and  her  eyes  as  well.  Again  and  again  he 
kissed  her,  pushing  back  her  face  to  see  the  beauty  of  it, 
then  kissing  her  again  and  again  hungrily, 

"  You  do  love  me  i "  she  whispered,  looking  at  him. 

"  You  know  I  do." 

"  He  is  coming,"  she  said  after  a  moment, "  he  is  coming," 
and  she  lifted  her  face  up  and  kissed  him  of  her  own  accord 
hurriedly.  - 

The  next  moment  they  heard  the  colonel's  footsteps 
in  the  hall,  and  started  apart. 

"  That  Chichet  makes  mountains  out  of  mole-hills," 
cried  the  colonel  hotly. 

"  What  was  it  ? "  said  Jack. 

"  The  soup  was  burnt  a  little,  but  nothing  that  anyone 
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couldn't  «t   «,  I  told  the  fellow  if  he  didn't  like  it  he 

Jack  and  Suzanne  caught  themselve,  smiling  deliciourfy 
tt  othr""'v't^^  "^^  '"^  ■"«•  "^h  -dfrstood  WW 
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CHAPTER  IX 

THEN  began  fc;  Jack  and  for  Suzanne  a  series  of 
unforgettable  experiences  j  they  were  like  two 
highly-sensitised  plates  on  which  the  slightest 
variation  of  light  and  shade,  of  warmth  or  cold,  left  deep 
impressions.  There  were  continual  scenes  between  them. 
In  fact,  there  was  such  tension  in  the  strings  that  the 
slightest  touch  rang  in  music  or  shrilled  in  discord. 

One  day  Jack  came  in  quickly  and  found  Suzanne  talking 
at  the  door  of  the  parlour  to  a  sous-officier  named  LairoUe. 
He  had  never  noticed  the  feUow  berore,  but  now  he  saw 
that  LairoUe  was  very  attractive  in  an  animal,  full-blooded 
way,  a  big  fellow  with  good  features,  long,  fair  moustaches, 
and  large  brown  eyes  alight  with  life  and  vigour. 

Suzanne  turned  to  Jack  at  once  with  a  smile,  but  he 
could  have  sworn  she  had  been  giving  her  eyes  at  least  to 
Lairolle,  and  he  was  furious.  The  fellow  was  devouring 
her  with  bold,  admiring  glance,  stripping  her.  Jack  felt 
it  like  a  desecration  and  his  blood  boiled.  He  wanted  to 
insult  him,  but  could  find  nothing  to  say.  As  Suzanne 
turned  to  Jack  smiling  Lairolle  said ; 

^"Eh   bien,  mademoiseUe;    9a  se    fera,  j'y  veillerai » 
(I'll  see  to  it),  and  he  was  gone. 
Suzanne's  smile  vanished   when  she  saw  Jack  glowering. 


'  aren't  you  weU  ?  »   '"^  "'™  *"  "*'">"l>nient, 

nJ.Zl"'''''"  '"  '""^  '^^y'  '^""ng  her  uncon,cio«,. 

^'1  You're  not  nice  to-day,"  she  .aid. 
Wot  80  nice  as  LairoDe,  eh  }  " 

vofXt  Tzr  ■ "  "^^  "^  ^-  ■"—!'-"« ' 

I  Z» "  ''  """''•  "  ''"  '  '^"^  «^«  •"  'ny  head  and 

.o:Srrv:s:^i;t''S"-"-'^"?^^o 

.ee/'  she  added  disdainfuU^,  tu^ninj^:;  '^^  ""^"*  " 
truth"  a*^?","'";  '^°?'*  ^""  ^'^^  ">=  ^"^  telling  the 

.««-S;.r  '°"  '^"«  '°  ^"'-"^  ^-  '    He',  0  J'^- 

to^I^Sl^?""-'"  '''^  '"°-<''  "^-  '"vc  no  right 
"  As  you  like,"  he  replied  shortlv  •   «  w)„n 


i'.'<1 
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"  I  WM  only  uking  him,"  the  laid,  choking  down  her 
8ob»,  "  to  get  some  fireworb  for  your  birthday.  And  yon 
get  crow,  and  I  don't  know  what  I  have  done ;  you  make 
me  miierable." 

"  Oh,  I'm  sorry,"  he  cried.  "  Shall  I  go  on  my  knees 
and  beg  pardon  i  "  and  he  went  on  his  knees  at  once  and 
stretched  his  arms  about  her. 

He  looked  so  funny,  and  she  was  so  relieved  to  think 
it  was  all  nothing  and  he  did  care  for  her,  that  she  burst 
out  laughing  through  her  tears.  He  drew  her  down  and 
she  stooped  and  kissed  him,  and  left  sticky  wet  drops  on 
his  forehead  which  he  tried  to  shake  into  his  mouth  by  way 
of  penance.  Suzanne  laughed  again  at  this  and  shook  away 
her  tears,  and  peace  was  made. 

The  reconciliation  was  completed  by  long  kisses  in  the 
end.  Jack  took  a  completer  possession  of  her  than  before, 
for  he  explained  to  her  that  he  was  very  jealous  and  that 
when  he  was  jealous  it  was  like  having  a  thorn  in  his  foot, 
which  he  could  not  get  at,  but  which  she  must  take  out 
at  once. 

Suzanne  listened  with  big  eya,  approving :  "  If  it  is 
only  jealousy  I'll  soon  cure  that,"  she  cried,  delidously 
pleased ;  "  but  you  frightened  me.  I  thought  you  disliked 
me,  and  it  hurt  so.  I  thought  you  were  only  making  a 
pretext  of  Lairolle,  for  I  don't  care  for  him  at  all,  he  doesn't 
exist  for  me,  and  that  made  me  angry." 

And  again  and  again  she  gave  her  lips. 

It  must  not  be  thought  that  the  jealous  misunder- 
standings were  all  on  Jack's  side;  though,  as  there  were 
no  girls  in  the  prison  and  many  men,  there  were  more 
occasions  for  his  discontent. 
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One  «vening  they  went  to  the  theatre  to  hear  a  play 
of  ComeUle,  "  Polyencte,"  and  the  hewine  wa.  t}, '  ll^l 
.«r«.  Mademoiselle  CUiron.  Jack  thought  her  l,t^^^ 
with  a  face  a.  eiprewive  a.  her  voice.  She  threw  ,uch 
pa.«on  ,nto  her  love-making  that  ,he  .wept  ^lyo^^ 
-ay.      n  the  pri«>n  ,cene.  when  the  heroine  i,  tnS 

Xth  t^r  "'  ''"°'""  •  ^^^»"'  J'^^''  «^«  Sel 
Suzanne  had  been  a  little  annoyed  by  the  warmth  of  hi. 

^atjon  for  Mademoiselle  Clairon,  anLad  b^wtiS 
^.  When  she  saw  his  rapt  face  her  heart  grew  coU  a! 
kad,  she  felt  that  Clairon  was  only  acting'tllt  k  wL 
the  beautiful  word,  which  gave  her  such  power  Sh^ 
wished  .he  could  say  such  things,  but  she  codd  no"  ;  1 
fdt  very  stupid  and  that  made  her  angry.  Then  she  notictJ 
Mademoiselle  Clairon's  maie-up  and  Z  that  her  filS 
grown  heavy.  "She i,  old,  old."  .he  said  to  hers^f^  ,^^ 
or  forty-two  at  least,  and  if  the  make-up  were  washed  off 

eye.  and  dan  like  a  plucked  fowl » 

bum  out  laughmg.   He  turned  crossly  to  her  with  a  question 
m  his  face,  and  rf.e  retorted  wickedly  • 
"Is  it  her  crows'-feet  or  her  double  chin  you  admire  ?  » 

^^l^rL^•^^':/^-'--^"^-'- 

lu.  boot,  and  hi.  unifom,  Jack  tried  to  kiss  Suzanne.        *^ 
«o,  no,    she  eidaimed,  pushing  him  off  and  looking 


f'\ 
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«t  him  with  critical,  hard  eye$.    "  I'm  tired,  don't  wony 
me.    I  don't  want  to  kiji,"  and  ihe  turned  her  head  away. 
"  What  i»  it  f  "  he  cried  in  surprise. 
"Nothing,"  the  answered  wearily,  disdainful/.     "I'm 
a  little  tired,  that's  all." 

He  had  not  sympathy  enough  to  understand  a  jealousy 
that  was  silent  because  it  was  of  the  heart  and  not  of  the 
senses,  and  brought  with  it  a  feeling  of  humiliation  that 
intensified  the  suffering. 

"  What  is  it,  dear  \  "  he  asked  again,  distressed  by  her 
coldness,  not  even  dreaming  of  any  jealousy  on  hc;r  part ; 
for  Mademoiselle  Clairon  had  only  spoken  to  hii>  urain  and 
artistic  feeling,  and  not  at  all  to  his  desire. 

But  Suzanne  looked  at  him  out  of  hard,  expressionless 
eyes  and  said  nothing.  Jack  was  really  distresr^d  at  her 
angry,  obstinate  silence. 

Just  then  the  colonel  came  in  full  of  the  performance, 
which  he  considered  excellent. 

"  Extraordinary,"  cried  tactless  Jack,  agreeing  with  him. 
"Clarion  spoke  with  such  passion  she  made  one's  heart 
beat." 

Suzanne  could  stand  no  more.  She  was  tingling  with 
indignation.  Clairon  was  old,  old  and  ugly.  He  was  a 
fool;  she  had  had  too  much  of  it,  she  could  not  care 
for  anyone  so  stupid  as  to  fall  into  ecstasy  over  an  old 
painted  hag. 

"  I'm  tired,  I'm  going  to  bed,"  she  said  listlessly  in  a 
toneless  voice. 

"All  right,"  said  her  uncle,  unheeding,  kissing  her; 
"  a  good  night's  sleep  vrill  set  you  up  again,"  and  he  let 
her  go. 


She  jnjt  nodded  to  Tart  ...a  »  

let  it  end  there.  A.  1  „t  nd  T'  k  ^"Z  ^'"^  ""''*  "« 
f«e  hi.  heart  contracted  A«d  1/  °'  ''^  "'"y-  P*'' 
What  wa.  the  matter  aSd.h/^°""  '"^'""'f  """«f  ' 
Of  Made.oi.eiie  Cairon  f'?:^;^.^^^-^'"  '^  ^'"^^ 

•'?tLnrT''"'''»''«'°"e^er? 
.outi^-Sa^-f„;tt^^^^^^ 

.urpri,edT'^bu",hS.f  "'°"'''  ^"'^"«»'  '"■''"t'y 

J'clc  .ei.ed  the  Zj^ttS'  ""'  ''"'^'^•" 
«t  the  door.    It  wa,  opened  T        "'  "P"^"  "<*  *"°^l'd 

-io,  a.  he  coull"  n!the  X  '^'^"''''^'  ''  '""""'' 
not  taken  her  thing,  off  ^«^'  °^  *^*  "'«"<=.  h»d 

want  ;.»    •    "'  "^'^  «  J"-  '-ele.  voice.  «  but  I  don't 

-  «:p'initziTd' Uer  • '^''°°'  -'•  -"-"^ 

„Not,ung...,herepHed:a,tf.„^ri,,,. 
We';::;T3„!;'= -«y  ^e  went  on;   "and  I 

f^  looked  at  hi;\sr;c"-°'^-^<^-" 

Jfou  know  that  "I,         ■    ,    7.  . 

love  .akea  nTe  ^Lue  '  ^'n.  "  '"''':'  ""  ^''PP^  "^ 
The  thorn  ?»  ^"'''  """g^tr;    what  j.  it? 

notin.tiHed..fx^.XtS:s;s;niS;^' 
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In  ipite  of  the  repetition  of  "  tired  "  Jick  felt  ihe  wm 
thawing,  and  kept  on  carewing  and  auuring  her  of  hi* 
love.    At  length  he  found  the  right  note. 

"  You  were  looking  lo  well  thit  evening,"  he  laid,  "  when 
we  first  went  to  the  theatre— radiant,  with  that  pretty  lace 
thing  round  your  face — lovely." 

"  Did  you  think  so  i  "  she  asked,  and  as  by  a  miracle 
the  colour  flooded  her  cheeb  again  and  her  eyes  grew 
bright. 

"Of  course,"  replied  Jack,  kissing  her;  "you  know 
you're  the  loveliest  girl  alive— better  dressed,  too,  than 
anyone." 

"  Oh  no,"  she  said,  with  an  air  of  thoughtful  fairness, 
"Mademoiselle  Clairon's  dress  in  the  third  act  as  the 
emperor's  daughter  was  superb ;  it  gave  her  distinction, 
elegance." 

"  She  never  had  your  eyes,  your  skin  or  mouth,"  cried 
Jack  with  love's  cunning,  kissing  her  again.  And  now  she 
kissed  him  in  return  with  clinging  tenderness,  yielding 
herself  to  him.  The  truth  is  that  in  the  revulsion  of  feeling 
from  loss  and  loneliness  to  possession  and  joy  she  thought 
of  him  for  the  first  time  as  her  very  own,  her  man,  her 
lover,  and  at  once  her  lips  grew  hot,  and  at  the  thought 
that  he  must  notice  it  she  hid  her  face  on  his  shoulder  in 
confusion.  But  her  soft  kiss  had  set  him  aflame,  though 
he  did  not  realise  the  reason,  and  vnth  one  arm  round  her 
waist  and  the  other  round  her  neck  he  held  her  to  him, 
kissing  her  again  and  again. 

Suddenly  they  heard  the  colonel's  voice  from  below: 
"  Why  don't  you  come  down  i  "  he  said  sharply.  "  Let 
Suzanne  go  to  sleep." 


IZT  Z        "'  °'  """'  P«"  tendcrne/and  one  r 
alway,  ,ure  of  it   ami  rM  •  '"^  """"^  ^^  «'" 

tinuaV  r;c  :nr  arrxit:  tr'  -»- 

creasing,,  easy  for  hi™  to  forgive  h^  outZt,  :f  U  J 
She  wa.  astonishingly  vain  and  quick-temperL  b^r* 
anger  ,oon  blew  over  cr  talked  itself  "T!' .'""  ^" 
•ulked  or  bore  tnalice;  .eetd  i"ap  ur'inted  '" "" 
remembering  injuries.  She  was  an  exc!Ln;  '  "" 
always  vivid  and  gay,  and  a.  obsLnt  W  sSeT ' 
with  an  astonishing  foundation  of  cr,rn^  ,"' 

dence  that  transIaL  them   ,ve  ^rTs^T^™" 
Prov^bial  expressions,  the  small  curren;"ormenfa,ir 

a  J^>VL"7T  "'^"*  "P  '"^  «  "^  'i-"  °^  drinking 
a  glas  extra  of  champagne-"  Bah !  "  she  would  cry  '^nf 
fo»  nest  pas  coutume."  Consoling  phrases  rinefru!,.  * 
experience,  were  always  in  her  m'outh  «Xk  bl 
hedth;  saving  wealth."  and,  above  all  "i  and  T 
luck;  .unshine  and  shower  ripen  the  corn  '•  *"" 
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Jack's  self -tormenting,  inquisitive  mind  was  as  foreign 
to  her  at  his  ever-present  desire.  She  was  as  normal, 
healthy,  as  he  was  abnormal  and  passionate.  The  promis- 
cuity of  the  house,  the  incessant  intercourse,  tempted  him 
contmually;  the  presence  of  her  uncle  even  was  an  addi- 
tional sting.  The  three  were  perhaps  together  talking 
when  the  colonel  would  be  called  away  on  some  question 
of  the  prison ;  at  once  Jack  would  take  Suzanne  in  his 
arms  and  begin  kissing  and  fondling  her.  The  colonel 
would  return,  and  the  pair  had  to  separate  and  pretend 
to  be  talking  lite  a  brother  and  sister  would  talk. 

If  Jack  were  reading  in  the  parlour  Suzanne  would  hurry 
m  and  kiss  him  ;  if  she  passed  him  on  the  way  to  the  market 
or  returning  he  would  seize  and  kiss  her;  sitting  opposite 
each  other  at  table  their  feet  sought  each  other's  inevitably. 
Gradually  as  she  taught  him  tenderness  he  awakened  her 
passion.  The  truth  is,  the  kiss  she  had  given  him  that  night 
after  the  theatre  in  her  bedroom  was  always  in  his  mind. 
He  could  never  be  satisfied,  he  felt,  till  he  could  get  her 
to  kiss  him  like  that  again. 

But  for  a  long  time  he  could  not  find  the  way  to  his 
iesire.  He  tried  to  excite  her  by  kissing  and  caressing  her, 
and  was  vaguely  disappointed  with  the  result,  a  little  hurt 
by  her  self-control.  It  was  chance  helped  him  to  better 
knowledge.  Returning  from  a  drive  one  day  they  were 
stopped  at  the  octroi,  and  while  waiting  to  be  allowed  to 
pass  they  were  approached  by  some  beggars-a  man  and 
wife  with  a  young  baby.  They  were  aU  emaciated,  starving, 
woe-begone.  Suzanne  gave  aU  she  had,  a  couple  of  francs, 
to  the  mother;  Jack  asked  the  man  why  he  did  not  work 
He  rephed  that  he  had  had  to  pawn  all  his  carpenter's 


' — ' —  *JJ 

"How  much  doe,  a  .et  of  tool,  co,t  ?  »  asked  Jack. 
de,plg"  J.'rJ:^,J^?7."  "Plied  the  1  with 

misery  '>    ^  .'      T\        '  ^  ^""''^ '°°°  ?«  »«  of  thi, 
"^e^.      He  scarcely  dared  even  to  hope. 

himfhrj;;' 'A™'''''  ;"-'"  "P^^^d  jack,  handing 
to  ki«  JarLd"'."^"  """'  '"^  '«"'  ^He  -^e  trie! 

alotrroa?;'""'^"  "''  *'>'°"«''  '^^  <"*roi  and  moving 

"You  great  Jack,"  ,he  cried ,   « I  We  yo„.» 
And  a,  their  hps  met  he  realised  at  once  that  .J,. 

her  was  more  of  the  spirit  than  of  the  body.       ^"  '° 

Suzanne  was  even  quicker  to  solve  the  enitm,,  .* 

S«?/  ButT  ^  "7  --" '°  ^^'  ^-^^  '°^- L 

,etf  an;i  T"  '^"'"^'"^  *«  ''y  ^thholding  her- 

»elf  and  giving  a  little  she  increased  his  desire.    Whh  al 
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her  anew  at  each  meeting,  and  detired  her  most  when  the 
showed  him  some  unexpected  beauty  of  figure  or  of  colour- 
ing. The  way  to  his  heart  was  through  his  sense  of  beauty 
and  his  passionate  desire.  Every  time  she  yielded  some- 
thing to  him  she  did  it  as  if  reluctantly,  and  she  was  aware 
of  an  increase  of  tenderness  on  his  part  and  of  passion  in 
herself.  It  was  inefiably  sweet  to  her  to  be  able  to  call 
forth  his  desire  at  will ;  it  gave  her  a  sense  of  power  that 
gratified  the  inmost  fibres  of  her  vanity.  So  they  came  nearer 
the  supreme  moment  day  by  day. 

One  evening  Suzanne  was  a  little  out  of  temper,  and 
Jack  had  found  it  difficult  to  win  her  and  ease  the  tension. 
They  were  never  alone,  he  said  to  himself  bitterly. 

Before  he  could  make  up  his  mind  what  to  do  Suzanne 
said  "  Good-night "  indifferently  and  went  up  to  bed. 
The  colonel  followed  what  he  called  "  the  good  example," 
and  perforce  Jack,  too,  had  to  go  to  bed.  From  his  room 
J._ck  could  hear  Suzanne  moving  about  for  a  long  time ; 
her  little  feet  seemed  to  be  walking  on  his  heart.  He 
pictured  her  undressing,  and  relived  again  those  moments 
of  their  life  together  which  had  marked  stages  in  their 
increasing  intimacy.  Again  he  saw  her  lift  the  lantern 
above  her  head  and  her  short  sleeve  fall  back,  revealing 
the  white  beauty  of  her  arm;  again  he  saw  her  thrown 
back  in  the  carriage  and  caught  a  glimpse  of  her  limbs, 
or  he  pictured  her  at  some  dance.  She  was  as  lissom, 
slender,  he  said  to  himself,  as  a  willow  wand,  and  when 
you  strip  off  the  rough  bark  you  have  a  most  delicate, 
smooth,  shining  whiteness  beneath.  His  breath  came 
heavily ;  he  was  all  pulses,  throbbing,  his  mouth  parched. 
Without  conscious  purpose  he  took  off  his  boots  and  opened 
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hi*  door.  The  dark.  He  doied  his  door  beHnd  him  and 
went  .oftly  np  the  .tain.  At  her  door  he  .topped  and 
h«tened— nothing.  He  could  not  knock.  A  long  time  he 
itood,  then  he  heard  her  turn  reatlewljr;  she  was  in  bed. 
He  gasped  for  breath  and  just  touched  the  door— no  sound. 
After  waiting  a  little  he  tapped  with  .ne  finger  ahnost 
noiselessly  and  waited  again— nothing.  His  heart  sank.  He 
put  np  his  hand  to  tap  louder  and  the  door  was  not  there ; 
it  had  opened  noiselessly  and  then  he  distinguished  the 
white  outline  of  her.  He  stepped  inside  and  took  her 
in  his  arms. 

"  You  must  not,"  she  breathed. 

But  he  felt  her  warm,  soft  body  through  the  nightdress, 
and,  gathering  her  in  his  strong,  young  arms,  went  to  the 
bed. 

"  No,  no,"  she  whispered ;  but  his  lips  were  on  hers, 
and,  with  a  long  sigh,  she  gave  herself  to  his  embrace. 

The  days  that  followed  were  like  mornings  in  mid- 
•nmmer- the  freshness  of  virgin  feelings,  the  heat  of 
maturity.  Strange  to  say,  it  was  Suzanne  who  was  most 
changed ;  she  had  no  temper  now,  no  sharp  answers.  Her 
very  being  seemed  dissolved  in  tenderness ;  her  eyes  followed 
Jack  about  in  shy  content.  The  colonel  must  have  noticed 
the  change  in  her  had  time  been  given  him. 

But  in  the  first  blush  of  their  happiness  came  a  letter 
from  Jack's  father  telling  him  if  he  did  not  return  soon  he 
vrould  never  see  his  mother  ahve.  It  was  as  if  an  earth- 
quake had  shaken  him  out  of  a  dehcious  dream  into  harshest 
reality  sharpened  by  self-reproach.  But  the  need  for  action 
was  on  him,  and  he  dismissed  his  self-accusations  for  the 
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7c:^-  —t-r '^^^"--^^^ 

^d  a^ety  were  extravagant;  „.other,  u,u%  d£  fir.T 

could  help  him  ^i  anyone  could,  for  he  kn^w  Bonpm^ 
and^Bonaparte  smce  hi.  return  f„,m  Eg^t  wa,  all-pSd 

Chilled  and  rebuffed  by  the  doctor',  coolne«  Jack  made 

TolT      °"°".  1!  '""'  "^'^  '>°-  complex  i; 
him     H  %  7  T*''*  °"  *'  "^"'""^l  "nd  l"d  it  before 

As  the  letter  remained  for  «  week  unanswered  UrV. 
this  letter  remained  unanswered  for  a  week  or  so,  he  put 


' — ' '37 

and  made  read,,  and  Sui„t%^d  iT'S^  ^t''' 
put  some  thincs  too-tK.,  i,       ^  °'*'"  *'  *«y 

and  Jack  woZafc^'n  t  ''"  "f .'  ^  "^^  '^' 
fort  her.  and  teU  her  how  «  JT-  "°^  ^  ^"  ""^  ~«- 
him,  ho;  kind  to  evl        ^""^  ^"  ^'■^*"  ""-^  teen  to 

It  wa,  Suzanne's  pel.  °*'u  ""'^  ^'  "^"^  ^''  «r«. 
won  Jack  compleJ,     "  "'"^"'^  ^  '^  '"«^«'  -I^ch 

beSd^Ltit^vi^ck'r-^'^^"^ '°  ^«  -^«  -^ 

euaded  hir.  ''       *°  '"*°"'  ^"«her  delay,  per- 

s :» aTesXLxr^^f  r  '""^"^-^  --^^^ 

told  Jack  that  he  codd  "    '     j,  "^^T"'  "^^  ^°'-'' 
»ix  monthf.  ^  J^*"*^*  *°  "**""  within 

Jack  had  onljr  time  to  see  Suzanne  for  a  moment     H. 

-oddedthat.Lr^;.ritrthet:i;-r^«^ 
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CHAPTER  I 

THEY  took  ,ix  or  seven  days  to  get  to  Boulogne,  and 
after  the  first  day  Jack  found  he  could  pass  muster 
as  a  Frenchman  among  uneducated  people  He 
ms  dressed  more  or  less  in  French  fashion,  and  his  accent 
in  ordinary  conversation  was  fairly  good;  but  when  he 
left  the  phrases  of  constant  use  his  accent  suffered  with 
his  grammar. 

At  Boulogne  Jack  soon  discovered  in  the  port  an  English 
smuggler  who  undertook  for  ten  pounds  to  land  him  at 
Dover.  He  was  astonished  to  find  on  parting  with  Caressa 
how  he  had  come  to  like  the  warm-hearted  little  man. 
The  colonel  embraced  him  on  both  cheeks  and  Jack  hugged 
the  colonel  just  as  heartily. 

"I  don't  need  to  promise  you,"  said  Jack,  "  that  I  shall 
be  back  within  the  six  months,"  and  the  colonel  nodded 
contentedly. 

Before  Jack  had  been  an  hour  on  board  the  smuggler 
he  was  thankful  for  the  fair  vidnd. 

The  cabin  where  they  took  their  meals  was  dirty  to  a 
degree,  and  ahve  with  vermin.  Jack  was  glad  to  get  out 
of  It,  and  for  the  rest  of  the  passage  stood  by  the  weather 
bulwarks  lost  in  his  own  thoughts  and  fears. 

At  Dover  he  got  a  carriole,  and  in  two  hours  was  rattling 
over  the  rough  Head.    At  a  turn  in  the  road,  where  the 
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hndt  of  The  Court  began,  he  could  lee  Huntpoint  Bty 
ind  the  village  in  the  bight.    Again  he  wai  struck  with  it 
u  with  a  little  picture ;   it  wa«  ai  immobile  as  a  painted 
village  and  bay.    The  quiet  of  it  all,  the  peace,  made  an 
extraordinary  impression  on  him.  ...     He  had  left  the 
place  a  boy ;   he  was  coming  back  as  a  man.     Would  the 
people  see  how  he  had  altered  ?    He  would  be  naturally 
the  first  man  in  the  village,  he  thought ;    he  knew  so  much 
more  than  the  others  did.    Suddenly  his  vanity  was  hushed. 
Was  his  mother  very  ill  ?    The  apprehension  grew  on  him. 
When  they  came  in  front  of  the  inn  his  heart  was  like 
lead.    As  he  jumped  one  of  the  carriole  a  little  man  came 
to  the  door  dressed  all  in  black.    The  clothes  made  him 
unfamiliar.    Jack  started.    It  was  his  father;    beseemed 
to  see  him  for  the  first  time ;    he  looked  an  old  man,  must 
be  sixty,  thought  Jack ;   sturdy  still,  and  strong,  but  the 
skin  round  the  eyes  was  much  wrinkled.    He  was  noticeably 
lame,  too,  and  had  grown  a  little  stout,  perhaps  because  of 
the  lameness.     All  these  thoughts  and  a  hundred    more 
rushed  through  his  mind  as  he  jumped  out  and  took  his 
father's  hand. 

"  Too  late  ;   she  was  buried  three  days  ago." 
Jack's  being  seemed  to  stop  :   "  Impossible  !  "  he  cried. 
He  could  not  realise  that  his  mother  had  gone  out  of  his 
life  for  ever ;   it  seemed  unthinkable. 

"  A  good  wife,"  said  his  father  with  unwonted  emotion, 
"  and  a  good  mother.  Jack." 

Jack  could  not  trust  himself  to  answer,  memories  of  all 
her  sweetness,  amiability,  and  gentleness  coming  over  him 
in  a  flood. 
In  the  parlour  he  listened  to  what  his  father  had  to  teU 
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liim  of  U.r  la..  Jlne*.  He  Ie«n«l  that  .he  died  quite 
peacefully,  compowng  ..e«elf  to  .le^p  hj  «i7in,  that  per- 
hap.  when  .he  woke  Jack  wouid  be  there.  « I  know  he's 
coming, '  the  had  .aid  again  and  again. 

A  little  Uter  hi.  .i=ter  ramc-  in.  Jack  was  aatonished  to 
hnd  her  quite  ,rown-up.  r=th<-r  pretty,  and  very  aflfected 
with  all  .orts  of  «K.ety  mannerism, ;  in  fact,  .he  had 
become  a  new  i^rson  whom  Jack  baa  to  ieam,  and  for  »me 
lime  he  found  it  difficult  to  accustom  him.elf  to  the  rhange 
With  the  love  of  learning  which  seem,  inborn  in  hr 
Celt,  Morgan  had  wnt  hi.  daughter  to  the  bat  boa.dinit. 
•chool  he  could  h-rr  of  in  London,  regardle^  of  expend, 

S  ^'  '^['t^  '■""^'^  '^'""'  "^'^  '^  'ha  prejudice^ 
beheft,  and  habit,  of  Mltct  society. 

Her  drew  .eemed  to  Jaci:  indecent,  though  it  wa.  more 
modeat  than  the  usual  London  fashion,  it  wa.  cu  «>  a. 
to  .how  the  brea.t.,  and  Emily  had  a  veiy  pretty,  fair  Ain. 
bhe  talked  famiharly  of  "  men  of  fashion  "  and  of  «  Cecil  •' 
in  the  Mme  breath,  .o  that  Jack  had  a  Httle  difficulty  in 
picturing  Cecil  Barron  in  the  ..^w  r6U.  When  questioned 
about  him  .he  .aid  he  wa.  «  good  style,"  with  a  pationiang 
air  which  Jack  felt  to  be  a  little  comic.  * 

While  he  wa.  talking  to  hi.  =istcr  hi.  father  went  out 
and  k-ought  «  Na„cy.  She,  too.  had  changed,  had  become 
a  »rt  of  viUage  beiuty,  rather  full-blown,  Jac>:  thought, 
bhe  did  not  seem  so  mer^r  as  of  oiJ,  though  she  could  still 
laugh,  and  her  sauciness  had  a  tirje  of  assurance  that  made 
It  ahnost  boldness.  Jack  saw  at  a  glance  now  that  the 
•ecret  of  her  success  was  probably  the  ever-present  sense 
Of  sex  m  her.  Men  were  men  to  Nancy,  and  she  reminded 
eveiy  one  of  them  that  she  vas  a  woman. 
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While  bit  liiter  went  up  to  change  Jack  went  out  into 
the  bar  and  kitchen,  and  wu  anuzed  to  find  how  the 
proportion)  of  everything  had  altered.  It  wai  not  only 
that  the  roomi  were  imaller  than  he  had  thought  them, 
but  they  were  quite  different.  He  wai  itruck  by  the  low- 
ncM  of  the  ceilingi,  which  he  had  never  noticed  before ; 
he  could  almost  touch  the  rafters  of  the  kitchen  with  hi> 
hand.  The  stain,  which  had  seemed  so  broad  to  him, 
were  of  hardly  more  than  ordinary  width.  The  space  in 
front  of  the  bar  was  really  made  larger  by  part  of  the 
passage  which  gave  access  immediately  to  the  kitchen.  He 
had  not  pictured  it  in  this  way.  It  took  him  a  da;-  or 
two  to  get  accustomed  to  the  new  perspective. 

He  was  in  the  bar  one  afternoon  a  week  or  so  later  talking 
to  Nancy  when  a  big,  showily-dressed  fellow  lounged  in 
with  a  great  swagger,  whom  Jack  recognised  with  a  start 
as  Crosby. 

"  Hullo,  Master  Jack,"  he  cried,  "  out  of  prison  at  last  f  " 

The  air  was  patronising,  contemptuous,  but  Jack  did  not 
take  offence.  He  contented  himself  with  a  nod  and  smile. 
He  wondered  to  himself  afterwards  why  he  was  glad  to  see 
Cosby,  whom  he  had  never  liked. 

"  You  look  quite  a  Frenchman,"  Crosby  went  on,  pointing 
with  his  cane  disdainfully  at  Jack's  sword. 

Jack  said  nothing. 

"  Have  a  drink  ?  "  was  Crosby's  neit  question. 

"  No,  thanb,"  replied  Jack  curtly,  turning  on  his  heel 
and  leaving  the  bar.  Crosby  exchanged  a  smiling  glance 
of  intelligence  with  Nancy  as  he  took  of!  his  hat  and  tat 
down.  In  spite  of  something  antagonistic  and  challenging 
in  Crosby's  manner.  Jack  felt  that  he  was  intelligent  looking. 
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the  forehead  broad  and  high,  the  e^ea  large  and  dark; 
beaidet,  he  wai  what  men  caU  a  fine  figure,  though  inclined 
to  be  itout. 

Jack  met  hit  luter  in  the  hall  drejied  for  a  walk,  in  a 
toque  with  three  enormouily  high  feathen  ]ikt  flnrs-dt-lis. 
In  a  few  minute,  the  had  told  him  all  ht  wanted  to  know. 
Croiby,  it  teemed,  had  not  done  at  well  at  Cambridge  at 
had  been  expected ;  he  wat  now  by  way  of  ttudying  for 
the  Bar  in  London,  but  wat  conient  to  tpend  a  great  part 
of  hit  time  in  the  village  and  a  good  deal  of  it  in  the  inn. 
Qearljr  Emily  did  not  think  much  of  him. 
"  And  Carrol  f  "  Jack  uked. 

"  Carrol  is  quite  dififerjnt,"  the  declared,  "  a  gentleman. 
Very  nice,  very  religiout ;  in  love  vrith  poetry  and  veit- 
menti,  and  what  he  callt  '  plain  tong.'  He  often  atb  after 
yon,"  the  added  quietly. 

^   Suddenly,  at  they  walked  down  the  ttreet,  they  came 
in  view  of  the  little  port. 
"  That't  the  Dolphin,  lurely  ?  "  cried  Jack. 
"  I  tuppote  to,"  laid  hit  lister  indiflferently. 
"  What  about  Riding  and  Knight  i "  aiked  Jack. 
"  Oh,  they  came  back,"  said  his  lister ;  "  father  told  you 
all  about  that  in  his  second  letter." 

"  I  never  received  it,"  cried  Jack.  "  I  must  go  and  see 
Riding." 

His  sister  let  him  go  alone ;  she  did  not  care,  ihe  said, 
a  little  daintily,  for  the  port,  though  she  sometimes  went 
to  tee  Mrs.  Riding,  who  wat  "  a  superior  person." 

As  Jack  went  down  the  hill  he  grinned  to  himself.  Mn. 
Riding  "a  person,"  Carrol  " a  gentleman,"  CecU  "a  man" 
of  high  fashion."    The  London  school  had  turned  his 
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•ister  into  a  snob  filled  to  the  mouth  with  "  nice  distinc- 
tions." This  unreal  hierarchy  and  its  claims  struck  him 
with  contempt.  In  a  short  time  he  was  to  recognise  this 
atmosphere  on  all  sides  of  him  as  the  English  note,  a  false 
standard  of  values  guarded  religiousl7.  Surprised  by  it 
here  for  the  first  time,  he  shrugged  his  shoulders  disdain- 
fully, and  went  on  the  more  eagerly  to  see  Riding. 

For  a  moment  or  two  he  hailed  the  Dolphin  in  vain,  then 
a  man  came  up  on  deck  and  at  once  pulled  up  the  little 
dinghy  and  rowed  her  ashore  ;  it  was  Riding  himself. 

Jack  was  astonished  at  the  warmth  he  threw  into  his 
greeting ;  he  was  delighted  to  shake  hands  with  him,  eager 
to  find  whether  his  old  kindly  estimate  of  him  was  justified. 

"  How  did  you  escape  f  "  he  cried,  and  Riding  laughed  : 
"Ho!  Ho!  Ho!" 

Jack  smiled  at  the  familiar  shout. 

"  The  French  were  very  kind,  but  I  thought  it  better  to 
•wim,"  said  Riding,  "  than  be  taken  on  board  the  frigate." 

«  And  Knight  ?  "  cried  Jack. 

"  Oh,  Knight  came,  too ;  he  swims  like  an  eel.  I  don't 
believe  I'd  ever  have  landed  if  it  hadn't  been  for  him.  I 
was  tired  out,  and  he  helped  me  on  shore ;  then  I  talked  and 
he  kept  quiet,  and  with  that  money  of  yours  which  I  found 
in  the  cabin  we  got  along  famously.  Ho !  Ho !  Ho  I  "  he 
laughed  again. 

"  Why  do  you  laugh  ?  "  asked  Jack,  somewhat  intrigued. 

"  I  was  laughing,"  replied  Riding,  "  because  in  the  little 
village  where  we  got  the  fishing-smack  to  come  across  the  man 
was  in  great  doubt  whether  to  give  us  up  to  the  authorities 
or  to  land  us  on  the  English  coast.  But  when  I  made  it 
dear  to  him  that  he  would  get  a  thousand  francs  in  gold 
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hi*  greed  overcame  ids  patriotism.  I  laughed  at  the 
thought  of  his  face  when  he  was  considering  whether  he 
couldn't  get  the  money  and  give  us  up  as  well." 

"  And  Chips  and  Nev/ton  ?  "  cried  Jack. 
^  "  Chips  has  started  that  building  yard  of  his,"  said  Riding, 
"  he's  doing  very  well ;  and  Newton  is  out  with  the  Mary' 
We  captured  a  little  French  ship  a  couple  of  months  ago  and 
got  a  bit  of  money  out  of  it.    Your  father  gives  us  a  quarter 
now  of  the  profits ;  makes  us  keen.    Ho !  Ho !  Ho !  "'o !  " 
and  Riding  roared  again. 
"  What  is  Newton  like  )  "  asked  Jack. 
"A  good  man,"  cried  Riding,  "a  veiy  fine  fellow,  and 
first-rate  sailor." 
"  And  Knight  ?  "  asked  Jack. 

"My  second  self,"  replied  Riding;  "after  that  swim 
I  can't  part  from  him.  He's  a  great  glutton  and  has  no 
consaence,  but  he's  a  bom  fighter— a  sort  of  wolf-man. 
Ho !  Ho  !  Ho  !  "  and  again  he  roared. 

The  great  laugh  no  longer  annoyed  Jack  as  of  old.  He 
began  to  see  that  it  was  partly  nervous,  partly  the  trumpet, 
so  to  speak,  of  a  keen  sense  of  humour.  Besides,  Riding's 
characterisation  of  Knight  was  astonishingly  true  :  Jack  too 
had  caught  the  wolf-look  in  Knight's  lean,  pointed  'face,' 
prominent  great  ears,  and  quick,  hot  eyes. 

In  his  turn  Riding  wanted  to  know  about  Gosport 
Weetman,  and  the  rest,  and  Jack  told  him  very  summarily 
all  about  the  French  prison,  and  how  weU  he  had  been  taken 
care  of,  and  what  friends  he  had  made  there.  He  saw  at 
once  that  Riding  understood  everything.  He  noticed,  too, 
for  the  first  time,  that  Riding  was  good  looking,  with  broad 
forehead,  long,  fair  moustache  »nd  regular  features ;    the 
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thoughtful  eyes  alone  would  have  made  an7  face  attractive. 
A  certain  natural  Idndlineas  seemed  to  emanate  from  the 
man.  It  was  with  wanner  heart  through  having  met  him 
that  Jack  took  his  way  again  to  the  inn. 

When  he  got  back  he  found  his  sister  talking  to  a  very 
handsome  man  of  just  over  middle  height,  dressed  foppishly 
in  the  extreme  of  fashion.  Jack  was  rather  touched  to  find 
that  Cecil  Barron,  for  it  was  he,  met  him  with  a  great  deal 
of  friendliness  in  spite  of  a  marked  affectation. 

"  My  dear  fellow,"  he  said,  "  so  glad  to  meet  you.  Your 
sister  tells  me  you  have  had  all  sorts  of  adventures,  and  have 
managed  to  get  out  of  a  French  prison  by  giving  your 
parole  cPhonneur  to  return  or  find  an  exchange.  Very  good 
style  of  them,  I  must  say." 

Jack  smiled.  He  knew  now  where  his  sister  had  got  her 
love  of  "  good  style  "  from. 

"  Yon  must  come  up  to  The  Court  and  tell  us  all  about  it," 
Barron  continued  condescendingly ;  "  we've  only  Nugent 
and  Selwyn  staying  with  us,  and  your  old  antagonist,  Myring, 
comes  across  now  and  then.  Would  you  bring  your  sister 
and  come  to-morrow  to  dinner  i  " 

"  It's  very  kind  of  yon,"  replied  Jack,  hesiuting  to  accept 
what  he  felt  was  thought  to  be  a  great  favour. 

Cecil  turned  to  Emily,  who  said :  "  We  should  like  to 
verymudh;  it's  very  good  of  you."  She  seemed  to  under- 
line the  words  with  her  glance. 

Jack  noticed  with  interest  that  she  had  fine  eyes  and  was 
really  pretty,  and  Cecil  seemed  to  think  so,  too. 

Somehow  or  other  Jack  felt  that  the  flirtation  between  the 
pair  had  gone  a  good  way,  and  this  made  him  curious.  Had 
Cecil  Barron  lost  any  of  his  old  pride  i    Would  he  really 
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r/wf^f  ^!-  .^T"""^™*  """  ^  ^«h«  l'»d  1«  drop 
he  began  o  thnk  that  he  might  do  worse ;  Emily  wa,  ve^ 
pretty  but  vainglonous  pride  is  apt  to  be  stubborn 

to  the  nearest  lodge  and  there  took  leave,  strolling   back 
ogether.    Jack  tried  to  pump  his  sister,  but  coJd   S 
nothing  out  of  her     Sir  George  Barron  was  very  feebTe 
he  learned   but  Lady  Barron  still  reigned  at  The  Court 
What  IS  the  girl  like  i  "  he  asked  at  length. 
Marparet,"  Emily  said,  "i-  ve^r  peculiar;     I  don't 
Aink  her  pretty.    She's  sundoffish.    You  must  judge  fo 
yourself     She.  eager  to  meet  you,  I  think,  but  she's  abou 
a  great  deal  with  Selwyn." 

that  night  whether  there  was  anything  more  to  get. 

His  thought,  ranged  over  all  the  different  personalities 
He  wa,  "truck  most  perhaps  by  Riding's  sense  and  manliness 
B^ral  '5^'"«''-«°:°f -nations  of  his  sister  and  Ce^ 
WsT"   .^'T-^^J^-^Courtbelikchewonderedf  and 

a^riri  ,  """,'"'*  ."^  '°  "^  '^^^°°'l  -J"-  "  was  such 
.great,  distant  place;  thence  to  Suzanne  and  the  old  colonel 
and  Sauvan  the  phdosopher.  He  was  astonished  to  find 
that  the  httle  colonel  and  Suzanne  were  as  near  and  dearw 
him  as  his  own  people,  with  the  exception  of  his  father" 
they  were  as  natural,  as  human,  as  lovable  ... 
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CHAPTER  II 

AS  the  next  day  happened  to  be  fine  Emfly  thought 
they  might  as  well  walk  to  The  Court.  She  made 
Jack  revise  his  dress ;  she  insisted  on  his  putting 
on  a  great  cravat,  which  she  wound  round  his  neck  many 
times  and  tied  for  him  in  the  mode  of  London.  Jaci 
laughed,  but  met  her  views  as  far  as  he  could,  conscious  the 
while  that  the  rude  vigour  of  his  square  form  and  resolute, 
eneigetic  face  was  not  suited  by  finiddng  fashions. 

"  Why  didn't  Barron  ask  father  ? "  enquired  Jack,  as 
they  came  to  the  lodge. 

"  Oh,  father  would  be  quite  out  of  place  at  The  Court," 
Emily  declared,  flushing ;  "  it  is  one  of  the  county  seats. 
It  was  very  good  of  Cecil  to  ask  us,  and  we  simply  cannot 
drag  father  about  with  us  everywhere." 

"  I  don't  see  why  not,"  replied  Jack  sturdily ;  "  he's  got 
ten  times  as  much  in  him  as  Cecil  fiarron  or  his  fathe',  and 
he's  made  money  while  they  have  lost  it." 

"  Money  doesn't  count  with  rank,"  she  said  contempt- 
uously ;  "  but  do  come  on  or  we  shall  be  late." 

The  grounds  of  The  Court  were  more  beautiful  than  Jack 
had  imagined  :  the  park  was  un  17  large,  five  or  six  hundred 
acres,  and  the  house  itself,  though  not  stately  or  beautiful, 
had  an  air  about  it  of  dignity  and  comfort ;  a  Queen  Anne 
house,  it  took  its  place  fittingly_among  the  old  trees  and  broad 
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P^nlawn,  decked  with  flower-bed,  and  herbaceous  border. 
The  Court  wa,  weU  kept  up  .■  three  or  four  men-.ervant. 
^  hverjr.  the  Barron  liverjr  ot  blue  with  yellow  lacing,. 
Jack  was  a.tomrfied  to  find  that  the  quiet  deference  and 
courteou,    fc.-malitie,    made    a  plea5ant    impression    on 

ini!f 'i."r^T'T  ^'"  ^'""""^  '^'"^  ^^l*  ««•»«!>.  "d 
person    bnght-eyed  and  fresh-looking  in  spite  of  her  grey 

hair.  &r  George  Barron,  it  seemed,  wa,  ailing  and  could  not 
come  down. 

Jack  wa,  introduced,  too,  to  Colonel  Nugent,  a  man  of 
about  forty,  whom  he  remembered  just  as  httle  as  he  did 
Lady  Barron;  and  then  to  a  Mr.  Ivor  Selwyn.  another 
«qmsue.  dressed  as  elaborately  a,  Cecil.  Selwyn  looked 
at  hun  w,th  hard  brown  eyes,  and  just  nodded  to  the  intro- 
duction superahourfy.  without  attempting  to  give  his  hand. 
CecU  explained  to  hi,  mother  that  Jack  had  ju,t  been  let  out 
01  a  f  rench  prison  on  parole. 

Evetyono  seemed  surpriced  to  find  Frenchmen  ,howing 
uch  humamty.     A,  Jack  was  about  to  defend  the  French 
^e  taUc  wa,  suspended  by  the  entrance  of  Margaret  Barron. 
She  ,hook  hand,  with  Colonel  Nugent  and  with   Selwyn 
and  then  moved  to  Jack  and  held  out  her  hand 

.;n!'l*''  «T  '^''°\'"  '^"^  time  we've  met,"  ,he  said 
tuapiy.       I  remember  you  perfectly." 

At  the  first  moment  Jack  only  saw  that  she  was  tall,  with 
teen  eye,  and  abrupt  manner. 

"  You've  been  in  prison  in  France,  haven't  you  ?  "  ,he 
went  on  m  a  staccato  way,  while  flushing  slightly  a,  if 
embarrassed  by  her  own  curiosity. 


"  Inte«.tu,g  it  mm  have  been."  ,he  jerked  out. 
W  manner  and  wa;.  of  speaking,  Jack  thought,  hai  a  re^ 

=i^^:h:si^r"'^-^^-^^"'--"- 

"  Very  interesting." 
.Z°^\  rou  know  what  I  mean."  ,he  said  impatiently 
evidently  realising  that  he  had  not  undentood  her  i,5 

WK  V     ^''°'""°"'  '^^  •=""'''*»'  t''"  war-everythins 

i«tert!°yrh*'''-';'  "P^^J"'*'  ""^"ft  for  the  unaffected 
merm  of  the  g,rl  wa,  taking ;   « too  much  to  nnde«Und 

ShTn  I"?''^'.^*  '°  '"'^""'  ^^  experience.." 
She  nodded  quickly,  with  intent  eye,.    "Lucky  y;u  » 
•he  cned  enviously.  '  '    » 

«^  *!^.°'°'"'"'  ^'-  ^''"Tn  sauntered  over  to  them 
Why  lucky  i  "  he  asked  disdainfuUy. 

"  To  have  the  chance  of  seeing  new  people  and  life  and 
adventures,  and-everything."  the  girlZted,  her  w<S 
tmbhng  over  each  other,  while  her  thick  bro;.  drew  S 
^^r  a.  If  m  anger  or  embarrassment  at  her  own  exd!^ 

h  J'Tt^""^^  ^  "'°"'  "'*  ^»"  °f  life  Jack  thoueht 
W.  and  h«  eyes  strayed  over  her  figure ;  it  wL  superb"  h 
leJt,  with  a  qmckemng  thrill. 

"This  is  good  enough  for  me,"  said  Selwyn  lanimidlv 
-vmg  a  white  hand  towards  the  end  of  thTl^tf; 


to  the  ground     Tt,.  .  ■  '"  '°°«'  »"""«  line* 

to  trace     -t  tm J?       *^'r'°"  °^  'W''"^'  '^^  harder 

;-*d^e:f;;^^rL:LLr;^^^^^^ 

N^^r  '"'  ""^  """^  ^°  '«  ^-  "«  '  "  «k«l  Colonel 

"alJ  Tietr;;":  Sorf"  ^*'  f ''''-'  ^'^^ 

return."  *  '*^''"'  "  "'1"»«=  or  ebe  to 

4itnTattf.^«"r;;  r*'^'.  ''"^'  ^  ^« 

to  be  a,  kind  to  ,^L'e  of  tbeT  .    "^1°  '  "  '^'  C.«i^^m> 

"Jack  waa  lu^T  '^  ^^°  '""«  murdered." 

«  bit  «^"5 .  \rS  '  'SJ^^il  -entiou., ; 
treat  with  those  fevolutiona^vLi^       "™""^  "°"'^ 


Jack  w..  on  the  point  of  remon.tr.ting  when  he  c.ught 
Margaret  Barron  looking  at  him  intently;  her  Up.^ 
parted,  her  ^e.  had  in  them  a  breathle,,  «pectancj  wM^ 
ethun  wondering.    What  did  the  .trange  Jrl  exKm 

Selwyn  ,tiU  directed  the  talk.    "  Bonaparte.  I  hear.  want. 

wiJ^ri"^  f'  ^'^"^  pronounced  the  Italianate  name 
«»Phas«ed  correctne«.  and  seemed  to  take  it  Z 

oTtrit^!:"  ^"  '"^'^-  -  «-p-.  -«» the  ma..:; 
Jor^TreSirrLLrBirfor ""-"  *'''  -''  ^'  ^ 

"That,  of  course.  mu,t  be  a  condition  precedent." 
Selwyn  hastened  to  add  emphatically. 

"I'm  afraid  in  that  case,"  remarked  Jack,  "the  war  '11 
go  on  for  a  long  time." 

"Perhap,  you  imbibed  republican  notion,  in  prison." 
jugges^d  Selwyn.    "  You  were  there  a  long  time,  wer^I'-t 

^Zc'an?  ""  "'^""^  °^  *^^  ^""^  -  -vinced' 

« tl?^:*^'-°"'^u"'^*"  '"'"^  ^^'^'  ^"^^S  »P  W"  hand,, 

the  majority  have  no  notion,  even.    The  few  greed; 

agitator,  and  repcide,  are,  of  course,  republicans^   but 


LT„dent"iXr-  - '-  -  ^"  --  «d  -urn  to 

Jmil^v'*  V  "^  '"  '"»°''»l«n«t:  .«ch  ignorance 
«emed  to  hin.  inconccvable.  But  Selwyn',  opi^n  wm 
evidently  received  with  general  favour 

Suddenly  Mi„  Barron  broke  away  from  the  re,t.  "  Yon 
^t  think  France  wiU  put  the  Bourbon,  again  on  the 
^LdJdTt'''!^''''' '"'""*•"  ^°'«"d  manner. 

„iri/w  '  ,  ""'  ''P""^  J'^k'  """^  *hen  the  whole 
pmable  unreahty  of  the  talk  flooded  over  him.  and  he 
responded  frankly  to  the  question  in  her  eye,. 

I  wonder  if  I  could  make  it  plain  to  you,"  he  began. 

.dlh^  toZf  tr  '"  ^"'"^  "'«'''•"  "<^  -thout^r^ 
riSe  Ldll,  f  """""S  P~P'«  '»  fro"*  of  the  H6tel  de 
VUle  and  of  the  hungry  children  who  had  followed  him  about 
the  street,.  ^^  •uwui 

"Do  you  wonder,"  he  eKlaimed.  «  that  the  people  ar« 
Kk  of  the  ruler,  and  ruKng  cla,se,  who  have  broughftlem 

chiM  TT'  "^  *•'""«''  ^""='  -»'''«  'till  thl^ 
children  by  threatening  to  take  them  to  the  ChiUauZ 
great  home;  and  the  name  for  .quire  throughout  the 
country  „  bobereau,  a,  who  should  say  Squire  IGte     The 

long  before,  and  go  much  further,"  he  added  significantly 
His  passionate  speech  had  an  intense  effect  on  Margaret ; 

Se  ru"'"'^'f  '"^'  "'^"  ^'^  ''-°  -terested  S  he; 
We.    The  incident,  m  Bordeaux  thriUed  her,  and  as  the 

rt  Tt  TJ  ^"  '"'Si""'""  °"tran  them.    Thi.  wa, 
what  she  had  divined  and  hoped  but  never  heard,  ^e 
could  scarcely  breathe  for  excitement. 
"  But  what  good  can  it  do  i  "  adced  Selwyn.    «  After  all, 
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you  don't  feed  hung^  people  by  murdering  the  noble*  ind 
gently,  their  natural  leaden  !  " 

"The  people  were  robbed  and  endaved  and  brutaliaed 
1^  the  noble,  and  their  exaction.,"  cried  Jack  ;  "  now  that 
they  ve  .haken  off  their  tyrant,  and  ta«.,  they'll  .oon  get 
a  decent  hmg;  they're  indu.trious  and  .aving.  Hun«r 
«  a  dreadful  thing,"  he  added;  "  tiU  you  we  a  starXg 
crowd,  you  don't  reaUw  the  horror  of  it."  After  a  pawe 
he  went  on  :  "  Revolt',  a  duty  when  the  rule',  bad.  We're 
all  inclined  to  endure  the  accmtomed  too  long,  and  to  let 
the  old  convention,  ahnost  stifle  us  before  we  rebel " 

"How  true,"  cri(;d  Margaret,  leaning  forward  in  uncon- 
trollable exatement ;  "  how  often  I've  felt  that.  We  let 
custom,  fetter  us,  and  dutie.,  and  affection.,  and-ohl- 
everything^-oh ! " 

The  effect  of  Margaret',  outburst  on  the  company  was 
v^hfrnenw'    ^'^  '*""  '"  "*"  ''''*^  ^^  ^"  passionate 
"Margaret,  Margaret,"  warned  her  mother;    but  the 
girl  would  not  be  controlled. 

"It's  true,  mother,  true,"  she  cried,  "revolt  it  a  duty, 
•nd,  Ae  added  slowly,  "the  first  duty."  She  stopped 
abruptly  as  if  she  had  announced  an  irrevocable  decirion 

Colonel  Nugent  and  the  others  hurried  to  make  talk 
•nd  g,ve  the  girl's  overwrought  feelings  time  to  settle  into 
ordinaiy  channel,.  Meanwhile,  Margaret  sat  striving  for 
Klf-control,  incapable  of  speech. 

For  the  last  five  or  six  years,  owing  to  Sir  George  Barron', 
lU-health,  Margaret  had  hardly  left  The  Court  for  a  day  • 
the  Barron,  saw  scarcely  any  company,  and  the  seclusion 
and  sameness  of  her  life  had  fiUed  the  high-spirited  girl  with 


^«  Jud  Wned  much  tl  .ametLTV"  ''?  «''"0'.  where 
•"  W  o^  ,biji,i  which  jStd  T°''' "''  °' pride 
,?«•    Again  and  again  ,he  ha^  ^    """^  ^^^  ««"«  with 

«.but.he  could  not  leave  her  motW  .'  """^'^  ''''^«  -^""e 
y«  the  revolt  Tad  Drearh!^.°"^^°8'he'- opinion. 
r«  "^t  .he  hid  acSt  '.11  '''m  """^  ''^  J^«-d 
^-  Hi,  bold  view,  took  he;  t,  "^  ""'  ^'^P  '''"^ng 
«»ce  thrilled  her  with  ki„,£  J^  "T  U'"'  P""°°  «  ^^ 
f;n.  too.  though  le,,  impe^J  "f  ^^  bodily  attrac- 
M  .  energy  and  originaEt^  d^'^^' V""'  '«°  ""ount. 
"«  han.  and  the  force        ^       ^^'''^  ^'^'  ti»e  recUewneM 

On  the  other,  the  effect  of  JackWalt 
^e  pcture,  of  human  .ufferinjLf  """/"^  *"*"«»• 
^thout   aro«.ing   .ympatlj     |>    rr"^  '«f°'«  them 
"»««aation  to  be  moved     B.>^^u-         °°'   '"ffi^^t 
dn^ted  back  into  the  channel  of  ab^"  ""'  ^""vemtion 
"^  the  French  do  „eTA  °!  r  "'^'""«  '""^t :  "  What 
o»  without  .  king ,  "    Selwvn    ^*  '!*^  '^^  f»»«  go 
Jfeve  in  the  .tafiht,  of  .^  T    ^  '"'  '°^''  °« 
donunated  the  cynicaJ^ieVv^h  a       '•  •""  ^'^  "«»« 
B<^naparte.  "'^  *"'*   a  pawionate  eulogy  of 

He',  not  only 
I  ««at  administrator.  S"  fr*^'"  ^«  «°=J"ded.  "but 
l^-Pe."  he  added.      '   ^^    '^ 'J**  »«  turning  to  himt 

Everyone  felt  embarrawed  •    R 

««    °f    ogre.     Hey     "i'    5°"^"'  '°  '^^^  'va,  a 
V    were    .11   ,.ji„,d    ^^    ^^» 


"It  Bonaparte  great  becawe  he  abandoned  hit  army  in 
Eg^t  to  defeat  I " 
Jack  ihrugged  hit  ihoulden. 

"  The  Nile  victory,"  cried  Nugent,  "  hai  made  ui  the 
maaten.  The  French  fleet  ii  wiped  out ;  they  muit  lue 
for  peace." 

"  Our  victoriei  at  lea,"  replied  Jack,  "  hardly  counter- 
balance the  French  victori  -  on  land." 

"  Perhaps  Mr.  Morgan  egrets  the  victory  of  the  Nile," 
Selwyn  interjected;  "he  seems  to  sympathise  as  deeply 
with  the  French  as  our  eloquent  representative  of  West- 
minster who  has  gone  into  seclusion  rather  than  share  in  his 
country's  triumph." 

"  I  regi-et  the  war,"  said  Jack.  "  I  can't  see  why  we 
should  fight  the  French  to  put  a  king  on  the  throne  that 
they  don't  want ;  we  should  resent  their  interfering  with 
us  in  such  a  matter." 

"But  surely  you  see,"  said  Colonel  Nugent,  "that  a 
republic  cannot  endure ;  no  country  can  be  happy  without 
a  king  and  constitution." 

"Even  a  bad  king,"  remarked  Lady  Barron  quietly, 
"  is  better  than  none  at  all,"  which  seemed  to  sum  the  matter 
up  definitively. 

After  lunch  Lady  Barron  went  up  to  Sir  George,  and  the 
younger  people  strolled  out  into  the  garden.  Before  Cecil 
and  Emily  paired  off,  Margaret  Barron  in  her  abrupt  way 
came  over  to  Jack. 

"  I'm  glad  we've  met,"  she  cried.  "  Won't  you  tell  me 
about  France  i  It  is  all  so  interesting.  You  are  ceruinly 
right ;  we  shouldn't  let  the  French  choose  our  Government 
for  us,  and  yet  we  want  to  do  that  for  them.    But  surely 


tlm>ughout  the  county  w„  c«d  ,  » 

•howed'JLr«t?oflrT'"  J'^  '*P"«d.  "only 
«rf  thdr  mi,e,y.»     ^  °^  '^'^  '"ff«ri°8-    Voa  have  „o  S 

^'fr.dBon.p.„e,...,e..ied.  ..have  ^„    ..„,.„ 
»^KwdIhavehadgreana]I^^;"J;"''»"«hotp.„i„„' 

J"  England  ;  you  will  find  it Iffi.  u  '  ^'-  ^«  «  ""t  liked 

l""-    They  will  dialiie,;"t!jirr"''°^^«^«"«=k 
•  queition.  ^  "' '°°'  '^  ^O"  do  ?  "  .he  put  it  like 

Jack  shrugged  .u,  shoulders  with  tk    i.    .. 
f^  "•experience.  ^"^  *^'  hardihood  of  youth- 
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French  to  dearly  1 "  he  uid  with  imiling  luperiority  to  Miw 

Barron. 

"  He's  given  me  a  great  deal  to  think  about,  the  repUed, 
•canning  him  cooUy ;  "  food  for  thought  and  feeling,  and 
much  encouragement;  every  nation,  it  seenu,  ha$  merit*  of 

its  own."  „ 

"It  would  need  a  microscope,"  rejomed  Selwyn,  to 
discover  the  French  virtues.  Has  any  good  thing  ever  come 
out  of  France  i  " 

The  interest  Margaret  had  shown  hun  had  taken  away 
aome  of  the  antagonism  in  Jack  which  Selwyn's  opposition 
had  aroused,  but  the  sneer  excited  him. 

"  Dozens  of  things,"  he  cried  ;  "  even  their  battlesong, 
the  '  Marseillaise,'  is  sung  by  their  enemies." 

"  A  battle-song  is  hardly  a  good  thing,"  Selwyn  decided, 
lifting  his  eyebrows.    "Mention  one  good  thing,  will 

"Napkins  at  table,"  remarked  Jack,  without  thmking 
that  his  words  might  be  taken  to  convey  a  certain  reflection 
on  his  hostess.  ,    .„ 

"  Napkins  i  "  Queried  Selwyn.    «  What  may  they  be  ? ' 

"  Small  hand  cfotiis,"  repUcd  Jack, "  used  at  uble  to  wipe 
the  mouth  and  hands." 

Selwyn  laughed.  "We  wash  our  hands,  yon  see,  in 
England,  and  have  no  need  of  napkins." 

"  What's  that  i  "  cried  Colonel  Nugent.    "  What  are 

you  laughing  at  f "  ,  ,    ■  t.  ,» 

«  Mr.  Morgan  thinks  we  should  have  hand  cloths  at  table, 
said  Selwyn, "  to  wipe  our  hands,  as  the  French  have.    I  told 
him  we  were  somewhat  particular  about  clean  handi  and 
to  have  no  need  of  napkins." 


«n«ent  threw  his  head  up  u  if  ,1,.  :a  ' 

po.tero«  even  to  talt  aCt  '  "^"^  "«  P«- 

He  went  home  vS  Tl         ^/°°?'  """^  ''"''«'• 
one  emotion  :  "1715  ^  '''Z'''' '"  ^'  "'^  -"J^ 
•ie  like  him?    He  fel?  W  i  ^      '  ^"«"" '««"  '    Did 
undentood  and  fAptiJXth  tlr"  "T '  ''^^  ^'  '^^ 
new  force,  of  end^our  aid  ^It     ""  "'"  '"  ^'»' '''« 

-^Uchedindi«e.JL:^.;SCtnS^;aSi 
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CHAPTER    III 

A  DAY  or  two  afterwards  hi«  suter  told  him  that  young 
Carrol  had  come  down  from  Oxford,  and  on  the 
same,  -.-noon  he  met  him  in  the  street.  Carrol 
seemed  a  little  shy;  at  fint,  but  the  warmth  of  Jack's  greeting 
gradually  thawed  him  out,  and  the  two  soon  started  for  one 
of  their  old  walks  over  the  Head. 

Fifty  yards  further  on  they  met  Dr.  Crosby  face  to  face. 
He  greeted  Carrol  m  his  big,  boisterous  way  with  a  good  deal 
of  approval. 

"Good  reports  of  ycu  from  Oxford,"  he  exclaimed. 
"  A  second  class  is  not  to  be  despised.  I  can  assure  you  I 
was  pleased,  very  pleased  indeed  j  but  I'm  sorry  to  hear  all 
this  about  you,  Morgan,"  he  said,  turning  to  Jack ;  "  they 
tell  me  you've  become  a  red  repubUcan,  and  I  don't  know 
what  all  biaides." 

Jack  smiled  and  shook  his  head,  but  the  doctor  would  not 
be  interrupted. 

"  I  couldn't  beUeve,"  he  went  on  pompously,  "  that  any 
scholar  of  mine  would  defend  revolutionary  and  athdstic 
ideas ;  for  you  can  take  it  from  me  that  all  revolutionary 
ideas  are  atheistic.  The  whole  Revolution  has  come  from 
that  school  of  French  materialistt  like  Holbach  and  Diderot, 
and  that  sentimental  dog  of  a  Rousseau  whom  we  uKd  to 
hear  so  iiiu:h  about  tventy  odd  years  ago." 


-d  to  i^  «to  ,hc  ,«,e  fault  Stt  "  "^*  "^ 

^^^'5^X"^^:--«-„t.o.^^^^ 

evJ  communication,-you  know »  Z,d.'    ""^~""^ 

on  hu  way,  ihaUne  hi,  h„j  k         „  "'  continuec 

W  convinL^  i;tL"tr^';r  ^'^  -"-^  '' 

I  don't  know,"  Carrol  replied  •■b.tih.^n.   u       . 
an  hour  whenlheard  that  youw^aterribl^  ""  '"=' 

«id  you  had  taken  the  Barron.  rtllT^'^P^f"-  ^^ 
hand  doth,  at  lunch.  "Z^  ^  '^"«  'WW  no 
wipe  dirt,  J:°^  ^tt:-"  •"'  '^"^'^^  -'^«'  to 

«ail7likedCarrol.S5  Lrf^"r7'''^^  but  he  had 
to  find  out  all  he  conW  tl  ^  ^ '"''J^'"  »«  wanted 
Carrol  ZZiiZt  !^"'  ?^"'  '""  ^  """ition.. 
in  for  the  cE:  iTsl  S    ^T'^^Sl^i  i«  l>ad  gone 

begun  to  interest  hin,  intem^^nlbl     «    ^  ^^"^=^  ^"d 

cermonial.  the  word.  .nd2;frfoffi ''"",?' .'°"'-"''« 

Jack  wanted  to  hear  morf  bu/  *"' '*""'^- 

beneath  the  .urface  C.r^l"i '  "  '°°"  «  be  probed 

wi.cn  the  .jfnZfZ,^^  '""  binuelf  hke  ^  .nai, 

"  ^°"  ^*«ily  believe  in  God  ?  "  „ked  F-ck. 
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"  Of  coune,"  .aid  Carrol,  opening  vyide  eyei  of  atoniA- 

«  And  in  a  life  after  death  for  thU  body  of  oun  ?  "         _ 
"  Of  cour.e,"  gasped  arrol  again ;  "  you  do.  too,  don  t 
you  ?  "  he  a«ked  in  a  horrified  voice.  ......  .n 

"  I  luppoie  I  do,"  repUed  Jack  he.itanngly,     but  it  all 
leemi  far  away,  vague  and  unreal." 

^Not  to  me,"  .^d  Carrol  .imply.    "  I  Uve  with  that  foth 
and  want  to  Uve  in  it  more  and  more ;  it  i.  the  thought  of 
the  next  life  that  make,  it  possible  to  Uve  thi.  one. 

For  the  fir.t  time  Jack  felt  wmething  visionary  in  his  pa^e 
blue  eye. ;  thi.  Carrol  wa.  new  to  him.    The  boy  Carrol,  he 
felt,  had  given  no  hint  of  the  man  at  aU;  he  wondered  whether 
the  implve,  quick-feeUng  boy  whom  he  had  known  had 
dUappLed  altogether.    He  que.tioned  further,  but  Orrol 
had  been  Aocked  a  Uttle  and  would  only  answer  in  mono- 
wllable..    The  talk  became  perfunctory.  ... 

When  Jack  got  back  to  the  inn  he  found  R.dmg  dotted 
with  hi.  father;  he  wa.  for  leaving  them  alone,  but  hi. 
father  caUed  to  him  to  come  in ;  there  was  nothmg  he  might 
not  hear,  they  were  only  talking  over  the  reaultt  of  the  year". 

"^  Riding  had  had  a  .uccewful  time,  it  appeared,  and  had 
put  a  couple  of  thou.and  pound,  more  into  Morg«i. 
.aving^    The  old  man  therefore  thought  him  capable  of 

*°  Uck°  wa.  fuU  of  indignation  at  the  Ue.  that  had  been 
told  about  him.  When  he  related  what  had  been  Mid  about 
the  napkins  Riding  rosred  with  laughter. 

"  I've  heard,  too."  he  cried,  "  that  you  have  a  red  cap 
Mid  revolutionary  foUowen  in  the  .macb.    Come  for  a 
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crniie  with  m,"  he  broke  off,  ruing,  ••  ,nd  all  that  will  be 
blown  awajr.  But  you'll  have  to  wait  now  till  I  come  back 
from  London." 

"Just  ,ee,"  „id  Jack,  "  if  there',  any  chance  of  getting 
me  ^changed  for  some  French  officer,  will  you  ?  » 

ra  do  my  be.t,»  rephed  Riding,  «  but  I'm  afraid  you'll 
nave  to  find  a  better  ambaMador." 

Jack  wa.  vaguely  disquieted,  but  a.  he  had  .till  month, 
before  hmi  he  put  off  thinking  of  the  matter  for  the 
tune. 

After  Riding  had  gone  Jack  probed  hi.  father.  He 
wanted  to  find  out  the  old  man',  real  opinions;  had  he 
thought  at  all  on  abstract  thing.  ^  •"  '  "" 

'•  Should  one  say  what  one  thinb  I  »  he  asked,  hi.  argn- 
ment  with  Selwyn  .till  in  his  mind;  and  forthwith  he 
diKovered  m  his  father  a  curiou.  philowphy  of  hfe. 

When  I  was  young,"  said  his  father,  « I  used  to  want 
to  quarrel  with  everyone  who  thought  differenUy  from  me. 

.„.  K^      T'  ^  "■"'  *°  '^'  '""  ^  ^'^  •«"  »ke  foUy  of  it, 
and  had  made  up  my  mind  to  have  no  opinion.,  or  rather  to 

I  L„T  ,       rr  '•''^  <^°»'tquarrel  with  my  deed. 

Iwon  quarrel  with  their  words.  I've  always  found  it  a 
good  plan,  he  went  on.  «  Men  will  help  you  to  make 
money  rf  you'll  only  li„en  to  them  and  .mile  when  they're 
talhng  nonsen.e.  There's  nothing  a  man  hate,  so  much  as 
to  be  contradicted  and  argued  with ;  he'd  liefer  be  robbed 
^n  converted.  .  .  .Always  be  a  true-blue  Englishman," 
he  added,  imitating  Dr.  Crosby',  very  roar.    "Patriotism 


i.  the  cheape.t  way  to  popularity. 
Jack  .tared  at  him ;  he  seemed  to  ,ee  for  the  first 


time 
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the  twinkle  in  the  Uttle  grejr  eyet.    Hit  father  wm  yeiy 
dever ;  he  probably  owed  his  tuccew  to  his  cunning. 

The  old  man  wm  much  more  about  the  house  than  he  had 
been  before  he  got  Ume,  and  Jack  had  already  noticed  that 
he  was  stiU  keeping  up  the  old  intrigue  with  Nancy ;  once 
or  twice,  indeed,  Jack  felt  sure  he  saw  him  touch  Nancy  as 
•he  passed  by.  He  was  certain  that  there  was  an  under- 
standing between  them.  But  after  all,  what  did  it  nutter  I 
His  father  had  a  right  to  do  what  he  liked. 

Tack  did  not  feel  quite  the  same  in  regard  to  Nancy.  He 
had  taken  to  avoiding  the  bar  because  Crosby  was  con- 
tinuaUy  there.  But  one  day  passing  through  the  yard  he 
looked  in  at  the  back  door  and  almost  caught  Crosby  kissing 
Nancy.  She  had  seen  Jack  and  drawn  away,  but  Crosby's 
hand  was  certainly  on  her  neck  and  her  face  was  flushed. 
Jack  felt  indignant  with  her,  but  he  would  not  have  her 
think  he  was  spying  on  her,  and  so  he  kept  away  from  the 
inn  as  much  as  possible. 

This  determination  drove  him  to  spend  most  of  his 
leisure  with  the  seamen  in  the  Uttle  harbour.  Riding 
returned  from  London  without  having  brought  about  an 
exchange  j  he  could  not  even  get  speech  vfith  the  authorities. 
But  he  seemed  to,  accept  rebuffs  without  bearing  any  maUce. 
Jack  had  long  talks  with  him  and  found  him  extraordinarily 
fair-minded,  in  spite  of  a  scanty  education.  It  was  Riding 
who  brought  him  round  to  Chips*  yard.  Chips  was  a  little 
man,  even  smaller  than  Jack's  father,  with  a  funny  Uttle  face 
framed  in  cocoanut-red  hair  and  beard,  but  he  had  noticeably 
good  grey  eyes.  Chips  made  up  to  Jack  at  once,  told  him  he 
ought  to  give  him  a  commission  to  make  a  brig  that  no 
Frenchman  could  catch. 
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You  want  a  clean  pair  of  heel,."  wid  Chip,.  «  You 
Aodd  be  able  to  fight  when  you  like  and  run  away  when 
rou  l^e  The  httle  Dolphin  could  do  it  pretty  weU,  but  if 
mr  bng  had  had  proper  Kne.  ,he>d  have  run  ring,  round 
that  French  frigate." 
Jack  thought  he  might  do  wone  K,me  day  or  other  than 

Even  here  at  the  port  jack  could  not  get  rid  of  Crosby 
One  evemng.  coming  up  from  the  Dolphin,  he  ,aw  him 
turmng  away  from  a  girl.  When  he  came  abreait  of  her 
he  could  not  help  looking  at  her  rather  curiously;  ,he 
.mJed  at  him  and  nodded  pleasantly.  Jack  went  o;er  to 
ner ;  it  was  Knight's  sister,  Gretta. 
"Why,  Gretta,"  he  said,  "what  are  you  doing  here  ?  » 
I  came  down  to  see  my  brother."  she  said.  "  and  met 
Mr.  Croaby  by  chance." 

In  the  conne  of  talk  she  told  him  thac  .he  was  married 
to  a  farm  labourer  and  could  not  make  both  end,  meet  on 
tile  seve.,  sUling,  a  week  of  his  wages. 

"  I  have  to  give  mother  something."  she  said.  « I  come 
dow,  here  to  get  some  fish  cheap ;  it's  hard  for  ua  poor  to 

hei'df«s'l  *'*''  ^^  '"*"  ""'"''  *  ''°°'  '°''"  '  "  ■f"''''  """^ 

•'  Ty^°  !!','  ""'  '''"*  *°  """"y '"  *^^»  '>°>e  '  "  sh«  retorted 
qmcUy  If  there  had  been  anybody  better  you  may  be 
sure  1  d  not  have  chosen  poverty.  ..." 

There  wa,  something  obsequious',  "carneying.  in  her 
manner  which  Jack  did  not  like.  He  gave  her  a  sovereign, 
and  ahe  was  profuw  in  thanks. 
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"  I  wouldn't  see  much  of  Crotby,  if  I  were  yon,"  he  uid 
finally.    "  He'U  do  jrou  no  good." 

"  I  never  lee  Mr.  CroAy,"  the  haitened  to  antwer.  "  I 
met  him  here  by  chance  ai  I  wai  waiting  for  my  brother.  I 
had  to  ipeak  to  the  gentleman  when  he  ipoke  to  me." 

From  the  way  ihe  answered  Jack  felt  that  her  very  soul 
was  servile ;  misery  had  had  its  way  with  her,  though  by 
nature  she  was  self-reliant.  Seven  shillings  a  week !  How 
could  anyone  maintain  character  or  decency  on  such 
starvation  wage  ? 

The  port  quickly  became  as  tiresome  to  Jack  u  the  inn, 
and  he  was  soon  ready  to  accept  his  sister's  suggestion  th>t 
they  ought  at  least  to  call  at  The  Court.  He  went  there 
with  her  one  afternoon  and  fell  into  the  midst  of  a  large 
company.  Some  count:/  people  had  driven  across  in  a 
great  family  coach  all  gilt  and  glass,  suspended  on  leathern 
springs — an  immense  afFair  drawn  by  four  horses  with 
plumes.  There  were  servants  in  various  livsrie*  in  the 
hall,  and  the  drawing-room  wu  crowded.  Jack  felt 
altogether  out  of  place  in  the  fashionably-dressed  throng. 
Some  of  the  visitors,  he  thought,  eyed  him  askance. 

After  listening  for  ten  lainutes  to  the  medley  of  voices 
he  began  trying  to  convey  to  Emily  his  desire  to  get  away. 

Miss  Barron  seized  the  opportunity  to  come  across  to  him 
for  a  moment. 

"  So  you've  met  Mr.  Carrol,"  she  said  gaily.  "  What  do 
you  think  of  him  i  " 

Jack  could  not  help  seeing  that  she  was  at  her  best ;  the 
little  excitement  of  receiving  had  brought  colour  to  her 
cheeks  and  made  her  vibrant ;  her  height  and  carriage  gave 
her  distinction.    He  noticed  strands  of  gold  in  her  hair, 
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pretty,  and  her  figure  wonderful. 

"He  wai  interetting.''    J.ck  h«it.ted. 

Her  ejrw  widened  with  amuiement.  "You  found  him 
weak,  ineffectual ,  "  .he  «niled.  "Not  one  of  I^^ 
qneron  in  life— eh  }"  ° 

"A  Uttle  vague  and  credulon.."  Jack  admitted, 
eye.     «'>^v  J2>"  '^'  •"'^,«'-«'y.  -th  in-™table 

dirdiffe'ren"..'''™''" •"  '"  "'^"^'^-    "^^ver, 

"  What  doe.  that  matter  i  "  .he  cried.    "  I  feel  I  can 

kam  thing,  rom  you  ;  youVe  .een  and  done  thing,.    I'm 

nul  of  cunojity  and  .0  ignorant."  8  •    *  m 

"  D?r™ '^  't  '"'r'^'^e  ^''  "">«tneM  and  .incerity. 

in."  ^arEld  ^rjS"'  "'°'''^'  "  •""  "^  "'"•J  <='<'^«  «e 

"Then  yon  must  be  either  mad  or  ymc,"  ,he  declared 
Jughuig.  "But  come  «,me  aften^ooT^^^rand^' 
ducuM  It.    Promise?" 

ch5fnge°""  ""^  '"'  '""  '"  '^  "^""^  *^'  -"  '"'f  a 
The  next  moment  .he  wa.  taken  away  by  a  brother  and 

A«  .he  went  .he  threw  over  her  .houlder  to  Jack :    "  We've 
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done  nothing  bat  talk  of  ntpkini  ever  since  jrou  told  ni 
about  them.    I'm  having  lome  made." 

Jack  wu  warmed  and  (oftened  hy  her  friendlinett,  and 
more  than  a  little  aitoniihed  by  her  iniight  and  under- 
standing ;  the  wu  ver^r  quick,  he  felt,  curiouily  right,  too, 
about  Carrol.  She  excited  him  strangely ;  let  him  thinking 
rather  humbly  of  his  own  poor  accomplishments.  He 
had  no  notion  that  his  own  force  of  character  and  virility 
made  him  interesting  to  women. 

On  their  way  home  his  sister  took  him  to  task ;  he  must 
mingle  with  people  and  talk  to  them,  not  stand  alone, 
glowering. 

"  I  have  nothing  to  talk  about,"  he  said. 

"  You  must  make  talk,"  she  replied  ;  "  that's  the  chief 
art  of  society.  Find  out  what  people  are  interested  in," 
she  said,  "  and  get  them  to  talk  about  that,  or,  better  still, 
talk  to  them  about  themselves ;  you'll  find  they  all  like 
that  subject." 

Jack  looked  at  her  in  wonderment ;  his  sister,  too,  was 
clever  in  her  own  way.  All  people,  he  reflected,  were 
probably  clever  in  some  way  or  other.  But  the  social 
whirligig  was  as  absurd  to  him  as  the  merry-go-round  of  a 
fair.  He  found  it  difficult  to  go  to  The  Court,  tedious ; 
of  the  lot  only  Margaret  v/ta  >vorth  knowing. 

He  began  to  get  a  little  hopeless  in  regard  to  himself; 
he  had  no  talent  for  the  drawing-room,  no  talent  either  for 
the  inn  parlour,  and  not  much  desire  to  lounge  about  the 
port.    What  was  his  place  in  life  ?    What  ought  he  to  do  i 

Time  hung  heavily  on  his  hands.  In  his  despair  he  began 
to  read,  and  first  of  all,  naturally  enough,  he  began  with 
the  newspapers.    He  found  Tht  Timtt  stupidly  prejudiced 
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•ad  not  to  be  had  neirer  tlun  Dover.  Apart  £«m  the  little 
icrapi  of  new.  there  wat  nothing  in  it  to  interett  him  :  the 
khotic,  partwn  view,  of  France  and  the  war,  the  .bu«  of 
Mr.  Fox  and  praiw  of  Mr.  Pitt,  the  caricature,  of  Mr. 
nemajr  and  Mr.  Erakine  .eemed  alike  Jtnpid  to  him. 

At  a  looM  end  he  went  up  and  called  at  The  Court 
Margaret  wa.  glad  to  <ee  him  and  walked  with  him  to  the 
lodge.  He  found  her  very  quick  and  fair-minded,  a.toni.h- 
inglyfree  from  prejudice,  and  eager  to  learn  ;  yet  .trong  of 
character,  with  a  curious  power  of  obwrvjition.  She  wa. 
a.  httle  patriotic  a,  Jack  him.elf,  and  he  probed  to  find  out 

When  I  wa.  a  little  girl,"  ,he  .aid,  «  our  gardener  told 
me  one  day  that  the  beat  rose,  were  French,  and  the  best 
peach«.  and  I  came  to  the  conclusion  that  perhaps  some 
drench  men  and  women,  too,  might  be  exceptional.  Then  I 
heard  of  Charlotte  Corday,  and  she  became  my  favourite 
herome  ;  I  used  to  read  of  her  for  hours,  and  cry  over  the 
noble  way  she  forgave  her  enemies,  or  I  imagined  she  forgave 
them.    No,  I  don't  think  I'm  a  bit  patriotic." 

"You  astonish  me,"  he  said.    "  How  did  you  come  to  be 
tnch  a  revolUef" 

"l  don't  know,"  she  replied.  "From  the  time  I  was 
fourteen  I  rebelled  against  the  dictation  of  parents  and 
governess.  They  could  never  give  good  reasons,  yet  thought 
they  should  be  honoured  and  their  opinions  respected  I 
was  always  at  war  with  that  view.  And  both  mother  and 
father  think  all  the  old  ways  the  only  possible  ways,  and  they 
never  reason  or  doubt,  yet  they  expect  you  to  agree  with  aU 
they  say  or  do.  It's  frightful.  I  used  to  want  to  break 
thmgs  after  a  dispute  with  daddy." 
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In  her  turn  she  questioned  Jack  about  France  and  the 
doings  of  the  Reds,  and  hung  breathless  on  his  Hps. 

"  Oh,  how  fine,"  she  cried  at  Caressa's  stoiy  of  the  fim 
Itdian  campaign.  "  How  I  wish  I  had  been  a  man  ;  then 
I,  too,  might  have  done  something.  How  loathsome  to  be 
cooped  up  here  and  fed  like  a  fowl— loathsome !  " 

She  was  quick-tempered,  Jack  felt,  but  with  a  great  fund 
of  generosity,  and  an  ease  of  unselfishness  which  brought 
him  often  to  wonder.  His  breath  caught  when,  at  the  end 
of  the  talk,  she  told  him  her  mother  was  about  to  take  her  to 
tc  vn.  The  thought  of  being  unable  to  see  her  was  so 
bitter  that  he  realised  how  much  he  prized  the  chance  talks 
with  her.  She  consoltd  him  a  little  by  hoping  he  would 
come  to  see  them  when  they  returned. 

After  this  visit  time  hung  still  more  heavily  on  Jack's 
hands.  He  began  to  spend  a  good  deal  of  his  leisure  with 
boob,  and  when  he  was  not  reading  his  thoughts  began  'o 
wander  more  and  more  to  France,  to  Suzanne  and  the  little 
colonel.  Why  had  they  not  vmtten,  he  wondered  i  He 
would  write  again.  And  he  wrote  again  and  again.  Not 
receiving  any  answer  he  took  the  second  or  third  letter 
himself  to  Boulogne  and  forwarded  it  from  there. 

Boulogne  was  intensely  interesting  to  him.  Round  the 
Kttle  port  of  Wimereux  a  sort  of  smugglers'  camp  had  been 
formed  of  men  of  both  nationalities,  daring  young  fellowrs, 
for  themost  part,  who  were  un vexed  with  scruples  and  willing 
to  do  anything  for  money.  Jack  found  he  could  buy  good 
French  cognac  in  this  camp  ;  it  had  been  run  up  the  coast 
from  port  to  port.  Of  course  it  was  dear,  four  times  the 
price  it  used  to  be  in  Bordeaux,  but  even  so  it  could  be  sold 
in  England  at  an  immense  profit.    This  was  the  trade  which 


RJding  had  found  pn{itihirZZTlr7. " ~ 

,   Returning   iroJi^^YZ'TT'^^^P'- 
l^ncrlrom  Su^nnethich  1  "n      /°""f  "  *'«  ^  " 
She  began  by  r^pro^c^^^!  ^-^^  *°."«  ^3  hesitation. 

«  was  disgraced  of  M^  Tt  "to  K         """""^  "''^  ^'ek ; 

have  got  at  least  one  Ser  ou   of  ^  ""'"'•    "'  "»"' 

Thi.  -.  the  last  .he  rui7 ;  '':r "[/':'"' '^^ 

answer  she  would  be  compelled  to  t^tr  ',  v«"  "° 
was  «,.«•«,.  I,  ,,3  terrible  tihef  L""''',^' '^' 
forgive  Jack  his  silence;  he  shonW  U  '°'^'^  °'^" 

It  was  cruel  of  him  to  leav!  it  ^''  ^'''"^  ^'  '"''h. 
•ign,  and  she  supposed  thTt  he  7u'  '  T ''  "^'^°«  » 
to  come  back  withTn  the  ,S  m„nT  °'«'"'  '^  P""^" 
than  four  had  passed  nd  the^  ' '°°'  ^°'  '^^"'1/ «ore 
message,  nothing  """  "°  ^"'"'^  ^^°">  ^.  "o 

hean-'^lilllf  £- -  7-  in  M'^  Brain  and 

been  ,0  thoughtless  f    He  outSl     T  "'"'  ''  ^- 
have  written     Why  had  sL  2  Jf  ^*"™  '^'  'vould 

-a.  he  to  do?    A7onffecfudTf°'f^'"'"'    ^' 

told  him  all  that  h,^  1,  .       ^  ^**^"'  *o  wunsel ;  he 

"  I  »haU  h^^e  ttt  "^'';;:^f f  "^'f  J^^  forhis  adWcl 

.His  father  would Z'Coi  it''  ''t   " [  --  8°'' 

-d.     «  Wh,  .hould  you  go  bad'-to  pS^^    ^.-^  ""^^^•"  ''^ 

But  IVe  promised."  said  Jack. 

.      "''' P^o'n^ed !»  said  his  father     "P,.    • 
important.    Besides,  who's  to  fell  ,.        °^  "«  "« 

in  that  way  t     She  mav  b.n  »•     ^°"  '^"  '^  Siri  is  really 
1  wouldn'f  srir  »         ^   ' ^"'"°«  "  °°  J*"'  *°get  you  back 

Jack  could  not  be  satisfied  with  that  solution.      leaked 
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hij  sister  about  his  parole.  She  thought  he  ought  to  go  to 
London  himself  to  get  an  exchange,  or,  better  still,  g«t 
Cecil  Barron  to  introduce  him  to  influential  people. 

"  What  i  pity  you  attacked  Selwyn  ;  he  has  great  power, 
you  know.  It's  all  a  question  of  influence,"  she  went  on. 
"  Cecil  told  me  that  any  Minister  could  get  you  an  ex- 
change." 

Jack  listened,  but  he  had  lost  hope.    His  sister  proposed 
that  they  should  go  up  to  The  Court  to  see  Cecil  Barron  on 
the  matter,  and  Jack  went  with  her  all  in  a  turmoil.    He 
left  Emily  to  put  the  matter  before  Cecil  while  he  went  for 
a  walk  with  Margaret.    Curiously  enough  her  presence  and 
kindness  sharpened  the  conscience  in  him,  made  him  see 
his  duty  more  clearly,  while  rendering  it  more  distasteful. 
"  What's  the  matter  ?  "  she  asked  him  at  once.    "  You're 
troubled  about  something." 
Jack  put  the  question  of  the  parole  to  her. 
"  I've  been  thinking  of  it,"  she  said.    "  Of  course  you'll 
go  back  if  you  don't  get  an  exchange." 

Jack  bowed  his  head  at  once.  He  had  felt  all  along  that 
that  was  the  only  thing  to  be  done. 

"There's  something  ekef"  she  questioned.  "What 
is  it  ?  " 

Jack  put  her  off  at  first  and  then  framed  a  supposititious 
case  without  mentioning  Suzanne.  Margaret  listened 
intently,  probing  him  the  while.  He  felt  her  interest, 
winced  at  her  divination. 

"  I  ought  not  to  talk  to  you  about  it,"  he  remarked 
lamely. 

"  Why  not  ?  "  she  asked  quickly. 

"  You're  a  girl,"  he  said,  "  and  too  young." 


lou  don't  think  so,"  she  cri.^   <• 
•poken  at  all."  »^e  =ned.     or  you  wouldn't  have 

"  Whjr  not  tell  me  the  whole  truth  ?»  .t.      .   ^ 
not  easily  shocked.    Women  oftl  /•"= '"'''d-    "I'm 

usually  mere  pretence."  ^'"""^  *'>'>'  ""'  ^-t  it', 

After  a  moment's  hesitation  lack  tnU  %.■ 
;t  «  much  as  he  could.    He  endSby  ^n^.  ''°!i:^''« 
I  to  do  f  "-hoping  he  knew  not  whJt        ^  "        "^^^  «" 

Jou  must  know  that  "  wa«  iw,-        . 
"  Do  you  love  her  I  "  Margaret's  quick  answer. 

"I  thought  I  did,"  hesitated  Jack. 
«  you  did,  you  do,"  she  decided 

"^°"''' "«'»'•    I'Ugoback." 
^^T^  her  the  truth,"  said  she,  relenting;    "let  her 

"That  would  be  cruel,"  replied  Tact   «,„^  • 
to  me."  ^        J  "'     3°d  impossible 
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"  I'U  think  it  over,"  decided  Jack  resolutely.  "  Good- 
bye ;  you've  been  very  good.  I  wish  I  were  worthy  of  your 
kindness." 

"  Good-bye,"  repeated  Margaret,  a  little  ruefully.  "  I 
wish " 


CHAPTER  IV 

■The  worst  of  if  ;<.  »  .u       • ,  1-ondon. 

officer,  and  the  EnlkGot.  '  "  t'  ^°"  '"  "«  " 
•  French  officer  for  tn  7  v?"' ^  "°^  ^^ '»  give  up 
commission.''  '°  Engl»h«an  who  has  not  got  I 

In  spite  of  his  weight  nf 
could  hard),  help  sS;.  tTeS  f  h ''^^'''°"  ^"^^ 
tk«  English  Governn-.ent'ho  d  SVFr^.'"!,T  '"^^ 
or  heutenant  more  important  th.n\  ,/  ""'''^P'"''" 
beginning  to  realise  thafthe  ,,  '^f",'"™''":  but  he  wa, 
^«  peculiar.  ^'  "''°'^"''  °f  ^"'"^  in  England 

"  I  suppose  you  mustier.     ^"°"  '^"  "*''"  ^''^r- 
It  suddenly  LLT  h       ?  ^°"'  P"°'^'"  'J^*  "id. 

Cecil  BarronVr  i3^«;r^'  ^°'  •'=^''"^'  ^-- 
outside  her  own  interns  1  "°  '"'"'^'  "°  oP'^'on 
that  was  all.  ' '   '^^  ^='  »  Pretty  doll  ^oman. 

When  they  got  to  the  inn  Jack  called  J,;»  f  .u      ■ 
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"  that  I  think  it  nonieniical ;  of  conne  he  moat  keep  hit 
parole,  but  he  hai  itill  a  month,  and  if  he  takea  my  advice 
and  goes  up  to  London  and  i>  nice  to  Cecil  Barron  and  hit 
friends  thejr'll  get  him  an  exchange,  and  he  needn't  go  back 
at  all ;  but  he  won't  listen  to  me.  I  only  hope  you'll  have 
more  influence  with  him,  father,"  and  she  went  upstain  to 
change  her  feathers,  leaving  the  father  and  son  together  to 
share  the  responsibility  of  decision. 

"  Sit  down,  lad,"  said  the  father.  "  Tell  me  why  you've 
made  up  your  mind." 

"  Two  things,"  replied  Jack ;  "  the  English  Government 
won't  give  me  an  exchange — they  think  any  French  officer 
worth  more  than  I  am.  I  shall  have  to  go  back  in  a  month, 
in  any  case.    Besides " 

The  father  looked  at  him.  "  One  thing  at  a  time ;  if 
the  British  Government  knew  that  you  had  thirty  thousand 
pounds  in  the  Funds,  and  that  I  had  a  bit  over  double  that, 
they'd  think  you  worth  as  much  as  a  French  officer.  We'll 
take  Barron  with  us  and  go  up  and  tell  'em." 

"  Why  didn't  yon  do  it  before,"  questioned  Jack,  "  when 
I  spoke  to  you  four  months  ago  ?  " 

"  I  had  no  idea,"  replied  his  father  coolly,  *'  that  you 
really  thought  of  going  back.  I  should  not  go  a  step,  and 
I  thought  you'd  have  as  much  sense." 

"  You  wouldn't  go  now  ?  "  asked  Jack. 

The  father  grinned  and  his  little  eyes  twinkled.  "  I 
wouldn't  think  of  it,"  he  said.  "  Do  you  know  what  I'd 
do  in  your  place  i  " 

"  No,"  said  Jack,  looring  at  him  without  much  hope  or 
interest. 

"  I'd  go  to  London  to  Cecil  Barron's  tailors  and  get  rigged 


t  Je.  Mi.  N„,e„t  out  drivLl   /J  T'"  °^  '"""^  "<! 

"k  Mi»  Barron  to  come  00?^  ^  ?°  '°  ^^'  C°"«  "d 
-«  her,  I  telJ  you."  Te  ""Ld  "  "I"  "'"^  ■"'•  "^°»  J 
w.n  her  ea,i]y.  ^  .  ^1,70"  ^  .^'^/""^'Z-  "  You'd 
f  «■>  done  L  him  7;  ha,n""'  ''^'"  '  '^'  P°« 
Barron',  nothing-    thl  iT  .  ^'="  '°  «ve.    Lady 

<rot  fort,  thoufa;d'';i  LT' '^"'^'^"^'-  wi^- 
w.tUnthi,yearifwepro;tTeT^'  T  "^^^^  Court; 
down  and  beg  you  to  mar^ Tert  .  '^l  '"^  ^  '^°">« 
«other  if  for  notWng  ehe  TiTJ'-'  ^"  ^'°'^''  ""d  her 
<r«ne,"  he  added  reflfctTv  i,  ^t "  "Z"  ^"''-  L««'»  * 
wV  throw  your  hand  J./l  »    ^°"  ^«=  ""  »h«  b«t  cards. 

hi^'ShlrlLlrr^-''-^'^^-^  beginning  .o.ee 
thi.  .?n'r  -"'^  --he,"  he  asked.  .<  because  she  had 

»e^^;Sr2r''^-^-en,  and  then 

few:r^:f.::^t;YiK^---...and 

--e'd  had  noting.    I^tl  ^^^ --- 

8oi:1ir^"'^'""^'"-"''^-tii,,    h^Watherhad 

"  No  need  for  talUno  »  i, 
hi.  own  way  in  lij.^  i;tb    T  ^"i?  °'  «  «"«  ^ 
want  to  cheat."  he  added    ^I?,f  '°  ^"""^  '  "^^^ 
'^o.  who  have  trusted  me.    ltZ:TiiZl^- 
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His  father  tapped  the  table  with  his  iingen ;  he  looked 
at  the  boy  whom  he  loved  and  of  whom  in  hii  heart  he  wai 
very  proud.  He  took  in  the  hard,  jet  face,  the  detpairing, 
ud  eyes.  "  He's  like  his  mother,"  he  said  to  himseU,  "  the 
ume  big,  kind  heart,"  and  his  bowels  yearned  over  the  lad. 
Still,  life  was  a  battle  to  him,  and  he  could  no-  give  up  the 
fight ;  he  was  too  obstinate  for  that.  "  Did  you  teU  her 
•o  ?  "  he  asked  Jack. 

Jack  looked  at  him,  only  half  understanding. 

"  Miss  Barron,  I  mean,"  his  father  added  quietly. 

Jack  nodded. 

"  And  she  told  you  to  go  back  ?  " 

Jack  nodded  again. 

The  old  man's  hairy  fingers  beat  a  little  tattoo  on  the 
table,  a  habit  with  him  when  thinking  profoundly. 

"  She  said  nothing  more  i  "  he  questioned  further. 

"  Nothing,"  Jack  replied  with  a  sigh,  "  but  that  I  was 
to  tell  Suzanne  the  truth." 

His  father  stopped  the  tattoo  on  the  table  and  looked  up 
at  Jack. 

"  And  you  will  f  "  he  asked  eagerly. 

Jack  shook  Lis  head.  "  I  couldn't ;  how  can  you  hurt 
someone  who  cares  for  you  ?  " 

Again  the  old  man  was  baffled,  annoyed,  angered ;  and 
yet  at  the  bottom  of  him  he  was  conscious  of  admiration  for 
the  youth. 

"  You  will  do  as  you  please,"  he  said  at  length.  "  You 
know  I'll  always  stand  by  you,"  and  their  eyes  met. 

Jack  put  both  hands  on  the  old  man's  shoulders  and 
nodded  his  head,  smiling. 

"  I  know,  dad,"  he  said,  "  I  know." 


look  of  hi.  mother,"  he  .aid  to  him.r'i  u  h 
▼eiy  eye.."  "^ 


out:  "The 
went;  "her 


That  «me  night  Jack  .tarted  for  Boulogne  in  the  Dohhin 
JacJc  had  gone  on  boara  with  a  heart  like  I,,/  i,       i. 

h«tened    up  the  windfng  X«h't  .^^T    ^  '' 

.p.ce  of  dangers  the  adventure  did  him  good 

Great  prey  for  a  smuggler,"  he  .aid  to  himself  for  he 
had  a  thousand  pound,  in  the  belt  round  hi.  wit     bu   L 
had  a  sword  by  his  left  side  and  a  pistol  i;     uld^  uA    ^ 
and  supreme  confidence  in  hi,  own  skilVand  .tren.^     r'' 

out  after  all,  he  was  only  going  back  to  impriwnmVnt  •  .n^ 
the  French  smugglers-good  fellow,  for  the   most  part. 
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though  mo«t  of  them  would  have  cut  hi*  throat  for  the  gold 
ne  hid  about  him. 

Nejtt  morning  he  took  a  leat  in  the  diligence  that  left 
Boulogne  to  follow  the  sandy  coa.t  louthwardi.  But 
before  leaving  Boulogne  he  .ent  a  letter  to  Suzanne: 

Viens  de  recevoir  ta  premiire  lettre,  chirie :   »uia  en 
route.    Ton  Jack."  •   »u«  en 

The  further  he  went  the  gladder  he  was  to  be  going  back 
He  was  eager   to  see  Suzanne  again.     Would  she  be  at 
pretty  as  ever  ?    he  wondered.     Would  she  be  glad  to  see 
him    or  cross  !     Probably  cross ;    she  was  a  little  spitfire, 
but  had  a  kmd  heart.    And  old  Caressa,  he  wa,  a  dear. 
Would  he  still  be  disputing  with  Sauv.n  ?    Jack  noticed 
that  he  did  not  care  much  for  Sauvan ;    the  philosopher 
seemed  thin,  heartless, bloodless.    "Damn  his  philosophy." 
•aid  Jack  to  himself;    "one   moment  of  Caressa's  herl 
worship  IS  worth  a  year  of  it."    As  he  thought  of  the  Httle 
hexy  Frenchman  spluttering  with  anger  at  the  pragmatic 
philosopher  he  roared  with  laughter.    The  world  was  a 
comic  place,  himself  rather  a  comic  penon ;   here  he  wa. 
hastemng  to  do  something  that  he  did  not  want  to  do.   But 
did  not  he  want  to  do  it  ? 

He  saw  Suzanne's  face  again  as  she  was  packing  for  him. 
and  hi.  heart  went  out  to  her.  He  recalled  her  as  she  held 
up  the  hght  in  the  dungeon  and  her  bare  arm  shone  in  the 
gloom.  Agdn  he  was  at  her  bedroom  door,  and  as  he  put 
his  hand  up  to  tap.  the  d^or  drew  away  and  he  saw  her 
white  figure  and  took  her  in  his  arms.  .  .  . 

He  was  glad   to  go  back;   he  would  have  a  great  re- 
ception, they  would  all  be  glad  to  see  him. 
The  way  .eemed  long,  the  hour,  dragged. 
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Village  after  village  .lid  behind,  and  at  length  he  came 
through  the  gap  between  the  hill,  and  recogniaed  the  two 
prne  trees ;  another  turn  of  the  road  and  he  law  Cherboure 
lying  before  him,  with  I'lle  Pel^e  to  the  right  and  the 
nnfinuhed  breakwater  in  the  middle  and  the  fort  on  the 
idand  oppo.ite.  Now  he  wa.  rattling  over  the  pavement 
of  the  itreet. ;  he  would  soon  be  at  La  Trinit*.  Suddenly 
he  remembered  that  if  he  left  the  dUigence  at  the  next 
corner  and  took  his  way  down  that  street  and  then  the  next 
to  the  left  he  would  reach  the  prison  quicker.  His  hittw 
would  be  all  safe  with  the  honest  French  people. 

In  a  moment  he  had  opened  the  crazy  old  door,  balanced 
himself  on  the  steps  and  jumped  down  on  the  pavement. 
Feople  looked  at  him,  but  no  one  seemed  to  recognise  him  : 
he  turned  down  the  street  and  round  the  next  corner,  and 
•aw  the  prison  in  front  of  him.  He  began  to  run.  When 
he  came  to  the  gate  the  sentry  did  not  know  him,  but  he 
went  in  at  once. 

"  Le  Colonel  Caressa,"  he  cried,  and  ran  across  the  yard 
Aj  he  got  to  the  door  of  the  lodge  it  opened  ;  Suzanne  was 
there,  and  he  found  himself  kissing  her  wildly  while  she 
cned  silently.  StiJl  holding  each  other  they  went  into  the 
.itting-room,  and  th.-re  he  looked  at  her.  She  had  altered 
greatly  ;  she  was  much  thinner,  but  one  could  scarcely  see 
any  change  in  her  figure. 

„  1  ^^y  '^'''"'*  ^°"  ''°'"'  *°°°"  '  "  'J"=  "«d  reproachfully. 
The  days  have  been  so  long.     I  thought  you  would  never 
come.  Jack !  " 

"  I  only  got  the  one  letter  from  you,"  he  said  ;  "  this  one. 
and  I  started  at  cnce." 
"  I  wrote  once  a  week,"  she  said,  "  for  the  first  two 


wa?i  b  Jn7'     ""V- 1*  ^"''  '"'^  ''''°'  "^^^  I  '"-  how  I 
w  ^  buTi  n     'V7'''"'"'  ""^  "''•  ""-^  I  -«=  twice 

c::rr:^t-rLfr""-co.„«a 

you'd  L":C  '^"^  "•^'  "^-^'^  «-,;   h.  alwa^  b^,,^ 
"  Have  you  told  him  f  "  said  Jaei 
Sho  Aool  h„  had.    «No,b.,  l',Molh,tao»,     U. 

«u,,o.™d;»  '  S"-!  '  J«>t  na.  ,h™  o, 

J'=  '"""■■  " ""  ™  ««i  auch«  i,  „.  a,..'  4. 

c£.;;x»"ir,;;d^o1:sr  "dr 
.H^'S^":  St"',  "r-  '^■»  "lei  »;^ :? 

^-e?i  Kf;;tf.dT""-"  •""■■"»»=" 

Klo.l  7^  "^  '^°'°°'^^  'ool^ed  very  stern    hi. 

black  moustache,  were  curled  up  defiantly;   heYd Tn  £ 


Cette  sacrfe  cuisse  me  fait  mal  "  ,„j  t    l  i_ 
•toS  good  „^,.    M™.    M.S.  ""  ""'• 


CHAPTER  V 

SUZANNE'S  affection  and  the  old  colonel',  joy  at 
the  meeting  moved  Jack  intensely.  After  telling 
all  k,  news  and  hearing  aU  theirs,  including  a 
story  of  how  Weetman  had  managed  to  get  whisky  into  the 
prison  by  persuading  the  warder  that  it  was  the  only  thing 
wi  h  which  Enghsh  sailon  cleaned  their  clothes,  Jack  turned 
quietly  to  the  old  colonel :  ' 

"I  came  back  before  my  time,  colonel,  to  marry  Suzanne. 
WiU  you  give  her  to  me  ?  "  '"-^c. 

The  announcement  brought  about  another  great  Ktne. 
The  colonel  embraced  Jack  many  times,  while  Suzanne  cried 
a  htde  out  of  sheer  happiness.    Dr.  Sauvan  came  in  and 

proposed  to  go  off  to  the  Mairi,  to  make  the  arrangement,. 

J^.ck  was  astonished  to  hear  from  him  that  he  would  have  to 

get  his  father's  written  consent  to  the  wedding 
While  waiting  for  this  the  old  life  went  on  as  before.     lack 

even  took  up  his  fencing  bouts  with  the  colonel  and  Chichet. 

and  was  dehghted  to  find  that  his  skill  seemed   to  have 

increase...  with  his  rest.    But  for  some  reason  or   other. 

though  tne  hfe  was  the  same  and  as  pleasant  as  ever,  Jack 
felt  that  everything  had  changed.  Thinking  over  it  at 
night  a  good  simile  occurred  to  him  :  he  remembered  one 
summer  evening  dipping  out  to  sea  in  the  old  Dolpbin  under 


whereas,  of  course    Tack  L?,,  ?     "^'^  •!"'«  "^^ 

;he  spectator,  ::;e^fj;'  ^  ^^^f  -re  .oving.Hile 
his  view  of  all  these  r,.Zl        re  ""^  ^'  ^°""''  ^hat 

Caressa.a„del!e:trSu'2   \el5\la  T ^"""t'''  ""' 
ously.     Sauvan  1,,^  T  '  ""  *"  "'^"^^  myster- 

pedantry  in  him       H.  7^  ^^     ^  "'*  P^^^s'on  and 

felt ;  Z  phi!lpher  haTdS  T'  °'  "^'^  ^"^^''  J»^ 
Chichet  he  saw  wa  rathlr  T  '°.  "  ""^'^  ^°™"""- 
fencing  he  often  l^^^^  i';^^^^:"';''  \  t'" 
he  could  easUy  have  avoided  t  T  ^  .  '"^"'^  "'''"' 
notice  and  applaud  "!!  '  ^  ""'  "'^"^  '^^  «"»  t° 
Jack.  ^'^         *"^  ^"'^  "'°ke  of  the  governor  or  of 

Sis;r^^^^n^--^^"t^ia; 
He  had  ^i:s^s^:^zr:i 

daughter  of  France  ^  "  passionate_a  true 

Ch::dtirhat'"::.tr ""  ^^^^-^  '^  - 

Bonaparte  had  «  n.L  ^  ,    ,    T  °'"'"^  ^  G«=°eral 

thcbo^tomof  thf    ;1itL2L^^^^^^^^^  ""'^  « 

hand  :    «  Accord^ouvS    de  Loi    7""  "  "^  °"" 
Jack  was  freo    =.n^  ^-    Bonaparte";    so 

J  ck  was  free,  and  as  peace  negotiations  were  going  on 


between  the  two  countries  it  looked  2,  if  the  re.t  of  the 
Bntish  .aJors  would  won  regain  their  liberty.  Jack  paid 
more  than  one  visit  to  them  and  found  they  were  all  pretty 
weU  content,  though  pining  as  only  sailors  can  pine  for 
perfect  freedom.  Gosport  had  gone  thinner,  while  Weet- 
man  had  grown  much  stouter.  Both  were  glad  to  see  Jack 
and  on  heanng  the  news  of  Jack's  engagement  Gosport  pressed 
him  to  ask  the  colonel  for  their  freedom.  Jack  promised 
to  take  the  fint  opportunity  of  doing  this. 

His  father's  consent  to  the  marriage  came  in  due  course, 
accompanied  by  a  veiy  characterisric  Uttle  letter  • 

"  I  wbh  you  all  luck,"  his  father  wrote,  «  but  I  cannot 
help  thinking  it  would  have  been  wiser  of  you  to  have 
stayed  at  home.     You  are  too  young  to  marry." 

The  words  conjured  up  the  whole  scene  and  Ul  the 
fnends  and  interests  Jack  had  in  Hurstpoint.  None  of 
them  drew  him  much  except  his  father,  and  he  did  not  take 
much  interest  in  anyone  else  except  Margaret.  What 
would  she  think  when  she  heard  the  news  ?  he  wondered. 
Meantime  he  slipped  into  the  French  life  of  the  governor's 
house  with  perfect  comfort. 

They  were  married  at  the  Maine  one  morning.  Tack 
was  astomshed  to  find  that  the  ceremony  made  no  difference 
whatever  to  him.  He  Uved  openly  now  with  Suzamie,  and 
that  was  the  only  change ;  otherwise  everything  went  on  a« 

Ahnost  immediately  after  the  wedding  time  began  to 
bang  heavily  on  Jack's  hands.  He  got  the  old  colonel  to 
wnte  a  letter  to  Bonaparte  telling  of  his  niece's  marriage 
to  an  Enghshr  ,n,  and  praying  that  he  might  be  allowed  to 
•end  home  a  dozen  English  saUors  whom  his  nephew-in-law 
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little  while  the  petition  came  back  granted.    It  was  Bona 
parte',  cue  at  the  moment  to  show  Lself  gej Lo.   t^^th" 
EngLsh,  for  he  desired  peace.     But  his  wonf^rful  memoi 

connected  with  his  early  triumphs,  was  proved  to  Jack  by 
Ae  word,  .crawled  on  the  «de :    "  RieZpour  toi-mL  ? 

The  old  colonel  put  this  precious  word  carefully  away 
with  the  umform  m  which  he  had  been  wounded  and 
Jked  more  about  his  hero  than  ever.     .^  BonaparS  rose 

totor'"'^""''T  ''^^  ^"'-o'-elWorsWpom 
benefactor  grew  into  adoration.  ^ 

When  Jack  took  the  news  of  their  fr-edran    ,«  r- 
and  W»tm,n  u  ■  ir.eaom   to  Gosport 

and  Weetman  he  was  surprised  to  iind  Gosport   a  h^e 

back  to  Hurstpoint  and  the  port  side  public  house  f! 
Gosport  dedared  that  there  would  be  nothing  for  Wm  to 
do  without  Jack,  seemed  reluctant  to  go  away  and  wan  Jd 
^wau  for  him.  At  length  Jack  arran^edTfi^t 
ftn,  "Boulogne  and  there  get  into  touch  with  kLI 
and  send  him  aU  the  home  news  he  could  * 

After  the  English  sailors  left  Jack  got  into  the  habit  „f 
going  nearly  every  afternoon  to  Saufan's  1  e,  eS  "o 
borrow  a  boo  or  to  talk  to  the  doctor  about  the  n  t  had 
C  ''"V^^'l'"?-  I"  the  course  of  three  or  four  mont^ 
be  got  through  most  of  the  French  classics  and  a  gr  « 
^any  of  the  newer  writers,  particularly  Rousseau  and 
Madame  de  Stael.  In  Rousseau  he  foun"^  e.qu  he  des 
cnption,  of  natural  scenery;  it  was  as  if  natu'r^r  ove l' 
n«,  had  been  rediscovered  about  this  time,  so  keen  w  s 
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the  pleaiure  everyone  took  in  St    Pi,r,.'.  j      ~ 

«publ.can  government  seemed  to  them  rational     To  caU 

Passmg  outside  La  Trinity  one  day  he  heard  th,  ...  • 
.y  and  .eat  away  wondering  .h^tmiS'ii^ 
^,r'  ^P'  "°8">8  'tself  to  him  freighted  with  an  ^tT 

^.on  d.d  not  seem  to  solve  satisfactorily.    One  hddem 

pact'"a?ottt^JSr;i^^^Lrs^^^^^^ 

worHng  on  board  a  little  schoone^  ^  tntnthj:" 
to  find  «,methmg  that  his  wife  wanted,  and  suddell/thl 

noticed  that  there  were  no  steps  wiE' tZLVlr^' 

:trSe"yr:i^r^> "  ^^  ^^^ -'-  -" 


alway,  worth  a  life...  ®''"'    *   8°°^    '""nple's 

perfect^  «a«,nable.  JZ^»t£:i'fV°^"'^  -'« 
"^^h^S?-^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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though  it  never  did  anyone  any  good  to  know  it,  but  he 
can  t  make  a  iingle  minute  happier  to  anyone." 
Thinking  the  matter  over  Jack  came  to  the  condurion 

S!Lh\"T     "'*''  °^  '^'  ""'«  "'°"«'  "d  Suzanne 
pleased  km  better,  .eemed  nearer  right  to  him  than  the 

wS  .?°k"T  P"/°"'"''  '°  P«™"ently  by  the  doctor. 
Wuh  the  birth  of  the  child,  a  little  girl.  Jack  felt  him.elf 
more  and  more  at  a  loose  end.  Suzanne  was  completely 
taken  up  with  the  baby,  and  the  old  colonel  .eemed  a, 
devoted  to  hi,  grand-niece  a,  the  mother.  Jack',  active 
.pint  began  to  demand  work  more  and  more  imperioudy 

About  this  time  a  letter  came  from  Gosport  telling  lack 

that  there  were  new  developments  in  the  smuggler,'  camp 

for  peace  negotiation,  were  on  foot  and  smuggling  would 

no  doubt,  increase  extraordinarily  a,  soon   as  peace  wa 

declared    He  begged  Jack  to  come  at  once  and  tike  a  hand 

in  the  od  game.    Jack  put  it  aB  before  the  colonel,  and  the 

CO  onel  felt,  too,  that  it  would  be  a  good  thing  for  Jack  to 

get  his  fortune  into  hi,  own  hands  and  to  increase  it  if 

possible.    He  encouraged  him  to  go  and  see  how  the  land 

lay,  and  Suzanne  hardly  attempted  to  keep  her  husband  at 

home.    She,  too,  had  seen  Jack's  impatient  fretting,  and 

had  felt  that  perhaps  it  would  be  better  for  him  to  get 

«>mething  to  do.    He  wa,  like  a  dog  on  the  chain.    His 

natural  good  temper  was  getting  irritated  by  the  enforced 

inaction.  ' 

Before  starting  for  Boulogne  Jack  promised  Suzanne  to 

come  for  her  or  send  if  he  had  to  pass  any  time  in  England 

ie  went  straight  to  Pin's  inn  at  Boulogne  and  found 

the  conditions  much  a,  Gosport  had  stated  them;    peace 

wa,  in  the  air,  and  the  smugglers  had  already  increased  in 


.object  of  .  fwp?  p"d  fd«s  r'T  '"''i"'"  '''"'  °°  *^^« 
He  believed  i^  bToYder  t         ^  """  ^'"■""  P»«'«. 

..  fa,t  in  strong  wLs  and  S  t't f„  rJ  ""'  ''"''°'« 
he  said,  was  the  onjy  man  L  Enll  I  v  *^'  °°"-  ^"P». 
He  thought  that  '/cZ  wefe  'v  n  ^IT,  T""  '^' 
pioduce  an  extraordinaj  ve«d  **  ^°  '^""^ 
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CHAPTER  VI 

IT  it  almost  impoMible  to  put  the  eventi  of  the  next 
two  or  three  years  in  any  orderly  and  clear  sequence. 
To  Jack  himself  they  always  appeared  a  confused 
welter;  there  was  no  path  across  the  waters.    Life  was  dull 
to  him  for  the  first  time ;  it  had  lost  its  intense  rest ;   the 
purposes  of  it  and  the  prizes  all  seemed  paltiy ;  he  floated 
hither  and  thither  liJce  a  water-logged  ship,  sinking  gradually 
lower  and  lower.    Without  confessing  it  to  himself,  he  was 
tired  of  his  marriage ;  he  was  very  young  and  had  in  excess 
the  faults  of  youth.    He  was  quick,  eager,  daring,  a  lover  of 
risks  and  adventures,  content  so  long  as  life  held  ever-new 
excitement.    In   many  ways   marriage   closed   the   door, 
limited  the  horizon.    At  every  movement  he  was  conscious 
of  the  change ;  girls  spoke  to  him  differently,  were  not  so 
inclined  to  flirt  with  him.    Men  thought  lew  of  him,  that 
was  clear ;  he  had  fallen  in  public  esteem.  He  resented  the 
change,  and  the  tie  of  marriage  dragged  on  him  beyond 
reason.    He  hated  having  to  say  where  he  was  going  or 
where  he  had  been ;  he  was  not  a  child,  he  thought,  to  be 
so  schooled,  and  Suzanne  was  very  curious  and  outspoken, 
and  exceedingly  jealous.      She  did  not  make  the  bond 
lighter,  far  from  it ;   her  very  tenderness,  the  frankness  of 
her  abandon,  worked  against  her.    Jack  soon  felt  sorry,  and 
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admitted  to  hinudf  tlwt  Suainne  conU  I-        '■ 

motW.  but  could  never  be  ,  Z^Z^  *  '^"^  " 

home.  She  .eemed  to  be  XLZ^„^  ^^  '"<*  "^^ 
^  and  c„«^«..  like  .  t^o^ZZ  17^  '" 
reahKd  that  her  mind  wa.  a  chUd-nundT.^I  •°°" 

and  complacently  ,elf.,ati.fied.  He^ '."S""""""" 
then  to  ii„d  that  .he  had  a  certain  n^lt  ^T  !,"' 
quick  feminine  undentandine  of  th«,T  1.  '^^  '  *"''  ' 
but  he  never  gue«ed  that  a  htde  eZ  ""*  ""^"« ' 

-ould  have  «t  her  t,y,'nrto  !  vZ^"*^*"'  '«""  *^ 
l«n«on  with  a,to«i,M!,g*r«^«      '  '^  '^^  '^  """P- 

«ther  pawage.  of  pawion  or  a  quarrel  .„jf."*" 
«  the  one  and  ended  in  the  othe^  '^'^^  '^«»° 

What  he  ought  to  have  done  hardly  concern.  „   /      u 
moment .-  what  he  did  do  i,  not  very  diT  fo?L         '^^ 
have  thrown  him«Jf  headlong  into  e^^  i°I  he  ««n.  to 
offered^^n  order  to  deaden  thfu^SfrSS""  ""' 
tHe';rv:L^Vri«-S«  ^«  ^-l^  S  about 

Chip..andatle;gtl^:^tl^-L7^^^^^^^^^ 
bngannne  of  about  two  hundred  and  fif,  '"*''' 

Go.port  wa,  to  arm.  But  th^S^f  1  "'^  T'  ''^'^ 
hardly  Uid  down  when  he  tdtle^L 't^stf"  "" 
France.    She  wrote  him  every  dav  ThH  """^  "" 
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without  him,  he  mu«t  come  back— and  when  he  went  back 
he  found  it  wai  mercl/  hit  prcMnce  the  wanted.  She  had 
nothing  to  give  him  except  he.-ielf,  and  it  did  not  enter 
her  head  now  to  vary  or  enhance  the  gift. 

In  two  or  three  month  Jack  wai  weary  to  yawning.  He 
had  to  return  to  England,  he  laid,  to  *ee  how  the  vcirI  wa» 
going  on.  Ai  loon  ai  he  wai  alone  hia  ipirits  began  to  riie. 
On  reaching  Hurjtpoint  he  found  hi»  father  had  married 
Nancy,  who  teemed  very  happy,  and  wai  cheekier  than  ever. 
After  a  week  or  two  at  the  inn  Jack  noticed  that  hit  liiter 
wai  getting  very  religioui ;  the  wai  going  about  a  good  deal 
with  young  Carrol,  and  teemed  to  have  forgotten  Cecil 
Barron  completely,  perhapi  becauK  he  had  almoit  deierted 
the  village  for  London. 

Some  time  in  the  lummer  the  brigantine  wai  launched, 
and  then  rigged  out  and  tuned  up  in  cruiie  after  cruiie  by 
Chipi.  There  wai  no  doubt  that  >he  wai  exceedingly  fait, 
much  falter  even  than  the  Dolphin,  and  for  tome  weeb 
Jack  took  immenie  delight  in  getting  everything  into  order 
on  board  and  bringing  hii  cp:w  to  the  higheit  pitch  of 
eflSciency. 

By  thii  time  Suzanne'a  letten  were  getting  importunate 
again.  Hi»  father  thought  he  ought  to  bring  her  over, 
and  after  some  time  Jack  rewlved  to  do  thii,  became 
Suzanne  wanted,  she  said,  to  meet  hi«  father  and  to  see  what 
Engliah  life  waa  like. 

When  peace  was  made,  in  the  early  part  of  the  next  year. 
Jack  took  The  Grange,  furnished  as  it  was,  and  installed 
his  wife  there.  From  the  beginning  the  eiperimint  did 
not  turn  out  well.  If  Suzanne  was  lonely  in  France  without 
bei  husband,  she  was  ten  times  as  lonely  at  The  Grange 


without  .nyone  to  wlk  to.  .„d  ta.priK,ned,  «  A,  ^u 
«»ong  p«,ple  ,he  could  not  undent.nd.  ^v^d  her 
b«t  for  her.  i,  i.  true,  for  .  Uttle  while :  IZ.C.1S 
came.  .00.  ,„d^«d  hi.  French ;  but  „on;  of  ZcS^ 
People  ever  cUed.  .„d  the  poor  girl  .pent  the  greater  pm 
of  her  time  .one.    Her  b.by.  even,  .nd  J.Iwere  no" 

tented  ,nd  fell  out  of  ,ort..    A.  ill-luck  would  have  it  the 
.ummer  wa.  dark  .nd  rain,,  .nd  the  .un  «em^7o  "^how 

iLV'lV"  ^T  "  "  "'""^  '■'^  '"  December. 

Jack  took  hi,  wrfe  out  for  drive,,  but  ,he  did  not  like 
the  counny ;  .t  w.,  never  gay.  ,he  ,.id.  never  w.rm  Td 
bnght  He  took  her  to  church,  too.  but  the  gentkfolk 
d  d  not  .ppe.r  to  know  them.  Hi,  .i,ter  ..id  they  rej^ted 
h«  m.r,,,ng  a  Frenchwoman.    Margaret  BarronritTtrle 

jnd  Selwyn  d,d  not  appear  to  ,ee  Jack  and  managed  to  ke!L 
Matgaret  to  h,m.elf.  Suzanne  noticed  Margaret Wti^ 
or.  after  .he  had  reached  home,  .he  wantS  to  now  wlo 
the  perch-pole  wa,  who  had  bowed,  and  when  Jack  answeTc^ 
tha  Margaret  wa,  an  old  friend.  ,:-.e  went  on  to  mi^"^ 
.mle  and  car:cature  her  dre,,  till  Jack  .tared  at  her  .pitef uJ 

trouble,  the  year  held  ,ome  good  moment,  in  it.    A,  «>on 
«  peace  wa,  declared  Jack  took  the  brigantine  doLT 

and   w.ne,.     The   trade   wa,  highly  profitable,   and   very 

ZITT  ^  "'="•  '"'•^^  -PPlj-ing  Jack  with  exccUenT 
reawn,  for  being  away  from  home. 

All  thi.  windy  and  rainy  ,ummer  Suzanne  wa.  nearly 
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dttened ;  she  had  no  <nie  to  talk  to  except  the  maid,  Marie, 
whom  she  had  brought  with  her,  and  her  baby,  and  she 
pined  for  familiar  talk  and  human  companionship. 

From  the  very  iirst  meeting  Suzanne's  dislike  of  England 
and  the  English  seemed  to  concentrate  itself  on  Margaret 
Barron.  Jack  often  wondered  at  this  intuitive  enmity. 
Without  intending  it,  Suzanne  kept  his  thoughts  fixed  oii 
Margaret,  and  he  could  not  but  contrast  them  to  Suzanne's 
disadvantage.  If  he  were  out  late  at  the  port  or  the  inn  she 
was  sure  to  ask  him  whether  he  had  been  with  the  eel ;  she 
never  spoke  of  Margaret  but  in  nicknames,  and  her  jealousy 
annoyed  Jack  beyond  reason,  for  it  had  no  foundation,  at 
least  for  some  time,  and  as  it  made  the  house  intolerable  he 
took  to  spending  a  good  deal  of  his  spare  time  at  the  inn. 

One  day  he  was  going  home  from  the  port  when  Margaret 
came  towards  him  from  the  road  which  led  to  the  rectoiy ; 
he  bowed  to  her  and  walked  beside  her.  She  wanted  to  see' 
him,  for  she  had  just  heard  from  Carrol  that  he  was  always 
at  the  inn  and  drinking  too  much,  and  she  felt  annoyed  with 
him ;  but  she  concealed  this  and  asked  him  simply  how  he 
was  getting  on. 

"I'm  not  getting  anywhere,"  he  confessed  bitterly; 
"  marking  time  or  worse." 

His  hopelessness  took  away  her  anger  and  made  her  eager 
to  help  him. 

"  It  was  your  wife  I  saw  in  church  the  other  day,  wasn't 
it  ?  "  she  began.  "  Why  don't  you  bring  her  up  to  The 
Court  f  Mother  would  be  glad  to  see  her,  and  I  -vould  tiy 
to  make  things  pleasant  for  her.  Jack." 

"  It  is  very  kind  of  you,"  he  answered,  "  but  she  only 
speaks  French  and  she's  lonely  here." 


•"ITiafs  natural  enough,"  Margaret  went  on.  "Do 
bnng  her  up  and  let's  try  to  make  it  pleasant  for  her.  You've 
a  Uttle  girl,  haven't  you  i  " 

Jack  nodded. 

"  You  mustn't  avoid  your  friends." 

Jack  retorted  bitterly:  "  It  is  the  friends  avoid  us.  Didn't 
J-ou  see  at  church  how  they  aU  cut  us?" 

They  don't  know  much  French  and  they  hate  to  appear 
niculous ;   that  s  the  cause  of  their  standoffishness,  bdie" 
c^U  and  rtotpT?.^'^"  -  "^  ^^^'^  ^^^  would 

"  You  must  be  patient  with  her." 
"I'm  not  patient,"  cried  Jack.    "I  seem  .o  have  lost 
hope  ,^^hfe  .  finished  for  me.    I  have  missed  the^Ja^; 

heft:rr^si::^s^-— -%-ae 

«  The  way  doesn't  lead  to  the  inn,"  she  took  heart  to  say. 
^So  the  parson's  been  talking,"  cried  Jack.    "Damn 

"  That's  unfair  of  you,"  she  broke  in  seriously.    «  Carrol 

;ttgI^o%:^^^°™^"''°-°-^°"^^i«»% 

JlVr  '°'^t  u''lf  ''^  ^'^  >'°"  ""w  ""d  then."  said 
Jack,     I  would  be  able  to  go  on  ;  but  I'm  about  as  hopeless 

Margaret  looked  at  him.     « I  nearly  always  go  down  to 
the  vicarage  on  Tuesday,  and  Thursdays  and  return  home 
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.bout  MI ;  if  you  cared  yon  could  walk  a  pan  of  the  way 

JtiTt  rrf  ^""^  ^^" ""'  ''^  ''-^'«'  ^"  - 

.„JS-"T  '"*"'  *°'  ""^^  *^'  ^^"g*  »l"t  J«'k  Morgan 
and  M.S,  Barron  were  alway,  meeting  and  waiy..g  together 
ne  waUcs  were  innocent  enough,  though  both  l^rgaret' 
•nd  Jack  dehghted  in   them.    The  intellectual  likLe, 
between  them  made  the  unlikenesses  interesting.   Since  thdr 
fi«t  meetmg  at  The  Court.  Margaret  had  alwa^  been  r«dy 
to  receive  new  nnpressions  from  him-wa,  indeed  always  il 
»  state  of  expectancy,  while  Jack  realised  that  he  was 
strangely  eager  for  her  praise,  and  intensely  pleased  with  it, 
for  sh    only  gave  u  when  it  was  called  forth  imperiously 
Now  this  intellectual  sympathy  was  curiously  qdckened 
Jad  s  hopeless  position  called  forth  all  Margaret's  sympathy.' 
and  her  kindness  mtensified  his  sensuaKty;     the  bodij 
attraction  between  them  became  insistent     Margarett^I 
mfimtely  desirable  to  Jack;  the  mere  sight  of  hef"SiZ 
and  exatec  mm,  and  she  was  just  as  conscious  of  the  deeper 

mdeed  for  the  obsession  of  the  feeling;  it  was  a  sort  of 
angry  curiosity  in  her  that  made  her  turn  Carrol's  talk  or 
hu  aster's  talk  always  to  Ja,^  and  his  married  life  and  wh^n 
one  told  her  of  his  drinHng  and  the  other  of  his  u'nhapplt 
.he  tned  to  be  indifferent  or  impartial,  but  in  hen^  Z 
dehciously  excited  and  flattered. 

thfj%Tf°^'T"^  '°  ^"^^  ^'""^  '^"d'  between 
.tn  :  If  t  '^'  '^"«  ^"8"«  "^  »hat  he  had 

.een  and  done  made  everything  dearer  to  him,  and  in  the 
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•ame  way  he  brought  French  life  before  her  just  a,  vividly 
by  hi.  reports  of  what  he  had  witnessed  and  heard.    His 

for  her  j  the  very  danger  of  the  life  he  had  led  interested 
her  enormous  y.  They  both  felt  that  the  time  spent 
together  was  always  too  short. 

One  d.y  as  theyst,   d  talking  at  the  forked  roads,  before 
separating    Suzanne  saw  them.    She  had  come  out  after 
puttmg  the  baby  to  bed.  hoping  to  meet  Jack,  and  a,  sh 
walked  round  the  bend  in  the  road  she  saw  him  talking  wiJh 
the  woman  she  hated     Suzanne  stopped  short ;    she  did 
not  know  what  to  do,  but  she  wanted  to  see  on  ;hat  terms 
hey  would  part.    "He's  in  love  with  that  tall  beast,"! 
cned  to  herself  m  fear  and  anger,  and  the  next  moment  she 
had  slipped  through  a  gate  and  was  watching  the  pair  from 
Wund  the  hedge  ducking  down  as  soon  as  dther'^tt:^ 
cast  a  glance  in  her  direction. 
To  her  mortification  and  rage  she  had  nearly  half  an  hour 

and  a  bow.  Margaret  did  not  turn  once  to  look  after  him 
Suzanne  nouced.  "  Cold  and  stuck  up."  she  said  to  herself.' 
^^What  does  he  see  in  her?"  she  asked  in  bitterness  of 

Jack  came  down  the  road  towards  her  with  his  head  bent 
as  if  in  reflection.  ' 

Suzanne  thought  of  surprising  him.  and  then  concluded 

t  won  d  be  best  to  follow  him  home  and  to  say  nothing 

about  the  occurrence  in  order  to  learn  more,  but  when  she 

got  into  the  house  and  found  him  lost  in  a  book  she  could 

not  change  her  anger  to  indifference  in  a  moment  or  conceal 
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;;  J^t  «  the  matter  ?»  he  adced  at  length  in  French. 
You  W  veiy  well,"  she  replied  sullenly,  looking  at 
him  with  hurt,  hating  eyes.  * 

himseW  that  h«  meeting,  with  Margaret  were  mere  talk,  • 
he  had  not  even  kissed  her  hand. 

"She  must  bo  a  pretty  creature,"  cried  Suzanne,  "  that 
Enghsh  girl  who  makes  love  to  a  married  man  " 

"  I  don't  know  whom  you  mean,"  Jack  repUed.  «  There's 
no  girl  making  love  to  me." 

"I  saw  you  at  the  comer,"  cried  Suzanne,  "talking  to 
the  perch-pole,'"  and  she  mimicked  Margaret's  way  of 
holding  henelf.  "  I  suppose  she  was  your  mistre  s  Z<^1 
you  married  me  ?  " 

Jack  revolted.    "  Yon  mustn't  say  such  things." 
lU  say  what  I  l^ce."  cried  Suzanne,  "and   it's  true 
anyone  can  see  it ;  she's  in  love  with  you  and  follow,  you' 
to  your  ovm  door,  the  slut !  "  ^ 

Jack  got  up  and  went  out  of  the  house.  When  he 
returned  it  was  nightfall,  but  Suzanne's  anger,  which  had 
died  jown  in  his  absence,  flamed  up  again  at  his  silence  and 

« I  want  to  go  back  home,"  she  said,  the  moment  he  got 
mto  the  room.   "  I  can't  live  in  this  horrible  country  or  with 

wom.n  .  r°"  "'""^  *"  ^'^  "  8°  '^-'  with  another 
woman,  and  when  you  return  you  sit  silent  or  you  read  ■  it 
IS  enough  to  drive  one  mad.  I  have  ao  one  to  talk  to-I  am 
so  unhappy,"  and  she  choked. 

Jack  took  her  in  his  arms  and  tried  to  persuade  her  that 
her  suspicions  were  imaginary,  but  as  soon  as  he  mentioned 
Margaret  she  flamed  again  ;  she  would  not  hear  of  her     If 


GREAT  DAYS 


*03 

Jack  could  have  penuaded  Umself  to  speak  against  Margaret, 
or  to  .peak  contemptuously  of  her,  Suzanne  would  have 
forgiven  him  ;  but  the  thought  of  doing  so  did  not  enter  hi. 
head ;  he  kept  Margaret  resolutely  out  of  the  petty  squabble 
He  would  not  have  her  degraded  with  vUe  name,,  and 
buzanne  felt  his  reticence  and  raged  against  it 

«ril  go  home."  she  cried.  "I  hate  the' English  and 
England.  I  and  my  baby  wiU  die  if  we  stay  here.  Why 
cin  la  take  me  back  }    You  don't  want  me  » 

She  rzged  ana  begged  till  he  promised  to  do  her  will 
Uf  coune  he  thought  that  next  day  it  would  all  blow  over 
and  be  forgotten,  and  on  the  morrow  Suzanne  said  nothing 
about  returning.  But  a  few  days  later  Jack  stopped  at  the 
port  till  It  was  dark,  and  when  he  got  back  home  he  found 
buzanne  ragmg  and  more  discontented  than  ever.  The 
lonely  house,  she  declared,  frightened  her  to  death  •  there 
were  noise,  in  it ;  she  had  had  Marie  to  sit  with  her  the 
whole  evening;    the  drip,  drip  of  the  rain  terrified  her 

Again  and  again  she  declared  he  must  take  her  home- 
she  would  die  if  confined  any  longer  in  the  wretched  villare 
where  there  was  no  one  to  talk  to,  nothing  to  see,  and  where 
It  did  nothing  but  rain  all  day  long. 

And  worse  was  to  come.  Suzanne  could  never  get  that 
meeting  between  Margaret  and  Jack  out  of  her  head.  She 
talked  to  Mane  about  it,  and  set  her  to  watch.  They  soon 
discovered  the  day,  of  meeting,  and  at  length  Suzanne  made 
up  her  mind  to  shame  her  rival. 

Since  the  first  scene  with  Suzanne  Jack  was  conscious 
of  hi,  love  for  Margaret,  and  though  he  would  not  admit 
It  to  himself,  the  desire  to  know  whether  she  cared  for 
him  in  return  as  Suzanne  had  said  became  almost  irresistible 
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One  dajr  he  met  her  in  a  detpairing  mood. 

"There  is  nothing  to  do,"  he  cried,  as  they  stood  at  the 
parting  of  the  way,.  "Nothing!  No  way  of  escape  for 
me.  Sometimes  I  think  I  shall  go  mad.  Meeting  yon  like 
this  18  torture."  ^' 

Margaret's  eyes  dwelt  on  him.  "  What  can  I  do  ?"  she 
asked  simply. 

"  Say  that  you  care,  too,"  he  said.  "  That  would  ease 
the  pain,  make  me  less  miserable."  He  caught  her  hand 
and  kissed  it. 

Before  she  could  reply  Suzanne  pushed  her  way  through 
the  hedge,  screaming  in  French  : 

"Kiss  her  mouth!  That's  what  she  wants,  the  Eng- 
lish girl  Don't  mind  me;  I'm  nobody,  only  your 
wife  !     She's  everything,  the  prostitute !  " 

Jack  turned  to  her.    "  Hush  !  hush  !  for  God's  sake  " 

But  Margaret  went  in  front  of  him.  "I'm  sorry"  she 
said  in  French.    "  I  should  not  have  let  him,  but  it  is  the 

ouTrt'    J°"  l'^'"^'  """ '  "  '^'  "^'^"^  P'°^^y'  holding 
out  her  hand  to  Suzanne  as  she  spoke. 

1,  7  ^fr^  T^"^'"  '"='*  ^""""=-     "Yo"  """t  my 
husband  day  after  day  and  you  kiss  him.    You  shall  not ' 
Yon  shall  not !    Get  a  man  of  your  own.  can't  you  I  but 
leave  my  husband  alone,  or  I'll  make  you." 
"I'm  sorry,"  said  Margaret,  "but  you're  unjust.   ladvised 

him  to  marry  you,  and  now "    She  turned  and  walked 

away. 

In  silence  Jack  went  back  to  The  Grange  with  Suzanne. 
He  would  not  reproach  her;  he  hardly  heard  her  out- 
pounngs  of  jealous  anger  and  suspicion.  He  felt  that  i- 
was  all  ended,  that  Margaret  would  not  meet  him  any 
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more,  and  that  conviction  drove  aU  other  thought,  out 
of  hu  head.    He  wa.  cold  with  misery  "'°"8''"  O"' 

H»,Jence  exasperated  Suzanne.  She  became  determined 
now  to  get  back  to  France.  Next  day  ,he  dedareTZ; 
f  Jack  would  not  take  her  home.  :he  would  go  b,  heS 

her  barto"ch°:V°  '"  T'"'  ^'"  "  ''i'^    -^"-^ 

Before  the  end  of  the  year  he  was  as  tired  of  Cherbourg 

lonSnjt'   X    ^''°  'i" '  °'  «""^P°'"*  '   '^^  -hed  with 
longing  for  the  free,  adventurous  life,  and  made  the  long 

^d  dark  nights  the  excuse  for  getting  back  to  what  hf 

cdled     t»  work."    Suzanne  hardly  objected ;   the  loneli- 

new  of  her  Lfe  at  Hurstpoint  and  her  jealousy  of  Margaret 

ULdeed  her  Lttle  vam  affection.  Jack  might  perh*;,  have 
won  her  love  agam,  had  he  so  willed,  but  he  could  ^ot 
Lve  the  ordinary  life  with  her  in  Cherbourg;  hi.  mfnd 
Memed  to  stagnate  in  it. 

He  returned  to  England  like  a  schoolboy  who  gets  out 
mto  the  open  after  a  long  punishment.  He  shut  up  The 
Grange,  and  on  his  short  visits  to  Hurstpoint  put  up  at 
the  mn  and  resumed  his  life  at  the  ^int  where  ll 
marriage  had  broken  it  off.  ^  "* 

When  an  active  mind  is  deprived  of  play  and  exercise 

^e  tedium  of  Uving soon  becomes  insupporubleTnobSy 
pl«sure  makes  up  for  the  lack  J  mental  stimulus  ;1he 
mtellect,  too,  wJl  have  what  is  necessary  to  its  growth 
Even  a  tender  plant  will  thrust  aside  paving  stones  in  oS; 
to  reach  up  to  the  light. 
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There  were  many  reatong  why  imuggling  after  the  peace 
of  Aimens  was  more  Bucceaful  than  it  had  ever  been  before. 
A»  might  have  been  expected,  the  dejire  for  French  wines 
and  brandies  had  steadily  increased  aU  through  the  years 
of  war,  when  the  demand  had  been  far  greater  than  the 
supply.  With  peace  the  trade  became  extremely  profitable, 
and  the  activity  of  the  Preventive  officers  did  not  increase 
in  like  measure.  Indeed,  the  whole  service  on  the  English 
•ide  wanted  reorganisation.  The  inhabitants  of  the  sea- 
coast  everywhere  were  against  the  Customs  officers  and 
men.  and  gave  them  no  information ;  the  force  was  not 
only  undermanned  but  unpopular. 

Jack  therefore  found  it  easy  to  run  cargo  after  cargo  all 
through  the  winter.  Putting  up  at  the  inn  as  he  did  in 
the  intervals  of  his  cruises  he  began  to  drink,  as  men  of 
tin  day  drank,  a  great  deal  more  than  was  good  for  him, 
and  the  habit  of  successful  command  made  his  manners 
rather  imperious. 

All  this  time  he  deteriorated  rapidly.  He  had  resented 
the  coldness  which  the  gentry  had  shown  him  on  his 
marriage.  Now  finding  himself  isolated  in  the  village  he 
was  mdined  out  of  a  spirit  of  antagonism  to  exaggerate  the 
differences  of  opinion  which  rendered  him  unpopular.  In 
the  inn  parlour  he  was  continually  meeting  gentlemen  to 
whom  Bonaparte  was  a  sort  of  ogre,  and  he  amused  himself 
by  picturing  him  as  a  hero.  Nine  out  of  ten  Englishmen 
regarded  everything  French  with  disgust,  and  Jack  took 
pleasure  in  showing  them  how  mistaken  they  were.  It  was 
fortunate  for  him  that  he  was  only  in  the  inn  for  short 
periods  of  time,  just  sr  icient  to  dispose  of  the  cargo  and 
get  his  little  craft  ready  for  another  cruise ;    otherwise 


- GREAT  DAYS 

lu»  pretence  there  mu»t  have  led  t«  *,—  j 

fatd  quarrelling.  "  '"''""'  *"''  P"^P* 

On  one  occa.ion  he  almoit  came  to  blows  with  C,«iK, 

One  evening,  as  ill-luck  would  have  it    h.lf  ,  j 
'T"  "»'"»"»' "Oik"  l»ttl.otil„  Nil," 

£uT  ;rrs  i""  "'"■"■  ■»■' "-  "<^t 
S^P'r-— '^^^^^^^ 
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to  face,  and  wu  aitoniihed  by  the  icarcely  perceptible 
contemptuous  nod  he  received  in  return  for  hit  greeting. 
He  could  not  help  talking  to  Riding  about  it  when  he  met 
him  five  minutes  afterwards,  and  Riding  gave  him  the  Uv 
to  the  general  coldness. 

"  Selwyn,"  he  said, "  put  himself  in  the  hands  of  Nugent 
and  Myring,  in  regard  to  the  dispute  with  you.  He  was 
perfectly  willing,  he  said,  to  meet  you  with  swords  or  pistols 
as  they  might  choose,  if  they  regarded  you  as  a  gentleman. 
The  two  officers  not  being  very  friendly  to  you  declared 
a  duel  impossible,  said  that  you  couldn't  even  find  a  gentle- 
man to  second  you,  that  you  had  no  right  to  carry  a  sword 
at  all  or  to  pretend  to  equality  with  gentlefolk.  You  were 
received  by  the  Barrons  because  in  war  time,  class  distinctions 
were  apt  to  be  relaxed,  but  really  it  was  too  much  to  ask 
gentlemen  to  accept  a  publican's  son  as  an  equal.  They  both 
agreed  that  Selwyn  was  quite  right  to  treat  your  insult  with 
disdain  ;  it  was  the  only  proper  course.  For  themselves 
they  would  in  future  have  as  little  to  do  with  you  ai 
possible." 

The  decision  w;.s  soon  put  about,  and  in  consequence 
there  was  a  lowering  of  the  temperature,  so  to  speak,  which 
Jack  felt  as  distinctly  unpleasant. 

Mr.  Carrol  even  lent  an  avowable  reason  to  the  general 
sentiment  by  preaching  a  sermon  against  French  atheism 
and  revolutionary  dogmas,  which  did  Jack  a  good  deal  of 
harm  in  public  esteem. 

A  day  or  two  afterwards  he  saw  Margaret  near  the 
village,  but  she  hurried  past  without  stopping,  giving  him 
a  little  embarrassed  bow,  and  at  once  he  felt  himself  despised 
and   deserted.    He  could  do  nothing  but   press  on  the 


Margiret'i  coldnew  wm  inexplicble  m  I.;-.      j  • 
P^"J  i  it  erne  to  hm  u  Thh^t'^  ^K  ' '     """^^ 
tnwted,  and  it  erne  .t  .  »1»  .     ''"  °"*  P'"""  ^ 

to  b««  i,     He  h.TI^         ^"*  *''"  '^  '»"  '««t  .ble 

thi.  brief  L.  oni  o'v  and  „  "I  "*  «^  «  hi.  life  but 
W  tlut  it,  Z.l7nottT  '"^'r^  -»h  .chiag 
of  the  di.appoi„tCt  t/u  It  hi^^W  r"-  ?>«  P- 
love  with  her,  and  thi.  love  wa.lffl  .  """  '^"^^^  '" 
he  had  Inown-not  in  dLI' t  "I  ''""  "^  "^" 
frightened  him  even    o  thTnlT  ,  .      ^'  *""  '"  ""'^^     I« 

^- thepain.th:Teari  :'  3  '^o^r  ""' 
pamonsUp.     He  wu  «,J,    .     j         '  ^'"""t  her  com- 

^-.  .^.er  a'nZrt  V^J^^  ^^  " 

it  i.  the  ^d  thJ«t«in.?  "*  r'""-  ^"^  i»"  " 
it  to  drive  iu  ZuTllT°°'  f  "•«  ^^^  f°'c« 
•o  the  danger,  thrt  Xe  I'^'^-t^^^^  ^'^T, 

»««ter  nrength  and  holding  pTweV  °'  '°''  «^^'  '' 

upt;L7tr  MargSf  a!  ^  """"'  '""'  ^"^  -"^^ 
a  definite  «pU„arion  S  he;.  ZvT^'V"'  '"^^ 
he  meant  to  make  a  U  ,       l^  ''""  ""'^  that 

solution  wasTat:;  ^r  pS^J,.^,  ^'  --  «  the 
too  vigorous,  to  believe  inTa,  ter  Stron  "'l '°°  ^°""^' 
-uaUy  the  most  constant  Tnd  tl;  easw',?"""'"  '" 
constancy  in  others.  penuadr  of 

p 
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The  caoie  of  the  change  in  Mtrgaret  w«i  not  far  to  m^. 

Selwyn  wai  a  favourite  of  Lady  Barron  ;  a  man  of  property 
and  faihion,  the  laid  to  henelf,  of  handaome  penon  to  boot ; 
1  lover  any  woman  would  be  proud  of.  Again  and  again 
•he  had  detailed  hi)  advantage!  to  Margaret.  Lady  Barron 
had  hardly  an  inkling  of  any  love  that  did  not  gratify  vanity, 
but  her  constant  praiiing  of  Selwyn  bad  lew  than  no  effect 
on  her  daughter,  who  was  of  deeper  and  richer  tempera- 
ment, and  aa  much  given  to  enthuiiaimi  at  her  mother  to 
ranitia. 

From  girlhood  Margaret  'had  made  a  sort  of  hero  of 
Jack.  When  he  came  to  The  Court  as  a  man,  his  originality 
of  drew  and  manner,  of  speech  and  thought,  woke  her 
admiration  again.  It  flattered  her  to  feel  that  she  wu 
like  him  in  mind  and  character,  indeed,  the  only  penon 
able  to  undentand  and  sympathise  with  him ;  Us  singu- 
larity was  as  dear  to  her  as  her  own.  She  hugged  herself  vrith 
the  belief  that  they  were  unlike  any  other  pair  in  the  world. 

The  shock  of  hearing  of  his  intimacy  with  Suzanne  almoat 
made  her  betray  henelf ;  the  disappointment,  the  necewity 
for  concealing  what  she  felt,  something  honest  and  proud 
in  her,  too,  made  her  advise  Jack  to  be  constant  to  Suzanne. 
But  when  she  heard  of  his  marriage  she  blamed  henelf  and 
her  youthful  generosity  bitterly.  At  heart  she  felt  nothing 
but  disdain  for  the  girl  who  could  marry  a  man  who  did  not 
love  her,  but  her  contempt  for  Suzanne  only  deepened  her 
pity  for  Jack.  She  thought  of  her  feeling  for  hin  as  pity 
and  intellectual  comprehension.  She  chose  to  hide  even 
from  henelf  the  true  nature  of  her  emotion,  but  the  thwart- 
ing opposition  of  her  mother  and  her  friends  brought  her 
to  self-realisation. 


After  Selwjm  Jud  been  lejected  by  Mir«r»  Z 

to  be  ha  wife  and  ,he  hid  refuied  him     L»dv  B,™ 
«  .rmpathetic  that  he  could  not  hdp  putg  "aTir' 
..he  termed  it  to  him.elf.  " i„  hi.  n!J,  .h  fl.»    A 
Lady  Barron  that  Margaret  and  fack  were  always  melt  „, 

.ugg«t  that  Margaret  was  m  love  with  a  man  ,o  far  beneath 

.nd.fi      t'''i°"  ""'  «'"'•  ""^  '^"«"«  -»'  v"y  young 
«nd  a  6rm  hand  wa.  needed,  or  eke  *' 

Jack,  path  difficult,  .f  not  impossible.    He  had,  in  fact 
inaae  it  easier.  » 

A.  soon  a.  he  left  her  Lady  Barron  sent  for  Margaret 
-nd  gave  her  what  she  called  "a  good  talking  to"    T. 

cZVh  "''  'r'  '"'""""^  "'^  indignant  th«  any  gW 
~uld  hesitate  for  a  moment  between  Selwyn  and  MorgV 
«id  the  fact  that  Morgan  was  married  enabled  her  to  S 
her  remonstrance  with  contemptuous  sarcasm,  that  S 
Margaret  wince  and  rage.  She  ended  by  saying  ^h« 
Mar,..et  must  promise  not  to  meet  Morg'an  a„ " 
Margaret  refused  point  blank;  she  would  not  give  up  h'; 
f-nd  because  fools  like  Selwyn  imagined  evil  rfnTn^ 

lalt"  !r"^  """i  '°""""<^  '^=  »'i'"i"<=d  that  she  liked 
Jack,  hked  him  greatly,  which  confession  brought  her  mother 

We  her  husband  .11  and  unable  to  help  her,  her  daughter 
runmng  after  a  married  man.  who  was  not  eve^  a  gentlemaT 
and  so  forth  and  so  on  interminably.  «=n"eman. 
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The  whole  scene  seemed  to  Margaret  degrading.  To 
put  an  end  to  it  she  gave  in  to  the  extent  of  saying  she 
would  treat  Jack  more  coldly,  would  not  make  meetings 
with  him,  and  would  give  no  reason  for  scandalous  gossip. 

Lady  Barron  had  sense  enough  to  be  content  with  this 
a,snrance,  and  the  firstfruit  of  it  was  that  Margaret  hurried 
past  Jack  with  a  preternaturally  cold  greeting,  for  she  was 
afraid,  if  she  heard  his  voice,  it  would  be  impossible  to 
keep  her  promise  to  her  mother.  As  it  was,  the  first  efEort 
to  keep  it  flushed  her  face  with  anger  and  passionate  revolt 
against  the  conventionalities  and  affections  which  encaged 
her. 

She  understood  at  once  that  to  miss  the  walks  and  talks 
with  Jack  would  be  very  hard  to  bear ;  they  had  meant 
so  much  to  her  in  every  way  ihat  she  could  not  contem- 
plate the  dullness  of  daily  life  unrelieved  by  the  hope  of 
seeing  and  speaking  to  him.  She  hoped  he  would  not  notice 
her  coldness,  or  at  least  would  pay  no  attention  to  it,  and 
would  force  a  meeting.  She  intended  to  keep  to  the  strict 
letter  of  her  promise,  but  if  she  met  Jack  by  chance  she 
resolved  to  tell  him  everything.  She  could  not  lose  him 
utterly ;  that  was  not  to  be  thought  of.  The  knowledge 
that  he  had  never  even  kissed  her  made  her  revolt  reasonable 
to  her :  her  life  must  not  be  hurt  and  maimed  by  evil- 
minded,  prejudiced  busybodies. 


I 


CHAPTER  VII 

JACK  had  begun  to  drink     At  fi™» 

bang  able  to  tat..  »  j  '""uence .   he  was  proud  of 

they  were  ca2d  T  th.  f  °'  '°"  "'«^»"P'.  " 

bed!  and  ofteft    ra^^'el^dTn^''"'^,  ''  '^"^  " 
in  the  day  ^  "  '^""'"'  "'^  «^en  earlier 
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and  Nancy  used  to  come  in,  and  they  would  end  up  with 
a  couple  of  drink.  aU  round  while  Ustening  to  a  song  by 
Weetraan  or  to  a  new  story  or  tidbit  of  scandal 

Crosby  was  in  some  respects  an  amusing  companion : 
he  had  a  great  fund  of  loose  anecdotes,  which  he  told  with 
a  good  deal  of  spirit ;  and  some  of  them  had  a  bitter 
humour  or  a  tang  of  reaUty  which  pinned  them  to  the 
memory. 

One  afternoon  Jack  noticed  Crosby  whispering  to  Nancy 
in  the  bar.  It  came  to  him  as  an  after-thought  that  the 
couple  seemed  confidential,  but  he  put  it  out  of  his  head 
easUy  enough,  for  Crosby  had  never  shown  himself  in  better 
spmts  than  on  that  occasion.  He  began  by  telling  two  or 
three  stones  which  are  unprintable,  but  whicii  brought  his 
audience  mto  the  right  humour  to  appreciate  anything  he 
might  say,  and  then  he  related  what  he  called  «  a  personal 
experience." 

Two  women,  it  appeared,  had  been  quarrelling  down  at 
the  port  as  he  passed ;  one  had  a  little  giri  about  seven 
years  old  at  her  side.  With  arms  akimbo  the  pair  of  viragoes 
barked  at  each  other  in  the  first  round,  so  to  speak,  without 
menuomng  names.  Suddenly  the  woman  without  the  child 
spoke  directly  to  the  other  woman. 

"  Ye  think  a  lot  of  yourself,  Mrs.  Jones,"  she  cried,  and 
proceeded  to  pour  out  a  flood  of  reproaches.  The  little 
giri  plucked  her  mother  Ly  the  apron,  and  with  her  small 
face  white  with  hatred  cried  : 

"  Call  her  a  b cow,  mother,  before  she  has  time  to 

call  you  It." 

The  humour  of  the  thing  made  the  Uttle  incident  un- 
forgettable to  Jack. 


Juddenly  he  heard  Nugent  and  Crosby  talking  of  Miw 

"She's  made  a  sensation  at  Court,"  Nugent  said,  in 
.ome  surpnse;    « .t  appears  she's  a  great  amateur  act  es,, 

5  c  N^   I  ^"  "?  >'  "-"'^  ^"'"''"'^'  "'^  "  °-  °f  'h« 
ric-lNics.   I  hear  she  s  gomg  to  maro'  my  Lord  Mandeville." 

At  once  Jack  grew  cold  as  ice. 

"  That's  an  old  story."  Crosby  broke  in.    "  Selwyn  swore 
they^were  engaged  a  month  ago.    MandeviUe's  mad  after 

^_  "It's  a  great  match  for  her,"  said  Myring  pompously; 

we  all  know  the  property  is  heavily  dipped.  Young  Cecil 
can  t  keep  away  from  the  '  bones.'  " 

"  He's  so  vain  "  explained  Crosby  ;  "  if  yo„  flatter  him 
you  can  do  anything  with  him." 

"I  met  him  the  other  day,"  Nugent  went  on,  "in 
St^  James  s  Street  rather  white  and  shaky,  but  as  nice- 
looking  a,  ever  and  ve^^  pleasant  mannered,  poor  devil." 
How  11  he  get  the  money,"  said  Crosby,  "  to  pay  these 

ZTV.  "V°"  ""'  "'^="  "^-^  -^  '^^  «  The'cL-! 
that  he  had  nothing  left  except  the  hope  of  a  marriajte 
and  heiresses  aren't  plentiful  in  these  war  times  "  ' 

"  I  heard,"  said  Nugent,  «  that  Mandeville  had  promised 
^pay  aU  his  debts  when  he  marries  Margaret,  an7y"„g 
CecJ  IS  doing  his  best  to  bring  the  marriage  off  quickly.'' 

«  sJs°t^    7     7   ""J^  ^""  '""  ^"'"  """S  °"*  Crosby ; 
she  s  as  proud  as  Lucifer." 

Jack  sat  as  if  rooted  to  the  settle ;  every  word  they  said 
was  printed  in  his  brain.  He  was  filled  with  sick  fear  the 
new,  was  probably  true,  and  his  next  feeling  was  absolute 
astonishment  that  the  fact  had  such  an  efffct  upon  S 
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Next  moment  he  wai  flooded  with  hot  rage.  It  was  like 
Cecil's  vain  weakness,  he  felt,  to  have  thrown  his  money 
away  and  then  wish  to  save  himself  by  selling  his  sister. 
Why  did  she  let  henelf  get  talked  about  with  Mandeville  i 
But  jt  was  all  his  own  fault,  he  reflected  sadly.  Now  it 
was  too  late.  Why  should  not  she  flirt  with  Mandeville. 
or  indeed  mth  anyone  else  she  liked  f 

Suddenly  he  remembered  that  he  had  been  sent  for  by 
his  father  to  come  to  the  inn  that  night.  He  had  been 
working  aU  day  to  get  the  brigantine  ready  for  sea,  and 
the  message  was  that  someone  wanted  to  see  him  about 
erasing  to  France.  He  did  not  care  where  he  went  so  long 
as  he  could  go  away  at  once. 

His  rage  of  jealousy  was  so  maddening,  his  pain  at  the 
thought  of  Margaret's  marriage  so  extraordinarily  acute, 
he  could  not  sit  still.  He  got  up  as  if  to  go  out.  He  was 
afraid  he  would  betray  himself  if  he  stayed  any  longer. 
But  in  the  nick  of  time  Crosby  called  to  him  : 
"  What  are  you  running  away  for.  Master  Jack  I  " 
"  Running  away !  "  he  turned  on  him  :  he  hated  the 
great  fat  fellow  with  his  sneering  face.  «  I'm  tired  of  sitting 
over  one  cup  for  an  hour,"  he  retorted  ;  « if  you'll  drink 
I'll  dnnk  with  you  ;  if  not,  I'U  go  to  bed." 

"  Drink  !  "  cried  Crosby.    «  I  could  drink  you  under  the 
table  in  an  hour  if  you'd  drink  fair." 

"I'll  back  you.  Crosby,"  cried  Nugent,  "at  wine  or 
anything  else.    Who  is  to  call  the  drinb  i  " 
"  Crosby  can,"  said  Jack.     "  I'U  drink  anything." 
"Let's  begin  with  a  couple  of  bottles  of  claret,  and  let 
the  loser  pay,"  cried  Crosby ;    "  though  already  I'm  more 
than  a  bottle  ahead  of  you." 
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The  fim  botd«  were  poured  down  at  once,  and  then 
t-rosby  chose  brandy,  and  later  punch.  And  aU  the  time 
instead  of  getting  hotter  or  more  excited.  Jack  got  colde^ 
and  colder  and  more  miserable.  The  pain  seemed  to  grow 
in  him  ;  his  heart  was  like  lead,  and  he  noticed  everything 
that  took  place  with  preternatural  clearness.  He  saw  that 
the  moment  they  came  to  the  brandy  Nugent  began 
managing  himself,  making  one  glass  do  for  two  or  three- 
and  when  Crosby  shouted  for  punch  Nugent  remained 

sT  ed'        ™""°"  ^^^°'^  ^"''  ""^"^  ^^  ^'^y 

Meanwhile  Crosby  gave  reins  to  his  dislike  of  Jack 

"Your  wife'll  get  angry  with  you,"  he  began,  "if  she 
knows  you're  drinking." 

Jack  did  not  trouble  even  to  answer. 

A  little  later  he  pointed  to  a  splash  of  wine  on  the  table 
near  Jack  : 

"You'll  want  one  of  your  French  hand  cloths  soon  for 
your  own  mouth,"  he  said. 

"  It  would  take  more  than  a  hand  cloth  to  clean  yours  » 

Agam  and  agam  the  antagonism  between  the  two 
threatened  to  break  into  acts,  but  some  word  of  Nugent'. 
or  the  entrance  of  the  pot-boy  with  fresh  drinks  changed 
the  current  of  feeling.  As  he  became  more  excited  Crosby', 
hatred  of  Jack  found  irritating  expression. 

"Let's  drink  to  the  king,  damme!"  he  cried,  with 
filming  red  face,  "and  to  heU  with  Boney  and  his  frog- 
eaters.  ° 

For  some  reason  or  other  the  words  showed  Jack  the 
bestiahty  of  the  whole  contest.  Such  wagers  were  always 
regarded  as  ordinary  amusements,  but  his  instinct  revolted. 
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succumbed.    Fe  haH  f,1l.„  k,    i  •    i-       '  *"°  ""''  n°% 
P-a  the  door  the  pot-bo,  had  loosened  ";,';:  ll^ 


and  ang  the  window  open.  The  cold  air  finished  wh« 
the  punch  had  begun.  In  two  minutes  Crosby  was  carried 
upstairs  and  thrown  on  a  bed,  and  Jack  went  out  again. 

Had  he  drunk  much  f  He  did  not  know;  he  wa,  a, 
sober  as  ever  he  had  been  in  hij  life.  Was  she  really  goinx 
to  be  married  ?  He  pictured  her  as  she  had  come  towar<b 
him  at  The  Court,  with  frank  liking  and  eyes  that  held  his. 

What  could  he  do  to  get  away  from  the  torturing  thoughts  i 
■  •  •  What   was  in  his  memory  ?    Someone  had   wanted 
to  see  him.     Who  !    He  would  see  him  now,  anything 
rather  than  think.    He  turned  and  went  back  to  the  inn 
Where  was  his  father  ?    Had  he  gone  to  bed  ? 
^  "Who  wants  me?"  he  asked  Nancy,  who  was  shutting 

"  Two  gentlemen  from  London  who  have  number  four 
mting-room/'  she  said;  "  they  sent  down  an  hour  ago, 
but  you  wouldn't  listen." 

•'I'll  go  now,"  said  Jack,  "if  you'll  give  me  a  quart 
ot  hot  water  to  drink  first." 

"You'd  better  go  to  bed,"  she  rejoined,  "you  look  as 
rf  you  were  going  to  be  ill ;  but  you  can  have  all  the  hot 
water  you  want,"  and  she  poured  out  a  jugful  from  the 
kettle  and  set  it  before  him. 

"  I'm  all  right  now,"  he  said,  a  moment  or  two  later 
and,  m  fact,  the  jugful  of  hot  water  calmed  his  nerves 
and  cleared  his  thoughts  in  an  incredible  way  «  Whac 
did^the  men  want?"  he  asked  Nancy;    "can  you  teU 

•heT'hed'^*"'  '°  "°"  '°  ^"°"  ""'^  ^  ^^  '^°"^S'" 
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'  but  why  don't  they 


"Tlut'iit,  ii  it?  "cried  Jack: 
go  bjr  Dover  l" 
"Atk  them,"  Nancjr  flung  back. 
M  went  up.tain  and  knocked  at  the  door. 

Come  in,"  he  heard. 
Two  men  were  «ated  before  the  fire,  and  behind  them 
>  table  covered  with  gla.«,  and  bottle..  A  roun.  man 
fT  "  '}'  '""■"=  °^  '"'''°"  ^-^d  to  the  doo^a" 
as  If  to  himself  rather  than  to  his  companion, 
and  find"'  Vu't'  "^'^  ""^  °*"  '=^'''  ""^  Bonaparte. 
It  s  a  mad  world,  but  it  look,  to  me  as  if  the  French  had 
thTt?"t  '"  f?"'-"'  °'  ''°8  """^  »°>"«-      Who's 

^n  *^'  d.  ■:  tTiik^irz.^'^^  '^'"^'  -'^  ""^"«  -^ 

Jack  was  caught  at  once  by  the  air  of  careless  authority 
n  the  man's  speech  and  manner.  He  was  very  fat  an^ 
S?d     '  "^'^f}^'^  "»  of  conntenancZa    h^^ 

dressed,  hi,  cravat  untied  and  dirty,  hi.  shirt  dirty  too  • 
hxs  fat.  heavy  jowl  blue-black  and  bristly.  Yet  ^4"; 
or  other  the  eye,  redeemed  the  face ;  they  were  dTk  and 
not  over  large,  but  full  of  life,  lambent,  and  the  strong 
nch  voice  stirred  one  like  the  eye,  *' 

J  Who  are  you?"  he  cried  again,   "and  ,vhat  d'ye 

"They  teU  me."  .aid  Jack,  "you  want  to  get  to  France 
nth       o„,„^.    I  suppose  you'll  go  to  Dover.    S 

b/ratzr "  "^"^  ^ '-''  >•-  -'  r-^""^ 
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''Not  many,", aid  Jack.  ' 

''One'U  do;   we  want  to  croa  to-morrow." 

^th  me  now  a,  it  u,ed  to  betf^e   "Z't^ th™ 
Do  you  remember,  HoUand."  he  cried  tn  W.  ■ 

"when  I  used  to  call  my  an^etrA Lt 3^; 
G^t  race,  the  Jews."  he  laughed,  as  if  talldnl  toWm  S  • 
they've  mvented  book-keeping  by  double  entrv   ^T      ' 

Hi,  voice  wa,  ,o  rich,  hi,  laughter  so  infectious  the 
humour  of  hts  ightning-quick  ,peech  taking,  tha  '  jS 
Whed,  too;  m  spite  of  his  heavy  heart  he'had  nev„ 
b«n  more  mterested.  The  man  must  be  someone  of  im 
portance  he  felt  sure,  for  speech  transformed  him-  lo 
one  could  help  feeling  his  charm.  ' 

JdS;'""'''''"'""'°^*"''"'°-'"l>e  cried 

"Nothing,  if  you'll  start  now,"  returned  Jack,  "for  I 

want  to  go ;  ten  pound,  apiece  if  you  wait  till  the  morning." 

What  are  you  m  such  a  devil  of  a  hurry  for  i "  asked 

the  fat  man  lazily.  '  "* 

"  That',  my  business." 

and  tell  u,  why  you  want  to  start  to-night  " 

I  ve  nothing  to  tell,  and  I've  drunk  all  I  want  to  dr»L» 
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For  the  fim  time  the  younger  man  interfered  in  the 
conversation. 

"  I»  it  quite  Mfe,  do  you  think,  to  go  to  France  in  these 
days  i  "  he  questioned  Jack. 

"As  safe  as  London,"  replied  Jack;  "safer,  in  my 
opinion." 

H*m,"  said  the  exquisite,  "  the  revolutionary  spirit 
hasn't  died  out  completely,  we're  told." 

"  It  will  not  die  out  for  many  a  year  to  come,"  said 
Jack,  "  thank  God." 

"  You  know  France,  then  f  "  iri;,i  the  fat  man,  looking 
at  him  in  surprise. 
"  A  little  of  it." 
"  You  speak  French  ?  " 

II  At  your  service,"  said  Jack,  -isirg  the  French  idiom. 
"Who  the  devil  are  you  i  "  cried  the  fat  man,  starting 
up  in  his  chair.    "  You  sympathise  with  the  revolutionary 
•pint  and  yet  are  English,  aren't  you  ?  " 

"  I'm  the  son  of  the  inn-keeper,"  replied  Jack,  "  but  I 
have  been  a  good  deal  in  France,  and  know  it  pretty  well." 
"  And  like  it,  too,  it  seems  ? " 
"  Very  much,"  replied  Jack. 

"  You're  one  in  ten  thousand  then,"  cried  the  fat  man, 
"  and  we  must  have  a  talk,  by  God  !  Here,  Holland,  you 
go  off  to  bed,"  he  flung  out,  "  while  I  sit  here  and  talk 
to  young— what's  yer  name  ?  " 

He  was  80  genial  that  there  was  no  hint  of  rudeness  in 
his  off-hand  manner;  one  felt  that  he  had  never  used 
•elf-restraint,  had  always  been  allowed  a  large  liberty. 

Nothing  loth,  his  companion  Ut  a  candle,  and  vrith  a 
"  Good-night,  Charles,"  left  the  room. 


"Now  rit  down,"  cried  the  f.t  m.n.  "pour  younelf 

Ion  don  t  wear  the  ionmn  roug,  younelf-eh  i  " 

in  I' ranee  meanj  better  time*  for  the  poor." 
"Freedom,  eh  i  "  questioned  the  man. 
••Not  freedom,  but  equality,"  Jack  repUed. 
Now  what  the  deuce  do  you  mean  by  equality  ?    A 

uJS"  """*'  ^^  '""^  '^"'"  '""*  ""  ^"  •"""• 

"I  mean."  said  Jack,  «  that  thousand,  of  people  are  now 
gettmg  the  land  of  France  for  themselves,  theLd "wl 
a  few  nobles  used  to  hold  as  a  game  preserve." 

The  fat  man's  eyes  narrowed  in  thought  as  he  looked 
ftt  Aim. 

gol'd'twVr"'"  ''  "'  ''"'"'  "'"'  ^''"  '•'"^  •••"  " 

"Surely."  replied  Jack,  "it's  better  to  raise  corn  than 
game,  and  men  and  women  instead  of  servants " 

"  By  God  !  "  cried  the  fat  man,  «  you're  a  philosopher 
my  young  friend  !  "  f  ""««opner, 

to'I°'  whf  clllj^f-^  °^  '*"^"'  "•"«  ^'-  -^'^ 

thrttln."  '°  '°"  "^^  "'  '°"'''""''"  'I"-'-'' 
"I  don't  know  much  about  him,"  Jack  replied,  "but 
the  governor  of  the  prison  where  I  was  thinb  him  the 
great«t  man  that  ever  Hvedj  and  he  certainly  never  for- 
^et^the  men  who  fought  with  him  in  the  beginning  of  hi, 

"ArweakTtrait,  but  a  good  >un,"  cried  the  fat  nun; 
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the  bctt  I've  ever  heird  .bout  him.    But  he  doew't  cire 

much  for  your  equdity.  it  leeiiu.     He  uyt  ,he  French 

dont  wMt  liberty  or  equdity,  but  honour  wd  glory 

««veyou  heard  of  thii  new  Order  he  hu  juit  eitibliihed  " 

Jack  ihook  hi»  head. 

"  You  know,"  uid  the  fat  man,  "  that  aU  the  Ordei» 
which  uied  to  be  in  France  were  aboliahed  with  the  titlei 
of  nobility,  but  now  Bonaparte  ha)  invented  one  that 
he  call,  the  Order  of  the  Legion  of  Honour.  It'i  the 
late,t  new,  in  town!  ...  The  desire  to  possew  it  i, 
extravagant,  it  leem..  Men  will  do  mor^  for  a  bit  of 
nbbon,"  he  added,  ai  if  talking  to  himself,  "  or  a  title 
than  they  will  for  money.  I  wonder  sometimes  we  don't 
use  honour  more  as  a  reward  for  eitraordinary  service  " 
He  seemed  to  have  forgotten  that  Jack  was  in  the  room. 
I  ve  often  thought  we  should,  and  now  this  Bonaparte 
does  It— an  able  man,  probably." 

"  But  who  are  you,"  cried  Jack,  «  who  know  more  about 
*  ranee  than  I  do,  though  I  was  in  it  last  week  i  " 
The  man  with  the  authoritative,  laughing  eye.  pauwd. 
My  name's  Fox,"  he  said,  with  a  sort  of  carelew  .loofne«. 

Charles  James  Fox  ?  "  cried  Jack. 
"  The  same,  if  it  pleases  you." 

"  I've  always  wanted  to  meet  you,"  cried  Jack.  « I'm 
glad  even  to  see  you  ;  I've  heard  much  of  you." 
"  Nothing  good,  I'm  afraid,"  said  Fox,  yawning 
"Much,"  said  Jack.  «  In  the  Westminster  elecuon  you 
declared  that  we  had  no  earthly  reason  to  fight  France 
and  no  right.  You  love  France  and  hate  war,  and  wouldn't 
have  anything  to  do  with  the  Minister,  who  were  making 


well."  '«'""«'».    I  wed  to  know  Pari,  pretty 

They  don't  thini  of  them,"  replied  lack  •  "  L.  K 
•o  many  triumphs  on  land  "  h»  ,^aVu  '      ^  ^""^ 
them."  ^  ^'    '^«»'lM"toput  agaiwt 

"  That  «eemj  natural,"  cried  Mr   Fox     «  v«,  > 
a  pau  of  eye,  in  your  head,  my  young  friend   and'h""' 
wed  them  to  good  purpose      Bu^  we  c  "  ht,         ^ 
talk  to-morrow,"  he  added,  and  whh  that  h?  " 

rawnmg.      ,  ^        bu,ying' himselT'l^t    LTe'  "^' 

H/:^V:"rr::ttr«\To-  "°°°^:;^^^"" 

well."  '     *  ^P*  you  will  sleep 
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"Good-night,  good-night,"  Mr.  Fox  threw  back  care- 
lesily ;   "  we'll  »tart  after  dinner  if  that  tuitt  you." 

"  I  will  suit  mTself  to  your  pleajure,"  >aid  Jack  respect- 
fully, for  this  man,  he  felt,  deserved  respect.  "Good* 
night,"  again  he  added,  as  he  closed  the  door. 

But  even  before  he  had  reached  his  own  bedroom  he 
became  conscious  again  of  the  sick  pain,  the  uneasy  fear 
at  his  heart.  He  went  into  his  room  and  sat  down  by  the 
bed.  He  noticed  now  that  his  head  was  throbbing,  his 
eyes  burning,  his  mouth  afire.  He  went  over  to  the  water 
jug  and  drained  it.  .  .  . 

He  felt  tired  to  death,  unutterably  depressed.  What 
a  mess  he  had  made  of  his  life  !  Why  had  he  got  into  that 
intrigue  with  Suzanne  1  His  father  was  right,  he  should 
never  have  married  her.  Married  her — was  he  married  ? 
What  was  she  to  him  f  He  saw  quite  clearly  now  that  he 
cared  more  for  Caressa  than  for  his  niece,  that  it  was  to 
spare  Caressa  pain  that  he  had  married.  He  laughed  aloud : 
who  would  ever  believe  it  ?  .  .  . 

He  liad  wrecked  his  whole  life  simply  to  avoid  hurting 
a  friend.  Was  his  father  right  ?  Might  he  have  married 
Margaret  ?  Hope  crept  into  him.  Why  not  f  Perhaps. 
.  .  .  Then  the  sick  fear  again.  My  Lord  Mandeville! 
Damn  my  Lord,  .  .  . 

So  that  was  Fox,  the  first  man  in  England,  even  in 
Opposition ;   a  bold,  genial  man. 

He  had  always  heard  of  him  as  a  great  dandy.  In  his 
retirement  Fox  had  gone  to  the  other  extreme ;  his  hands 
were  filthy,  his  cravat  frayed,  his  face  could  not  have  been 
shaved  for  a  week;  grotesquely  fat,  too,  yet  there  was 
power  in  him.    But  beyond  an  easy  air  of  authority  Jack 


lelt,  with  a  certain  exhilaration  twTkTf        ' 

w«  not  much  hi,  .uS     He  h  .  T  ""*'"''° 

«ir  as  of  one  accZom^^  ?    u  ^  '  "'"''"•  "^'^^^ 

*ox,  he  went  downsta  rs  to  the  kitchen  =n^  VZ- 

out  a  gallon  of  nearly  boilin—  and  br  ^^  ^"" 
and  began  to  drink'it  wm!  ZZ^i^°2l  "  "'""'" 
bed  .weating  hot  the  dr;ni\T-        *"  ^*  ^*  '"^o 

heavy  Jeep.  ^"^'"'^  '^  ^"^  «<!  he  fell  into 
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CHAPTER  VIII 

THANKS  to  hi«  youth  and  the  «tat»  of  excitement 
he  had  been  in,  and  perhaps  a  little  to  hii  hot- 
water  cure,  Jack  woke  with  nothing  but  a  dight 
•winuning  in  his  head,  which  left  him  as  soon  as  he  got 
into  the  open  air. 

Though  the  miserable  feeling  of  depression  and  remorse 
lay  heavy  upon  him,  still  he  put  aside  his  self-reproachings 
for  the  time  being  and  busied  himself  with  the  prepara- 
tioM  for  departure.  Lord  HoUand  was  down  early  and 
•aw  that  the  baggage  was  all  handed  over  to  Jack  to  be 
taken  on  board  the  Dolphin.  But  Mr.  Fox  did  not  make 
his  appearance  till  nearly  two  o'clock,  and  then  he  sat 
down  to  an  enormous  dinner  and  a  couple  of  bottles  of  the 
best  Burgundy  in  the  cellar.  He  was  not  fat  without  good 
reason.  He  did  not  show  his  nose  outside  the  door  till 
nearly  five  o'clock;  then  he  had  nothing  but  a  good- 
humoured  nod  for  Jack,  who  had  been  waiting  for  him 
for  several  long  hours.  When  he  saw  the  Dolphin  he  seemed 
doubtful  whether  he  should  trust  himself  on  board. 

"  Is  she  big  enough  to  carry  me,  do  you  think  i  "  he 
asked  Jack,  with  a  comical  look. 
Jack  laughed  in  reply. 

"  I  weigh  seventeen  stone,  you  biow.    We  all  run  to 
fat  J   my  brother's  just  as  fat— happy-go-luc^  tempera- 
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S  \'7^"'   T  '"  nothing  in  life  worth  worrying 
about.    It',  ,  poor  Iotte.7,  after  all.  and  very  few  prizes 

by  God  !  and  that's  perhaps  as  interesting." 

ma„'.l'ifr°  °"  '"  '^  ""^  "  '=""•=''  "  J"-*  'h«  'he 
mans  gift  wa,  one  c.  speech  rather  than  of  mind.    One 

Sutl  rf  T^"-    "'  ""  <=«"ord!nariIy  articulate. 

bought  Jack,  a  httle  envious  of  such  superiority,  for  the 

eflecuon  came  to  him  at  once  that  perhaps  tM>  gift  o 

speech  was  all-important ;  it  was  assuredly  the  main^ffer- 

ence  between  man  and  the  other  animals. 

As  soon  as  he  got  on  board  Mr.  Fox  threw  himself  into 
a  b:g  chair  which  Jade  had  provided  for  him  near  the 
compamon  on  the  weather  side,  and  there  he  remained 
Mt  in  his  own  thoughts,  or  silent  out  of  mere  indolence, 
UU  they  reached  Calais  about  ten  o'clock  that  night.  The 
v^nd^was  nearly  fair  and  Jack  fetched  the  har^ur  with 

As  the  uncle  and  nephew  were  getting  into  the  boat 
to  be  put  on  shore  Lord  Holland  gave  Jack  a  roU  of  guinea, 
done  up  m  paper,  but  Jack  gave  it  to  him  back 

to  J^'t'"  ^ff'  "•'"'  "  ^'  •'«"  Pl"'"^'  enough 
to  me  to  have  talked  to  Mr.  Fox." 

He  stepped  forward  to  give  an  order,  and  when  he 
returned  Lord  Holland  had  got  into  the  boat  and  Mr  Fox 
was  preparmg  to  follow  him. 

"I  want  to  thank  you  for  your  trouble.  Mr.  Morgan." 

he  said    ';but  here's  the  price  agreed  on.     I  could' n^t 

think  of  using  your  vessel  and  wasting  your  time  for  nothing." 

Don  t  ask  me  to  take  it,"  said  Jack,  drawing  back. 

I'm  proud  to  have  had  you  on  board  " 
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me  .^  i!:..  '  T  u  ^'-  ^"''  "  ^"  ^°''''  '*ke  it  from 
young  fnend  :  olway,  accept  money  whenever  you  ca^  ge^ 
it   and  never  give  it  unles.  you  mu«.  and  ,o  your  day, 

hlh^,  .  "  7T.  ^°'"'  '^'  ~">P''°i°°  •"?»  into 
«ce       '         '"  '  ^""^  *  ""^  '"^"""'''^  "P'ri- 

The  brigantine,  which  had  not  been  ready  when  he  left 
Hurstpomt,  wa,  ready  when  he  returned/and  Jack  im 
mediately  took  her  for  another  trip  to  Bordeaw     T^e 
Jippmg  of  the  town,  which  had  faUen  o£F  enomously 

leap,  and  bound,,  though  the  change  from  Jack's  first 
rj^H  'f  »°r""-  'J"-  there'lad  beeiaU  i^^ 
Ae  bend  of  the  Garonne  for  four  mile,  a  forest  of  English 
mast,;  now  there  were  not  half  ,o  many  loading,  and 
only  a  few  dozen  ve„el,  peppered  about  the  ,t«am  ready 
to  start.  But  bu,me„  was  growing.  One  felt  everywhere 
the  hmk  ammation,  the  noise  and  activity  and  cheerful- 

a™  J  T"  ^°7-  J'"}  ''"  *""'"'•  '°  ^  ^*  ^'  little 
axmed  schooner  of  the  douani^s.  the  gar<U.c(us.  a,  it  wa, 
caUed,  or  coa,tguard  ye«el,  had  begun  to  keep  again  aU 
^ceremome,  and  etiquette  of  a  manV-war  of  die  fim 

Jack  went  up  to  the  old  Hotel  d'Angleterre,  but  he  had 

the  name.  The  very  word  England  was  so  hated  that  he 
had  re-christened  his  house  Prince's  Hotel  for  the  moment  • 

»tUl  preferred  by  the  acute  tradesman. 
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Jack  gave  a  litde  dinner  there  to  Gosport  and  Riding, 
which  he  began  with  ojrjters  and  Sauterne ;  but  he  wai 
•mused  to  find  that  Gosport  thought  the  white  wine  too  thin. 
He  went  to  the  theatre  afterwards  and  saw  Moli*re*« 
Lt  Mldttin  Mdgri  Lui.  The  theatre  was  haU  empty,  in 
tpite  of  the  fact  that  the  play  was  followed  by  a  ballet ; 
he  was  informed  by  th^  fmvreuse  that  the  Bordelais  never 
went  to  the  theatre  on  Saturday.  The  next  night  he  went 
to  a  comic  opera  caUed  Ceitdrillon,  and  among  the  numbers 
which  most  amused  the  people  was  one  that  began,  Bon 
Voyage,  DumolUt,  and  was  then  being  hummed  from  one 
end  of  France  to  the  other.  As  soon  as  the  orchestra  took 
up  the  tune  the  whole  audience  joined  in  and  began  singiag : 

Bon  Voyage, 

Che.  DumoUet, 

Et  revenez 

Si  le  pays  vous  platt. 

Jack  could  not  help  thinking  of  the  change  from  the 
Ca  Ira  and  the  «  MarseiUaise  "  of  only  a  few  years  before. 
The  majority  of  men  cannot  live  long  on  high  levels. 

But  in  spite  of  dinnen  and  plays  and  music  his  depression 
seemed  to  deepen.  He  wis  as  miserable  in  Bordeaux  as  he 
had  been  in  Hurstpoint— more  miserable,  indeed,  and  he 
was  glad  to  start  back  again. 

As  soon  as  he  reached  Hurstpoint  he  heard  of  great 
doings  at  The  Court.  CecU  was  there  with  his  sister,  it 
appeared,  and  they  had  the  famous  and  voluminous  Albina, 
Lady  Buckinghamshire,  staying  with  them,  and  Lord  Barry- 
more,  the  notorious  "  SiiSy,"  too,  and  the  dwarfish  Lord 
Valletort,  to  say  nothing  of  Lord  Mandeville  and  other 
exquisites. 


but,  when  about  fifty  yardj   a„av    tJ,.  ^  ?*"' 

toward,  Margaret  JthlZrr    7'  '^'J°'^e  ""^  »«»* 

"  One  word,"  he  said. 
.he'!T"  r;'  ^".^-^P---    "An  old  friend." 

we;?uro?i;4:t:''^'^^««'-'«-«theothe„ 

or  interfere'with  your  en^^it »     ""  "^'^  "  ""^  '"" 

"  Why  phrases  ?  "  Margaret   snapped   shortly      « I'm 

always  wilhng  to  talk  to  you,  you  know  that."    TakinJ  k 

his  whole  attitude  of  sad  depression  she  wen   on     «^1^ 

I  meant  to  call  to  see  her  alone."  said  Margaret  «'!nj 
convince  her  she  was  mistaken  about  me  1?\u'a 
of  two  women  quarrelling  like  that  Sh.  ^'Z  u-"' 
be  jealous  of  redly-nothfng !  »  °°*^"«  '" 

Margaret  evidently  spoke  in  good  faith,  but  her  earnest 
n«s  was  the  ast  straw.    Jack  drew  back  al  once  *"" 

"nothing."?.'     '^  ''"^"''  ''""=^'^'  --^  ^^^  P-- 
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Margaret',  face  flushed.    "You're  determined  to  mi.- 

iie  felt  that  all  was  over  between  them.    In  some  wav  or 
«her  he  had  blundered       Jn  and  angered  he,  Tvln Then 

^d  Xr " "  •"  '^'- «' '-''  "^^  - — 

It  was  Riding  who  first  shook  him  out  of  his  misery. 
He  had  gone  to  the  brigantine  to  distract  himself,  and  had 
begun  to  drink  by  hin^elf  in  the  cabin  when  Riding  came 
down  the  companion  He  made  several  attempt,  to  talk. 
!  u^V  "T""*  ^  '°  monosyUable,.  Riding  had 
vm.ched  bm  for  a  long  time,  and  wa.  more  than  a^IiSe 
«UK>u.  about  hjm.  He  did  not  know  the  cause  of  hi. 
melancholy  broodmg.  But  he  liked  Jack  for  hi.  brightne« 
gcnerosuy.  and  quickne»,  and  he  wanted  to  to  JSTil 

«e^°tsI"^'"'^°"'^'^°J''*«~''-'«^-<^- 
"Look  here."  he  said  at  length,  « I  want  to  talk  to  you. 
Won  t  you  hsten  to  me  and  .top  drinking." 
^^^Doe.  my  drink  prevent  your  talking  ?  »  J,ck   flung 

."v°  "^'ff'"  •^'"'  "^PP''^  °"*'  """d  d°°'t  preach." 
„„/?       ''.'°'  °°"'"  ^'^^S  continued,  "and  I  can 

hundred  pounds  that  put  me  on  my  feet;  you  told  me 
then  that  your  father  had  given  you  twenty-five  thouwnd 
pound,  to  put  m  the  Fund.,  and  you  were  going  to  the 


fllfhnU  ^'^1"'^  "'^  *^^  "  '^»  J^"  ««»«  down  « 
the  holder  of  them.    Did  you  do  that  i» 

"  I  don't  know,"  uid  Jack. 
poZ!!'^  "^  '"  remember."  uuuted  Riding,  «it'.  im- 

"I  can't  remember,"  barked  Jack.  «I  don't  care  . 
damn  whether  I  did  or  did  not.'' 

"  You  must  care  a  little  now,'"'  wid  Riding  "or  youll 
r^VT  "^  '""  '-'-'"  ^»-  ^"'^  rourself  left  S« 

"  What  do  yon  mean  t  " 

mJl^"""'"  Jf?*^""*  ^''^f'  '>"'  father  i.  not  the 
^  he  waa.  When  .  man  of  «ty  odd  marrie.  a  ylung 
woman  he'»  apt  to  age  quickly."  ^ 

"That',  hi,  look-ont,"  .aid  Jack  heedlesily. 

to  know  that  hi.  wrfe'.  got  a  good  deal  of  money  from 
l-»^  Jready.  and  if  you  don't  do  «,mething  .heTi  W 

1^' I  hope  it'll  do  her  good."  cried  heedlew  Jack. 
Your  father."  p„r.ued  Riding,  "i,  being  made  a  fool 
of.    You  .urely  don't  want  to  «»  r,~k  j       .   . 

in  ™.„  «i  ^  Crosby  one  day  sittine 

^.  w-X::^?  -^  '■■■  "i"'^  "•'»■-' 

"Crosby  f  "  cried  Jack,  the  name  lighting  up  the  old 

"cSr""„'^'"  ".'/"^^«  '-^  *^  fuLs'of  drii 

Crosby!"    He  pushed  the  brandy  from  him  and  took 

a_We^dnnk  of  water  instead.     "What's  he  got  tot 

^•Keep  your  eye.  open."',aid  Riding,  "and  you'll  «x.n 
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r?".l,  ^^  *  """*=  '^  J"""  '^°"''  '^"d,  your,elf.  have 
a  tatt  one  day  with  Gretta  Knight.  She  know.  aU  aS 
U     I  wouldn't  let  Cro,by  beat  me  if  I  were  you." 

int^ndTth  '!5  '*'  '°"  J"^  ""^  8^  *"  ke 
h^^  !«;  '"''"^""io"  of  Cro,by'.  name  had  roused 

Jack,  ntagonum  and  given  him  wmething  to  think  of 
wmethmg  to  combat,  and  «.  weaned  hi,  fhougitTfrom 
hu  own  misery  and  regret..  * 

Gretta  Knjght  at  once,  and  Riding  told  him  wher*  h! 
would  be  l^ely  to  find  her.    He  went  and  meThlr  :„  ht 
way  home  from  the  inn. 

a  ?^,*°'  v,'"  u*"^.^*^  *''  ""^  *>««"  ""taring  J>«.    In 

then   the  whole  .tory  came  out.     Nancy,  it  apT;,red 

SJ1  ^f  '".T  '=  ^"'^  •>"  ""  ""«ion.  'a'nd  .he' 
hked  Cro,by,  and  had  bragged  that  ,he  had  already  Z 
the  ,nn  and  most  of  the  money  from  the  old  m«.      ^  ^ 

can  S'  \l  S"^  "'C  •"'*  ^'«"'  "  "-^  "  »tiW  a.  .he 
dn°nt  ^^!'L"'=^"  h'-«  '«  on  a  word  if  .he  hadn't  hZ 
dnnking  with  Crosby  one  night." 

"But  you  like  Crosby."  .aid  Jack  to  her,  with  a  new 
.ujpicion  in  his  mind. 

"He's  ple«ant  company  and  that',  all,"  replied  Gretta 
.harply.  tossing  her  head,  "though  he's  made  up  to  me 
often  enough  when  Nancy  wasn't  looking  " 
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"Of  cour,e  he  i..»  Gretta  replied;    "everjr  time  yoo 
go^«wajr  they  try  to  get  lome  more." 
."""  *\"'  •'""  8°'°8  on  long  ?  "  questioned  Jack. 

N.n     «/.      '^'  ■"""*«'•    ^'°*^y''  »^^»y»  with 

Nancy.  When  your  father  i.  at  hi.  dinner  in  the  parlour 
Nancy  I,  .n  and  out  pretending  to  ,ee  that  thing,  are 
cooked  a.  he  hke..  but  really  to  be  with  Crosby.  I  only 
wonder  you  haven't  .een  it  all.  She',  mad  after  him,  and 
they  re  a.  bold  a.  bold  now.    I've  ,een  'em  ki.,i„g  to-night. 

"o'uM  £..^"'  •"  '-''"  °"  '-  "  "°  '•--  --- 
W.Iking  along  Jack  thought  the  matter  over.    He  knew 
Gretta .  vam  httle  venal  ,oul  almost  by  heart 

Mid,      or  your  deverna.." 

yon'S^w'?'''""^'''''"'"""'''''"^'^«"'-^'^«ly»». 
"WeU,  Gretta,"  he  concluded,  "perhaps  you'll  let  me 

know  d  you  hear  anything  important.    In  the  meantime 
ake  tk,  for  your  trouble,"  and  he  gave  her  the  two  or 

tftree  gold  pieces  he  had  about  him. 

^^  "You  never  kiss  me  now.  Master  Jack,"  pouted  Gretta. 
1  ve  grown  ugly,  I  suppose,  with  all  the  work." 
In  answer.  Jack  kissed  her.  and  as  he  turned  back  to  the 

Tome  ^'^'  °""*  ""^°*  "'  '^'  '^""  °"  ''^  ^*y 

What  was  to  be  done  ?  CharacteristicaUy  enough  lack 
took  the  direct  way:  he  went  straight  back  to  L  inn. 
On  the  road  he  made  up  his  mind  what  to  do.  He  still 
had  the  lease  of  The  Grange  and  often  slept  there.  He 
would  kre  a  cook  and  give  a  dinner  there  to  his  father, 


rA^u  I  '""!'• ''"'"  "^  "^^  ^-    I»  «»»•  """time 
he  would  keep  hu  ejrei  open. 

When  he  got  to  the  inn  he  felt  initinetively  th.t  all 
Gretta  had  told  him  wa,  the  truth 

between  the  door  leading  from  the  parlour  to  the  bar! 
tUhng  to  Nancy.     Jack  ad=ed  hi.  father  caaually  would 

locjcd  «  h.m  a.  ,  .urpr..ed.  the  grey  eye.  narrowing  with 

II  Why  can't  we  dine  here  ?  "  he  aaked. 
"  I  think  there',  going  to  be  war  won]"  Mid  lack  in- 
ventmg  a  .tory  on  the  .pur  of  the  moment.    "Mr   Fox 

Sg^a.^a-.''^'""''^"^''^-"-^---''''^* 
''Why  not  bring  him  here  i  "  perwted  hi.  father. 
I  thmk  you  might  come  when  I  a,k  you,"  .aid  lack, 
a  httle  annoyed.    "  I  want  a  quiet  talk." 

The  old  man  .miled  dowly.  "Au'^ght."  he  repUed. 
"I'll  come.    But  now,  I  think,  I'll  turn  k.'' 

It  was  a  cold  night  and,  as  luck  would  have  it,  the  fire 
went  out  .n  the  parlour,  and  Nugent  and  Myring  and 
Crosby  all  adjourned  to  the  kitchen,  where  Jack  wa.  sitting. 
LuckJy  or  unluckJy  the  talk  turned  on  the  doing,  at  The 
Court,  and  Crosby  announced  that  Mis.  Margaret  wa. 
domg  her  best  to  hook  Lord  Mandeville 

Jack  said  nothing,  but  all  hi,  blood  wa,  aflame,  and  hi. 
anger  may  have  shown  itself  in  his  face,  for  Crosby  deter- 
nuned  to  tease  him.  ' 

"The  date  of  the  marriage  must  be  very  near."  aid 
Nugent,  "for  Cecil  ha.  money  again." 
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"If  money  hu  puMd.  there'U  be  no  mirruge,"  uid 
Cmby,  with  a  great  laugh. 

The  inittlt  wu  vUe,  but  Jack  kept  qniet.  In  aU  the 
tnnnoil  of  hii  thought!  there  wa«  the  idea  that  he  muit 
not  bring  Margaret'i  name  into  the  row. 
^  A  Httle  later  Crosby  gave  him  the  opportunity  he  wanted. 
Are  you  Btting  the  brigantine  out  to  fight.  Matter  Jack  I  " 
he  aiked.  "* 

A«  Myring  wai  in  the  room  the  queition  wai  indiicreet 
to  lay  the  be>t  of  it.  Jack  looked  at  him  and  imiled ;  he 
knew  that  the  moment  was  near. 

"That  can't  inttrett  you,"  he  laid. 

•;  Why  not  i  "  Mid  Croaby  defiantly,  catching  the  provo- 
cauon  m  Jack'a  tone. 

„  ."  **f""*  *•»*  °°'J'  *'"°8  you'd  fifht,"  laid  Jack,  laughing 
u  a  bottle  of  brandy,  and  even  then  you'd  be  beaten  " 
To  do  him  juitice  Croiby  wa»  not  a  coward,  and  he  wm 
contdoua,  be«ide«,  of  hit  great  itrength. 

"  I  don't  fight  with  toothpidct,"  he  tnorted,  aUudinR 
contemptuoutly  to  Jack't  tword,  "  but  I'm  not  afraid  of 
any  man  here  in  Englith  fathion  with  fittt." 
"  Your  mouth't  your  ttrong  point,"  retorted  Jack  bitterly. 

Come  out  and  try  it  with  fitu,"  cried  Crosby. 
"We  needn't  go  out,"  laid  Jack,  getting  up. 
"Don't  let  them  fijht,"  cried  Nancy,  .hutting  the  door 
10  that  the  noite  thodd  not  be  heard,  and  appealing  alter- 
natdy  to  Myring  and  to  Nugent.    "  Don't  let  them  fight, 
for  God't  take !  "  ° 

But  neither  man  attempted  to  interfere,  and  the  could 
do  nothing  but  put  her  back  againtt  the  door  and  wait. 
'  I  meant  giving  it  yon  when  we  were  at  tchool,"  laid 


he  had  list  nTpt£:^,:°f  f  ?""'  ""''"«'' 
fighting  being  the  .ame      H  J  ^'  P"°"P'*'  °'  «" 

«d  no  tactic.  cculdLe  red  rbTttt^io^rr'^ 
nent  wa.  g««  with  over-eating  '       '^  "PP*" 

Let  hun  up."  cried  M;^ng.  " 
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at  once  in  his  favour.  At  half -arm's  length  he  kept  driving 
his  fists  into  Crosby's  body  as  hard  as  he  could,  heedless 
of  the  three  or  four  cuffs  that  Crosby  gave  him  about  the 
head  and  ears. 

This  time  Crosby  was  driven  across  the  room  to  the 
wall,  and  once  against  the  wall  he  exerted  himself  and 
threw  Jade  off,  and  as  Jack  tried  to  rush  in  he  met  him 
with  a  swing  in  the  face  that  brought  the  blood  streaming 
from  Jack's  nose. 

"  Ha  !  Ha  !  "  cried  Crosby,  exultant,  "  get  it  then,  did 
ye  i "  and  immediately  followed  up  his  success  with  svsing 
on  swing. 

Again  Jack  retreated,  and  a  little  later  dodged  beneath 
the  big  man's  fists  and  began  punching  him  again. 

For  eight  or  ten  minutes  the  fight  went  on  in  this  way, 
Jack  gaining  in  the  near  fighting  and  Crosby  at  long  bowls. 
Condition  began  to  tell ;  thanb  to  his  harder  life  and 
more  energetic  nature  Jack  was  in  much  better  fettle 
than  his  opponent. 

"The  little  fellow  is  harder,"  said  Myiing  to  Nugent. 

"  Harder  and  quicker,"  rejoined  Nugent,  "  gets  in  three 
blows  to  Crosby's  one.   Our  man's  beginning  to  get  groggy." 

Nugent  was  right.  Crosby's  face  had  already  turned 
from  red  to  pale ;  those  body  blows  of  Jack's  had  driven 
all  the  vrind  out  of  him,  and  he  was  beginning  to  feel  the 
effects  of  years  of  indolent  living  and  too  much  drink. 

But  the  great  game  has  many  chances  in  it,  and  no  one 
ever  gets  all  the  luck.  Crosby  was  beginning  to  doubt  the 
issue,  and  fear  made  him  tliink.  In  his  turn,  Jack  was 
getting  over-confident,  and  so  the  pendulum  of  fortune 
'.wung  to  Crosby's  side. 


of  the  chin,  and  at  once  ftll  J?   ^       i""  °"  '^'  P*''"* 
bl»a.  ..h  .ha^-^r^^^i^^^^^^^^^      e.« 

eot'^^i'lSa^atr:  ''     -'  ?«  ^  -^  '"'^ 
•n>«  wa,  all  he  hew         ^    *'  ^""«  "^^  '"""^  ''""dy. 

totb'iSt  t?"- ■*  T  *^^*'"«''  ^'"'  --^  tl><  blood 

wal^'oITo.ef"^"''"^'' ' "  '="'<^  ^-''^.  "-  ^o  you 
JM  ,o„  can  give  me."  replied  Jack,  pdling  hin«elf  to 

j^..to4.drra-^-»£-- 

io^  wa.  determined  [o  Lprt  tjc't':^'""  ''""^  ^^  ^ 

one  Sp:  iSS  S?'  ''  '"''•  "  '"  '^'  --^'^ . 

Jack's  answer  was  a  rush  at  him     The  m.k 
«pected  that  Crosh,  could  onl^^i^tn^'  ZTZ 
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caught  Jack  on  the  ihoulder,  but  he  was  so  weak  that  it 
knocked  him  ddvm. 

Strange  to  say  the  fall,  instead  of  doing  him  harm,  did 
him  good.  When  he  got  upon  his  feet  again  he  felt  stronger. 
He  realised  at  once  clearly  that  all  he  had  to  do  was  to  avoid 
a  crushing  blow  and  he  would  get  better  quickly. 

He  rushed  in  again,  ducking  to  avoid  Crosby's  swing,  and 
this  time  followed  him  across  the  kitchen,  punching  him 
right  and  left.  By  the  time  he  got  him  to  the  wall  he  fonn  '. 
his  strength  had  come  back.    The  fight  was  not  over  yet. 

Helped  by  the  waU  Crosby  thrust  Jack  back  from  him 
and  began  again  his  long  left-hand  jabs,  keeping  the  right 
m  reserve. 

But  now  Jack  was  as  ciutious  as  Crosby.  In  a  moment 
or  two  he  saw  that  if  he  ducked  under  his  left  hand  he  could 
get  in  on  that  side  and  so  avoid  his  opponent's  right-hand 
swing. 

Again  Crosby  began  to  feel  afraid ;  his  plan  had  been 
countered,  and  he  no  longer  had  faith  in  it.  He  began 
to  fight  wildly  as  he  had  done  at  first.  Again  and  again 
Jack  drove  him  across  the  room  to  the  wall,  again  and  again 
he  found  it  more  difficult  even  when  backed  by  the  wall 
to  get  Jack  away  from  him.  At  length  it  was  not  difficult 
merely,  but  impossible.  Crosby  stood  propped  against  the 
wall  while  Jack  was  driving  his  blows  into  him,  and  he  could 
only  cuff  Jack  feebly  about  the  head,  for  Jack  was  too  close 
in  for  the  big  man's  blovw  to  be  effective. 

After  a  little  thought  Nugent  came  to  his  friend's  assistance. 

"  Come,  come,"  he  said,  pulling  Jack  back, "  give  the  man 
time  to  breathe ;  that's  been  a  long  round.  He  let  you  get 
up." 


Stretch  him  out  on  the  floor."  he  said  «  ru.^ 

Myring  and  Nugent  had  laid  him  to  re.t  TZ  h!         , 
Jack  .ent  in  the  doctoi  and  went  up  to  bed. 
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CHAPTER    IX 

NEXT  morning  Jack  was  as  well  as  ever,  in  fact  he 
felt  as  if  the  hard  eiercis*;  of  the  night  before  had 
cleared  his  head  and  lightened  his  spina,  and  he 
soon  noticed  that  the  report  of  the  fight  had  done  him  a 
great  deal  of  good,  in  the  village.  Everyone  showed  him  an 
added  tinge  of  respect  and  cordiality.  Even  the  gently 
from  the  coantiy  round  began  to  nod  to  him  again  good- 
humouredly,  as  if  they  were  glad  to  see  him.  Jack  saw  with 
amusement  that  his  thrashing  of  Crosby  had  lifted  him  Hgher 
in  pubhc  esteem  than  his  taking  of  the  East  Indiaman  or  hit 
learning  French,  or,  indeed,  any  of  the  more  difficult  things 
he  had  drae.  His  father  even  showed  himself  curiously 
elated  and  proud. 

"  I  knew  you  could  beat  the  fellow,"  he  said ;  "  we 
Morgans  are  a  tough  lot.  But  a  small  place  like  the  kitchen 
gave  him  a  great  advantage ;  he's  a  big,  powerful  fellow. 
...  I  suppose  his  heart  gave  ou: ;  those  big  men  are  always 
weak  about  the  heart.  I'm  glad  they  had  to  carry  him  home  j 
it'll  take  some  of  the  swagger  out  of  him." 

Jack  found  that  hij  dinner  might  just  as  well  have  been 

given  at  the  inn,  for  Crosby  did  not  show  his  nose  for 

months.    But  as  he  had  asked  his  father  to  The  Grange,  the 

dinner  took  place  there. 

Jack  wished  to  put  his  father  in  a  good  hnmonr,  and,  as 
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the  old  man  after  dinner  i 


*4S 


r  wanted  to  hear  all  about  the  fioht 

-"  ZT '  w  TT "'  •'•  "'^ '°'''  ^-  ''^-S^: 

«w  courage    .  had  probably  came  from  him,  for  one  of  hi, 

^^c'haJ^tbSh  d   ^  '"her  .ending  Newton  with  the 
tcktd  p^^le  ''''  ^°'^»-«-  -d  saved  the  ,hip. 

Pleii'd  ^°"  "'"""''"  ^*  '  "  ^"*''  *=  "'-^  ■»".  greatly 

Bnp4rdrersrdi^-:,r.^-r^ 

r^if:?^:Zg;^its:t-;£S 
«;^d^.Gibb;itt.a^;::iE^::Lrj-s 

Se  mrj°r.;  ^"'  ^^  ""  "^"'''  "^^"^  °f  the  ve«el  Tnd 
the  moment  he  got  from  under  her  lee  he  wa,  bat  ered 

could  not  do  enouth  for  m,.     t  »k      l  ^  ^ 

."-J.  .oft  hand,  ortdX  '  I  JlThe'rlr  "'^:i  ''t 
Je  added.  ..when  I  ^^Uns  :k  if tr:X 
begmnmgofit.    Poor  Mary."  ' 

WW  didT""'"  °'  '"°  '^'  "'-^  ">""  •'"ke  out :  '.  But 
what  d.d  you  want  to  ,ee  me  about.  Jack  I    You  haven" 
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told  me  yet,  and  I  must  be  getting  back.  I  don't  sleep  macb 
nowaday,  "he  went  on,  "  but  1  like  to  re.t  in  bed-,  need 
I  never  felt."  he  .aid, "  up  to  a  short  time  ago." 

Jack  was  struck  bjr  a  certain  tonelessness  in  the  old  man*, 
mce  He  noticed,  too,  with  a  shrinking  at  heart,  that  hi. 
father  s  black  hair  wa,  already  getting  grey.  It  was  evident 
he  was  agemg  rapidly ;  hi.  cheeks  were  baggy,  his  eye.  had 
lost  their  bnghtness. 

"  I  don't  want  to  beat  about  the  bush,"  said  Jack     "  I'm 
.ure  you  won't  do  me  any  injury,  but  there',  a  good  deal  of 
talk  about  that  you're  giving  your  money  to  Nancy.    I  don't 
mmd  that."  he  went  on  rapidly,  for  the  old  man  seemed 
about  to  speak;  "you  have  a  right  to  do  what  yon  wiU 
vnth  your  money;  you've  earned  it,  and  it's  youn.    But 
some  years  ago  you  gave  me  twenty-five  thousand  pounds, 
didn  t  you  f  And  I  have  relied  on  that,  and  it  would  not  be 
fair  of  you  to  take  it  away  without  letting  me  know,  for  I 
should  have  to  go  to  work  at  once  and  earn  tome  more." 
^^  Hi.  father  laughed.    "  Don't  you  remember."  he  asked 
that  you  signed  for  that  twenty-five  thousand  pound,  f 
It.  all  m  your  name;    I   couldn't  take  it  if  I   wanted 

"  That's  all  right  then,"  said  Jack,  «  that's  all  I  wanted  to 
know." 

"Had  you  forgotten  that  it  stands  in  your  name  f " 
asked  the  old  man  curiously. 
^   "I  remembered  something  about  it,"  confessed  Jack 

but  it  was  an  vague,  and  when  Riding  asked  me  the  other 
day  I  could  not  tell  him." 

"Ah  !   it  was  Riding  put  it  into  your  head  i  "  cried  hi. 
father,  u  if  relieved  of  the  last  doubt. 
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Ca'rtS"  "*''  ^**  ^"'"  ^SenuonJy,  «  Riding  and  Grett. 

"  ?\^^'l  '*°*''"*  ''*'  °"  '""'  "  *«  P'ot  tWcken..    I 
wonder  did  Grett.  know  anything  though  Crcby  f  » 

That  wa.  n/'  ,aid  Jack,  reUeved  not  to  have  to  say  any- 
tnmg  .'>auist  Nancy.  '     ' 

"NowIunder5tanditaU.».aidtheoldman.    "You.ee" 

fiL'.*!.  -'"7"!^  '^^°°'°« '°  ^"p  °°  ^«  t-we  with  4 

finger,  in  the  old  way  that  Jack  knew  so  weU,  «  when  any- 
thing happen,  that  I  don't  understand,  I  go  to  work  to  put 

^eM,„  the  pbce  of  the  other  people,  and  t7  to  come  at  th 
explanation  I  guessed  you  wished  to  see  me  about  money, 
from  your  hesitation  and  your  wanting  mc  to  come  here 
But  It  wa,  not  hke  yon  to  think  of  money  without  being 
put  up  to  It  by  someone.  I  couldn't  quite  make  out  who 
had  put  you  up  to  it." 

Jack  laughed  outright.    He  had  no  idea  that  his  father 
wa,  so  thoughtful  and  cunning. 
"  Riding,"  he  said,  «  Riding  and  Gretta." 
"I'm  yepr  glad,"  wid  the  old  man  simply,  "that  you 
didn't  doubt  me.    You're  curiously  like  ^^r  mother'!" 
•ome  things,  yon  know,"  he  added,  "and  she  thought  no 
more  of  money  than  of  dirt.    Never  thought  enough  of  it. 
And  you  don't  think  enough  of  it,  my  lad,"  he  went  on, 
though  you've  a  good  deal  of  me  in  you,  too  " 
"I  didn't  need  to  think  of  it,"  repUed  Jack.    "You 
wouldn  t  have  given  it  to  me  years  ago  if  you  had  meant 
to  take  It  back  later." 
"Not  quite  true,"  said  the  father,  "but  that  doesn't 

"'rv  ■ ..       ^°°  ^'''^  ""'*'=  °"'  ""^^  ^  ^"^  "  t°  roi  f  " 
No,    said  Jack,  surprised  at  the  question. 


WeU,  ,„d  the  old  man,  with  .  canning  .mile.  "  I  „ve 
«t  to  you  because  I  wanted  to  excite  «nbitionk  you  f 
.udtomy^:  '"Mknow.heha.mone.lamo'S.J 
on  The  Court,  he'll  go  in  and  win  thai  girl.  M«i^ 

a^one  could  ue  it;   you  were  her  hen,,  lad.  Tut  S 
pruon  buimea  came  in  the  way.    WeU  wk"  «!H  tK     ij 

let  you  know  how  you  stand  now  " 

^JNo.  no."  «id  Jack.  "I  would  rather  leave  it  all  to 

His  father  paid  n6  attention  to  this.  but.  after  rutting 

Yes  yes."  said  hi.  father,  "and  more  than  that     Yo„ 
have  taken  nothine  out  anH  if'.  .11  u  ■      .  " 

u«t  ca«,,  a.tonfh::;'h;w  mo'4,t:r*  ""• "'  "• 

doubtdTsSfT"""''^'" '"'  J*^' ""« '»- »-  " 

Fuld^Ltfattlfy'^^-S"  '^'''!^^-'   "^« 

now.wouldfetchVSjthlXZd.:^^"""'"'"^ 

Your  astonishment."  the  old  man  went  on,  "  ought  to 

.how  you  your  own  weak  spot ;  you  don't  thi4  enough  of 

-E,itbtffl^---^-^"^^^A«^ 


«  come,  in,  and  cZZ  t  f  " '"'"'"  "^  «  « 

the  prindpd  a.  y^f  I'::  ;J  '"  ^°-  — «  o'  «<ld  it  to 

old  man  and  Ma,ter  (L.nT.      ^  fT""^  ^'^'^-    Th" 

thc'n  ^.  f.om  r  StwX    Set""  '''T'^ 
hundred  thousand  n«..„j    '""  aay.     rhe  Court',  worth  a 

but  I  dontZt  t^o  S  ^"^'P'  "  ^'^'^''^  -'» twenty ; 

^c,.rc  not  Zy  o  ^^  anyo"::  in  "th  "^  ''^^^"'  "'  ^*' 

th«n  more  thanL/SoS  fS  It^'  ^"  """^  '°  «- 

^X^Sne^- :^ ---  -  - 

-rt^:"=;?:arr°rtf  "d  ""'^"^ '^' 

and  here',  a  certified  copy  of  i't  ■   th       •""'*?  °"'  *  "^"^ 
withWiggin,.    You«nL      V  *^°"8«»^  "  deposited 
«  When  I^!^    ;      /      ''*''*  ^'  <=«"'fi«l  copy,"  hVlaid 
When  I  m  dead  and  gone  The  Court  'U  be  you«  '' 

„  ^'  "V'  "^  ^""^y  ^^'  '  "  «ked  Jack. 

h«grownahir:SyTy?„t'i"""^'  ^^    «- 
fiity  thousand  pouncu\o^rrhavetd1t;;%ro^ 


ISO 


GREAT  DAYS 


her  and  her  children.  She'i  cne  of  the  richett  heirene*  in 
the  county  of  Snisei,  «nd  that'i  good  enough  for  her.  I 
don't  know  where  ihe  came  from,"  continued  the  old  man, 
"  she'i  not  like  your  mother  and  she  isn't  like  me.  But  she'i 
very  like  a  sister  of  my  mother's.  I  often  think  our  children 
aren't  more  than  half  oun  :  half  of  them  belongs  to  the 
father  and  mother,  the  other  half  comes  from  the  pest,  from 
the  grandfathers  and  grandmothers  and  great-grandfathers, 
and  great-grandmothen,  and  so  on.  My  Aunt  Jane,"  he 
remarked,  "  was  just  such  another  as  your  sister  Emily, 
always  thinking  of  dress  and  mannera,  full  of  little  affecta- 
tions. But  if  Emiljr  gets  children  she'll  perhaps  get  sense. 
Anyhow,  she's  provided  for.  .  .  . 

"  There's  nothing  more  except  the  inn  and  the  vessels  and 
a  little  nest-egg  I've  got  which  I'U  say  nothing  about  for 
the  moment,  but  which  your  smuggling  has  been  making  for 
both  of  us.  Of  coune  you  shall  have  the  brigantine  and  the 
Dolphin,  and  Nancy  may  have  the  inn  and  the  little  craft ; 
quite  enough  for  her  to  live  on,  but  whether  it'll  content  her 
I  don't  know.  .  .  ."  He  chuckled  to  himself.  "  Take  up 
your  money,"  he  said,  "  and  give  it  to  Wiggins  to-morrow 
and  I'll  give  him  back  this  mortgage.  Now  well  have 
another  drink,  my  boy !  " 
"  Don't  you  think  you've  drunk  enough,  dad  i  " 
The  old  man  burst  out  laughing.  "  That's  funny,"  he 
said,  "  that's  just  what  I've  been  thinking  about  you.  Jack ; 
yon  can  stand  it  better,  but  young  people  don't  need  it.  A 
glass  or  two  does  me  good,  picks  me  up  amazing,  clears  my 
head,  makes  me  feel  as  I  used  to  feel  twenty  years  ago.  But 
even  a  little  does  you  harm  ;  you're  all  right  without  it." 
Jack  laughed.    "  You're  a  good  arguer,"  he  said.    «  I've 


,  . »5» 

^"."  "^  "•"  ".Kb..^.^^..^-;;;;-;;;; 

Crcby  (.i,],,,,  „  i'    „  J";  ,T','""  •■»"8l>  >»  top 
"".  d,.clW  d^M^""' '  *»•  '•>-•■•  »■>  -k.  old 

"...*.  ^.f.:SLir4rdt»t",:"'';r'" 

the  old  man  chuckled.  ""«  "n  her,    and  again 

"  Good  God  I  »  cried  lack     "  Wt,„  j»        i- 
if  you  think  that  of  her  f  "  '  ^       ^"  '"'  '^^  ^'^ 

but  every  gla,,  afterward' hit  trk«°:«Tr  '"""; 
o«^ndr.o....flJ;--»^^ 

"  Ilike  Nancy,  too,"  he  began  again     "  Sh.'.  .     ,    j.. 
p.ece  of  fle.h  and  blood,  but  /would  "o,  give  he'    hf   K 
h*nd  for  a  eood  di.»I  "  ,^a  u  ^  '"^  **hip- 

good  deal,    and  he  poured  him«lf  out  another 
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drink,  tlBUMt  ne«t  tha  time.  J.ck  looked  on  without 
remonitMnce  u  it  lome  itnage  reveUtion  of  life  luU 
divined. 

"A  rare  good  piece  U  N.ncjr,"  hit  father  went  on,  m  if 
to  hunielf.  "  I  ought  to  have  met  her  fint  and  your  mother 
•fterward..     Yon  know."  he  «id,  "your  mother  wa.  the 

k  1.^^*°°'*°  ^  *"*'  ""  '"  ""y  "*«•  She  taught  me  aU 
Uie  kind  thingi.  A  rare  good  woman,  and  wouldn't  cheat 
you  or  our  liiter  for  ten  thouund  Nancie..  And  ai  for 
Croaby,  he'i  making  himielf  a  nice  bed.  When  I  go  I'd 
hke  to  lee  him  in  it."  and  the  old  man  chuckled,  "the 
swaggering,  big  fool  I  " 

J«ck  felt  that  there  waa  no  more  to  be  laid.  A  little  Liter 
he  took  hii  father  home  and  delivered  him  over  to  Nancv 

But  hia  father's  advice  did  not  do  Jack  much  good.  He 
stopped  drinking,  it  it  true,  for  a  few  days,  but  graduaUy 
he  took  It  up  again,  and  in  the  winter  evenings  he  drank 
more  heavily  than  ever. 

The  party  at  The  Court  had  all  separated  and  gone  up  to 
London,  but  my  Lord.  Mandeville  and  Barrymore  had  come 
down  for  the  shooting,  and  Jack  knew  from  the  tittle-tattle 
«f  Nugent  and  Myring  and  from  occawonal  thing,  hit  wter 
Emily  let  drop,  that  Mandeville  was  as  determined  in  his 
pursuit  of  Margaret  as  ever. 

His  siiter  had  become  very  religious,  almost  lainUy,  indeed. 
She  was  m  the  church  at  all  houn.  and  when  she  was  not  in 
the  church  she  was  talking  to  young  Carrol.  She  knew  all 
about  the  creed,  and  cope,  and  chasuble,,  and  had  even 
Uken  to  dressing  her  hair  Madonna-fa,hion  in  the  houK. 
When  out  walking  ,he  wore  the  fashionable  toque  without 
feathen  and  depressed  at  the  edges,  which  gave  her  a  nun- 


tP^g  on  there.    One  cUv  .h3d  hil  ^  ^''^  ""    '  "  " 

"u  Dom  (nee<  to  Margaret,  ctyiag :  "  I'll  k.  , 

man  in  London  if  you'U  marryme*  \nA  1  ' ''''""' 

I  can't  remember  the  y,Z7'       '      ^  '•""  ""''  "'-"^'' 

woufd."   "^     "•"    ••'■'*     ''"    """J     ".ve-r    won. 

i.oJLln::iT  "£;:*•"" "  "^  r"- «°'  -« "^ «"« 

would..  Kc'id't  TTdl^TS;  g~T^^ 

s?hii-"----"p--^^^^^^^^ 
«.arhi?^:;fd.^r.^^^^^^^^^^ 

•croaathegraiatotheroad.  "***"'««  or  four  .tep. 

In  the  du.k  a  figure  wai  coming  toward,  him     u-  v 
«emed  to  .top  i„  hi,  throat,  choS^  Mt^ai  m"    "" 
A.  the  came  up  to  him  .he  bowed  a.  if  L  ^"garet. 

on.  and  then,^rhap,  .tr^rrj  hi.  ii^^T^u^^'^P*" 
.nd  held  out  her  hand!  '       """"obJity,  .he  .topped 

JnS^"""""*    J"^'"  *«  -'^  '-Plr.    "Yon't^  . 

n«'!L";;;r"''^^^""«"^-    "^^on'^  80  where  I'm 
"  ^^  "''»"«  •«  J^n  not  wanted  I  "  ,he  ad^ed. 
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"  Not  at  The  Court."  he  barked,  "  with  my  Loi  d  Mande- 
ville." 

"  No  one  hai  ever  told  yon  you  weren't  wanted  at  The 
Court,"  ihe  remarked  quietly. 

"  One  knows  certain  things  without  being  told." 

"  You  know  nothing,"  the  said  quickly.  "  I  wmetimei 
think  you  must  be  more  stupid  even  than  most  men.  Yes, 
•tupid,"  she  said,  challenged  by  his  glowering  look.  "  How 
can  you  go  on  living  as  you  do  in  the  inn  when  you  might 
do  such  great  things  i  Mr.  Fox  ulb  of  you  everywhere 
u  extraordinary,"  she  added  hastily,  "  yet  yon  go  on  drink- 
ing  and  quarrelling^wasting  your  Be." 

"  How  do  you  know  what  Mr.  Fox  thinks  i  "  he  asked. 
"  He  hasn't  returned  from  Paris  yet." 

"  No,  but  Lord  Holland  has,  and  Lord  HoUand  told  me 
that  Mr.  Fox  said  yon  were  one  of  the  ablest  men  he  had 
ever  met.    '  He  might  do  anything,'  were  his  words." 

Mollified  in  spite  of  himself  Jack  could  not  give  up 
the  bitterness  of  the  thoughts  he  had  Uved  with  for  so 
long. 

"  What  does  it  matter  to  you,"  he  chaUenged,  "  what  I 
do  or  don't  do  ?  " 

"  It  matters  to  everyone  who  knows  yon,"  she  replied. 

"  It  doesn't  matter  to  you,"  cried  Jack,  «  how  I  go  to  hell. 
I  m  rick  of  smuggling,"  he  went  on.  "  I've  money  enough 
without  it.  If  war  comes  I  can't  fight  against  the  French 
or  for  them.    What  am  I  to  do  ?  " 

She  looked  at  him  with  inscrutable  eyes.  "  I  don't  know. 
Jack,"  she  said  slowly,  "  but  you  can  be  a  man  and  take  you^ 
punishment  like  a  man,  and  not  go  on  drinking  and  brawl- 
ing. ..  .    You're  not  the  only  one  tosufier,"  she  added,  as 


Who  told  you  that?  "he  barked 
."  ^*''  "»n«°n  talk,"  ,he  defended. 
And  you  listen  to  it  ?  "  he  «id  contemptuoudy. 
I  can  t  .hut  my  ear,,"  ,he  confessed,  "to  your  sister  " 
^Mlookedathe.    Hi.  sisters  name  ^ut  soSjto 

="^Ltrhi-K^^^^^^ 

becauM  The  Court',  mortgaged  '     ** 

^U  willdoanythinJfrmoney'Sht:  etrE?  T 
Iwant  to  tell  you  that  I  know  who  hoKe  t^ge  on 

Ton.    One  of  thew  day.  you  shall  have  it  back     TJ,.r 
-rour.^  Vouneedn'tmarryformoneyuXu^an^ro" 

..  i*  .^  "^""'y  """t'"."  -he  replied  disdainf^y  °- 

.0  ^';,^  «"*""'"  '•^  --«'^.  "  it  might  matter  greatly 

and  l2":t.:Zt.  ^"'"'"^-    "  ^-  '-'^  ^-  -." 

p.rz:dtd:ti.:;t::i--:-^^^^^^^^^^ 

to  .««er,"  Which  he  had  not  no'ticedTritent^' 
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back  to  him,  and  all  his  pent-np  pattion  bum  ont.    Oat 
•tep,  and  he  threw  hit  aims  round  her. 

"  You're  the  only  woman  I  love  or  want  j  lober  or  drunk, 
Margaret,  I  want  you— I  love  you." 

She  tried  vehemently  to  drag  herself  away,  but  she  was  as 
a  chUd  m  arms  of  steeL  He  put  hi.  right  hand  round  her 
shoulders  and  under  her  chin  and  drew  her  head  back,  and 
kissed  her  on  the  mouth  again  and  again. 

She  struggled  with  him  indi,,'aantty. 

"  You  brute !  "  she  gasped. 

"  Yes,  a  brute,"  he  cried,  «  who  loves  yon,  Margaret," 
and  he  went  on  kissing  her. 

Suddenly  he  noticed  that  she  was  not  resisting,  and  at 
once  the  wild  fit  passed  ;  then,  half  repest-nt  and  taken 
in  a  flood  of  tenderness,  he  kissed  her  on  the  shut  eyes  and 
on  her  hair. 

*'  My  darling,  darling,  darling." 

"  ri!  never  forgive  yon,"  she  cried,  drawing  herself  free, 
you've  hart  me,"  and  she  moved  away. 

But  Jack's  tenderness  had  overpowered  his  passion,  and 
now  it  gave  him  the  right  words. 

i;  Yon'U  forgive  me  aU  right,"  he  said,  "  perhaps  sooner 

than  lU  forgive  myself,"  and  as  she  stopped,  he  cried, 

•  Good-bye,  dear,"  and  kneeling  at  her  feet  he  kissed  her 

dress  and  her  hand,  and  then,  reahsing  his  own  misery  and 

lots,  turned  from  her  into  the  dark. 


CHAPTER    I 

T^Z!"n"l1^^"'"''^'"^ "^'°  -V  a  good 

excitation.  He  was  n„  i~.  I  i  ?  P^T^*""'  Jensuow 
Margaret  for  .:rre  it  K'n 'a"  '"^  ''°"*^'  <^ 
•»ffering.  He  wodd  ly  the  „!^  ).  T'^  "  '^'  "'^ 
vised,  and  the  first  thin»7  J-J^  '  '  ''^^^'"^'  »'  •!«  »d- 
fi™,j      .  *'"°8hedidwasto8topdrinkinp     In  »i, 

of  rewlution,  and  after  thr«.  „,   "°"'^*°f»  ""d  his  power 

to  di«:overtkat  the   LtrLlTfttSr*  f  «''''' 
fight,  though  shaq,.  was  shfrt  ^  '^"«''''"--  *« 

much  pleasure  in  drinking  tea  and  mitt  «!,    t  Tx       }  " 
drinking  wine  and  spirit!    B^l^Ti^' ^  ,/ 71,^ 

~hatiLTrriritn",^^T 

P«>mpU,  .efused  it.  with  the  result  fLthTL^Ti'^ 


became  perfect  and  hi.  enjoyment  of  life  and  inte«.t  in 

livmg  grew  almoet  from  day  to  day. 
On  hi,  way  to  the  .hip  one  day  Jack  met  EmUy  going  to 

church.    She  looked  charmingly  demure,  Jack  thou£.  and 

wa.  gettmg  prettier  than  ever.  " 

After  a  few  word,  of  greeting  he  .nddenly  aAed  her: 
By-the-bye,  EmJy,  why  did  you  teU  Margaret  Barron 

that  Crosby  and  I  fought  about   Gretta  Knight  f     You 

must  have  known  that  wa.  not  true." 

«  TV  f '""'*  i"""*  ''°^'''"«  °'  '•"=  ">'''"  'he  fla.hed  out. 

1  had  ,een  Crosby  talking  to  Gretta  quite  lately,  and  .he 
certainly  used  to  be  a  flame  of  youn." 

2  A  flame  of  mine,"  cried  Jack.    "  You  mu.t  be  mad  » 

I  m  not  mad  at  all,"  ,he  retorted.  «  It  wa.  aU  over 
the  vUlage  that  you  were  seen  kissing  her.  and  the  girl  didn't 
deny  It.    I  asked  her  at  the  time  ;  ,he  couldn't  deny  it » 

Oh,  you  did,  did  you  i  "  said  Jack.  "  Well,  I  wish  you 
would  not  interfere  in  my  business.  It  would  be  better  " 
he  went  on  hotly,  "if  you  kept  your  silly  .„gge,tion.  to 
younelf  Why  you  should  want  to  hurt  me  with  Mar«ret 
Barron  I  can't,  for  the  life  of  me,  imagine." 

"  Hurt  you,"  cried  his  sister  disdainfully.  "  You  don't 
know  what  you're  talking  about.  It  wa,  the  very  way  to 
make  her  think  more  of  you.  A  little  jealousy  doe.  a  woman 
no  harm  ;  it  wake,  her  up  and  make,  her  reali.e  where  rfie 
.tand..  I  can  a„ure  you  if  .he  doesn't  feel  jealousy  Ae 
certainly  doesn't  feel  love.  Lot.  of  women  are  jealou. 
without  loving,  but  no  woman  love,  without  being  jealou. 
If  everyone  did  you  as  much  good  with  Margaret  Barron 
a,  I  ve  done,  you  wouldn't  need  to  complain.  .  .  If  yon 
hadn  t  gone  back  that  time  to  France  jnd  made  a  fool  of 


■ *OI 

S::f  t."'  ""'^"*   '-"""'  "   -«'>*  ^  have    been 
II  Von  may  be  right,"  Jack  admitted. 

jaci  toot  Rjdmg  with  him  in  the  DbUI,;.  ,„j 
to  Bonlogne,  more  to  ,ee  how  tie  wf      k     """"  °''"" 

Ai  soon  a.  he  caueht  sieht  of  U.)r  t,  ^°'- 

heU  out  hi.  hand  ^      ^'  """^  °^"  *°  »>•■»  "^ 

'•The  veiy  man  I  wanted  to  see,"  he  cried  cordially 

Can  you  g,ve  u,  a  parage  across  }    My  wife  "he  .2' 

M.  Morgan  ;.  and  the  fat  lady  smiled  at  ^  '    ''  ""' 

V J?  nrtii'if  j:  ^  '^'"  ^'  ^~^'  ^-  ^« 
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Ahl  Ha!  ro,red  Mr.  Fox,  "yon  remember  I  wm 
•JMid  there  would  not  be  room  for  me.  Now  youTl  hare 
to  take  two  of  u«,  and  my  wife*»  even  bigger  than  I  am." 
Jack  aiked  when  they  wiihed  to  jtart. 
"The  Moner  the  better,"  Mr.  Fox  cried,  so  Jack  hurried 
on  board  at  once  to  make  the  bett  preparation  poatible  for 
hJ*  dutinguiahed  pas»enger«. 

That  lame  afternoon  they  drew  out  of  harbour  with  a 
Ught  air  and  an  ahno.t  perfectly  cahn  tea.  From  the  begin- 
ning Mr.  Fox  treated  our  hero  quite  differently  from  the 
fint  time,  like  a  friend,  indeed,  and  instead  of  sitting  almoat 
mute  on  deck  he  talked  quite  freely  from  the  beginning, 
perhaps  rejoicing  a  little  in  the  pleasure  of  talking  English 
after  having  been  compelled  to  use  French  for  months,  for 
though  he  spoke  French  fluently,  it  was  a  sort  of  Fnglish- 
french  which  must  have  sounded  funny  to  Bonaparte 

"War  is  inevitable,"  he  told  Jack  in  the  course  of  the 
evening.    "Bon„parte  is  very  ambitious  and  astoundingly 

"  Do  you  think  him  a  great  man  i "  Jack  ventured  to 

"  I  suppose  so,"  said  Mr.  Fox  j.  little  reluctantly ;  "  but 
succesrful  men  ars  never  so  great  as  they  are  made  out  to  be. 
It  s  hke  judgmg  a  man  by  his  shadow,"  he  went  on,  as  if  he 
had  thought  of  the  matter  before,  «  and  that's  never  so 
large  as  when  his  sun's  near  the  setting. 

"Bonaparte,"  he  resumed,  in  a  brisker  way.  "  has  curious 
lUusions  ;  he  was  persuaded  that  English  Ministers  had  tried 
to  assassinate  him.    I  told  him  to  put  that  out  of  his  head 
He  has  an  astonishing  sense  of  his  owr  in-portance;    he 
thinb  the  world  turns  round  him.    And  in  Paris  they 


•e««^  to  «8.rd  him  M  omnipotent.  .  .  .  Iti.cnrion.  what 
^:Z  Sr  "  '  """'''•"  '•  ''''''  "  '  """^ 

but  Mr.  Fox  did  not  appear  to  be  greatly  impre.«d. 

atTer  1  K  »?"°'''  "  ""'  amazingly  dear  and  deciaive 
vague,  becauM  hitherto  undefined,  feelingi.  "But  ereat 
men  are  uauaUy  richer  in  temperament  than  he  appear,  to 
b^  and  ncherm  fault.,  too,"  he  added. 
^^  "One  ha.  to  judge  everyone  by  onewlf,"  he  explained. 
_  A.  a  young  man  I  went  a.tray  in  every  direction  and  fell 
mto  eve^  jon  of  quagmire.  Like  the  prodigal  .on  I  v.a.ted 
my  .trengthm  notou.  hvingand  my  .ub.tance  at  the  gaming. 

^^^.T*^?''  '^'^'"'  "'  'P^^-  C«.ar.  too,  ran 
into  debt,"  he  aid,  a.  if  defending  him^lf,  "owed  more 
than  anyone  ever  owed  in  Rome  before.  But  thi.  Bona- 
parte ha.  no  nch,  generou.  fault. ;  hi.  conceit,  hi.  ,elf-con- 
Mence,  Memed  to  me  hi.  wealcest  point,  the  rock  on  which 
he  may  founder;  but  then  I  don't  know  him  really,"  he 
added  meditatively. 

I  VT  T'  "«''*  ^  ""^  '^S'"  J^'  ^""""ed.  addreMing 
Mduectly"  France  ha,  a.,uredly  recovered  .trength 
and  health  and  hope  in  the  mo.t  remarkable  fashion.  Eveiy 
Frenchman  one  meet.  re.ent.  our  English  policy,  or  perhap. 
one  Aould  caU  it  the  English  temper  of  ,u,picion  and  con- 
tempt  of  aU  thing,  French.  It',  a  great  pity  that  the  two 
people,  cannot  undentand  each  other  better. 
"I'm  inclined  to  think  s.  aetime,,"  he  wid,' Inking  at 
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imukr  population  in  France  u  you  were  impruoned  for  . 
^«  orjo.  and  lulf  the  Frenchmen  in  E„gl«,5 ;  th»  tt™ 
^ght  be  K,me  chance  that  they'd  live  together  peaceably. 
But  Jere  .  gomg  to  be  war.  Bonaparte  i.  fdl  ofthe  idea 
wwt  he  can  conquer  England.  ... 

a  ZfvTffi  *'!^!:"^'-  ^"^  "*«  o". "  but  it  ««n.  to  me 
•pretty  difficult  bn«ne«  even  to  land  a  large  £o«e-i.„', 

"  Yei,  indeed,"  laughed  Jack. 

"Could  a  large  force  be  ferried  over  on  raft,  or  flat- 
bottomed  boat.  ? "  Mr.  Foxqueationedfurther. 

One  fngate."  replied  Jack.  "  could  deal  with  a  thou.and 

aozenot  em.    The  idea  u  ndiculon.  " 

JL  ^b  ^'  "  ^"'^^'^  ^'-  ^'''-    "  Bo»»P»««  wo-Jd  give 
.omething  for  a  talk  with  you.  my  friend ;    but  I  «St 

.^"nlaTcVr^  """'•  '""  ^^  ^  ^'^'^^''  '""l  ^«- 
"There  are  good  and  bad  .ailor.  eveiywhere,"  «id  JacL 
I  have  met  good  French  .ailon."  he  added,  thiking  of  ,t 

capuin  of  the  frigate  that  had  captured  him.  * 

When  they  reached  Huntpoint  Jack  wanted  to  know 

but  they  deoded  to  pa.,  the  ni^ht  _r  the  inn.  which  Mr 

When  the  dinner  wa.  prepared  Mr.  Fox  inM.ted  that  Tack 
hould  ..t  down  with  them,  and  at  th^.  end  of  dinner  wh« 
the^Burgundy  had  been  approved,  he  .uddenly  a,l" j'^ 

"  ^y  "^O"''  you  get  a  commiMion  in  our  navy  i  » 
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"  There'd  be  no  chance  of  that,"  repUed  Jack,  fluikinc 
with  pleaiure.  "'  ^  * 

"Well,"  Mid  Mr.  Fox  in  the  careleii,  large  way  that  added 
to  the  vdue  of  the  ptomiie,  «  I  haven't  much  credit  vith 
the  Government,  but  I  think  I've  enough  for  that.  I  will 
•ee  about  it  when  I  get  to  London,  if  you  like  " 

"Thank  you,"  said  Jack;  "  but  I'm  married  to  a  French- 
woman," he  went  on  heiitatingly. 

"  The  deuce  you  are ! "  exclaimed  Mr.  Fox.  "  Doe*  that 
give  yon  a  divided  allegiance  f  " 

"It  make,  fighting  the  French  more  difficult  for  me." 
rephed  Jack.  ' 

^  "You  mu.t  remember,"  .aid  Mr.  Fox,  after  a  pan.e. 
that  you  are  not  really  fighting  France  now,  but  Bonapane. 
I  w  retired  from  public  affain,"  he  added,  «  rimply  becawe 
I  didn  t  wi.h  to  combat  French  idea,  which  .eemed  to  me 
ju.t  and  right.  But  now  Bonaparte  i.  making  himself  a 
detpot  I  .hould  have  no  hwitation  in  combating  hi.  ambi- 
tion, and  fighting  him.  It',  a  very  hard  thing,"  he  con- 
onned  meditatively,  "to  go  again,t  one',  country,  very 
difficult  indeed  to  know  when  not  to  go  with  it  even  when 
It.  in  the  wrong;  it',  like  judging  one',  mother-very 
difficult  and  di.agreeable  at  the  beit.  ..." 

Jack  wa.  .truck  with  the  .ad  gravity  of  hi.  tone  and 
manner;  .truck,  too,  with  the  comparison. 

"I  think  you  should  have  a  commission."  Mr  Fox 
re.umed.  "  If  I'm  right,  you'll  need  it  before  long,"  and 
Jack  did  not  dissent,  though  he  wa.  not  yet  fully  penuaded 
In  all  their  talk,  together  Jack  drew  a  certain  inspiration 
from  the  great  man.  Mr.  Fox  was  the  only  person  except 
old  Dr.  Sauvan  who  had  ever  talked  general  idea,  to  him, 
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?Unldt;'  "'°"^'''  "^  "^^  ''"'  'i^^^'^^  ^  own 
He  undentood  the  Sanation  exercised  by  the  man  who 
contmuaUy  referred  to  general  idea,  of  justice  andTn^t! 
ence  and  wa,  never  apartisan  of  hi,  own  cla„,  but  aTwa^^ 
fnend  of  the  friendJe«.  with  large,  generou,  in,tinct.       "^ 
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CHAPTER    II 

WHILE  stai  weighing  Mr.  Fox's  words  and  expect- 
ing vaguely  to  receive  from  him  the  promised 
Oressa  •         ~'°'°""°°'  J"**  «c"ved  a  short  letter  from 
"  Suzanne  is  ill ;  come  at  once." 

Jack  showed  the  letter  to  his  father  and  set  ofiE  the  same 
day     On  his  way  to  Cherbourg  he  could  not  help  reproach- 

Z  ^1  '.  u'  ^'^  ^"°  "^*^  ^""^  Suzanne  a  considerable 
nme  and  had  been  faithless  to  her  in  thought  and  in  feeling. 
If  not  in  deed ;  aor  could  he  conceal  from  himself  that  thd^ 
estrangement  was  in  the  main  his  fault. 

When  he  reached  Cherbourg  he  was  shocked  to  find  her  in 
b«d ;  she  had  caught  a  cold,  it  appeared,  and  had  got  con- 
gestion of  the  lungs,  and  in  her  condition  had  not  been  able 

1  t/i"  f  •  f "  ^''  '""^^"^  '°  •>*  1"'"J<"»  »nd  re- 
proachful at  first,  but  Jack  met  her  with  real  tenderness,  and 
kid  himself  out  to  think  of  nothing  but  her  and  her  coniort. 
A  few  days  of  his  constant  tendance  made  her  resolve  to  ret 
op,  ani  m  a  week  she  began  to  come  downstairs  regularly 
Withm  a  month  Doctor  Sauvan  said  her  lungs  were  dl  right 
agam;  the  congestion  had  been  overcome  and  had  only 
left  a  shght  trace,  though  great  weakness. 

Eve^r  fine  day  Jack  took  her  out  for  a  drive,  and  she  soon 
began  to  get  about  the  house  apparently  in  her  usual  health 


rtS?''''  r*'  "'''=''  °°"  "''  *''-  '""''  J""  -hen 
»ne  took  unusual  exercise. 

In  this  quiet  time  of  home  duties  and  daily  observances 
M  wa,  delighted  to  renew  acquaintance  withVoSaZ 

Ire  t'oSV   °f  .^"<='"  --''  "  have  beco^: 
iTnen^  han.'Y°"8h  absence.     Jack  could  not  help  loving 
the  p  ppery  httle  man  who  fought  for  his  ideas  and  belief! 
just  as  he  must  have  charged  at  the  head  of  his  Chasseur 
with  aU  h.s  heart  and  soul  in  the  business.     He  had  be  „' 

of  Honour,  and  he  was  passionately  convinced  that  the  dis- 
uncaon  wa,  the  highest  on  earth,  a,  indeed  it  was  f^r  some 
time  after  its  mauguration. 

Jack  was  not  indined  to  take  as  much  interest  in  Dr 
Sauvan  as  he  had  formerly  taken.    He  knew  now  th«  rh^ 

nT ilhi^r  -V^"-^"'"^^'"'  -'  ha^r^h It 

up  t?thfnV  • ''"'  ""'  ^^''^  ''"'^  ^^  teen  brought 

up  to  think  in  a  precise,  good  school.  To  hear  Sauvar  and 
the  colonel  arguing,  the  one  in  favour  of  the  Revolution  and 
equaluy  .nd  the  other  in  love  with  an  aU-wife  I^Tg^' 
despct,  was  an  unforgettable  experience.    In  face  of%he 

ofpovertyandmiserytoan  astonishing  heightof  comfort  an^ 

equality  h7d  7°""  •"  '^"^  ''"  '''^  '°^'°'^  ^^^°^^^ 
equahty  had  to  a  certain  extent  justified  themselves.    The 

no  I^  and  pnests  had  been  dispossessed  and  their  land 

divided  among  millions  of  poor  peasants.    Hope  had  spread 

"nmedi^e  y  through  the  people,  hope  and  enefgy,  and'h^e 

had  brought  m  their  train  wealth  and  power.      t  was  the 

Revolution.  Sauvan  insisted,  which  had  Lpphed  Bo'^a^e 
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Idtmu'i^r'   *°  ^""^  ^  """  nothing-a  U.tle  Corsican 

"But  tiU  he  came,"  Caressa  cried,  « tiU  he  came  you  had 
nothing  but  defeats,  or,  at  best,  a  victory  now  and  a  defeat 
to-morrow,  nothing  decisive.  It's  his  genius  that  ha,  turned 
the  tide,  his  personality  has  made  aU  the  difference  " 

Sauvan  merely  shrugged  his  shoulders.  "  Wait  and  see  " 
he  would  say,  "  wait  and  see.  The  worid  has  already  paid  a 
good  deal  for  its  childish  belief  in  great  men,  and  France '11 
yet  have  tc  pay  heavily  for  her  belief  in  Bonaparte  " 

Jack  was  not  at  aU  satisfied  that  either  man  represented 
the  whole  truth.  His  talks  with  Mr.  Fox  had  given  him  a 
certain  confidence  in  himself  and  in  his  own  judgment 
which  he  had  hitherto  lacked.  One  day  he  put  it  to  the  two 
men  whether  it  would  not  be  possible  to  reconcile  their 
theories. 

"No  no,"  said  Sauvan,  "  they  are  contradictories  and 
cannot  be  reconciled." 

Even  Caressa  shrugged  his  shoulden.  "  What  sort  of  an 
army  would  that  be  in  which  a  general  and  a  common 
soldier  were  on  the  same  level ;  who  takes  as  much  care  of  his 
hands  or  feet  as  he  does  of  his  head,  or  esteems  his  toes  the 
equal  of  his  eyes  ?  " 

worS  ^'"*  "'"  determined  to  get  his  vague  feelings  into 

"  How  would  it  be,"  he  said,  « if  there  could  be  equality 
or  a  great  approach  to  equality  in  necessaries,  while  keeping 
aU  the  distmctions  as  honours  i  The  toes  need  to  be  nour- 
ished just  as  much  as  the  eyes,  and  if  yen  starve  the  toes  the 
qre,  will  soon  close  of  themselves.  It  seems  to  me  aH  should 
be  assured  of  the  necessaries  of  life,  and  we  should  keep  the 


hoBoun  for  the  higher  function,.    Honoun  would  be  mo« 
cteemed  if  they  could  not  be  won  by  money  ' 
tJl't"^"^  the  combatant,  preferred  hi,  half-truth  and 
ought  for  It  Jl  the  more  pa,.ionately  becau,e  it.  limit.- 
oon,  .rnted  the  shortcoming,  of  hi.  owr  .ature 

Jack  got  accwtomed  to  reading  a  good  deal  in  the  parlour 
«^th  h.,  wife,  and  he  found  ,he  wa,  quite  happy  «,lo„g  a, 
he  wa,  wtth  her  and  would  listen  to  her  chatter  about  hou«. 
hold  affair,  and  the  ,mall  talk  of  the  prison.    Since  .he  had 
become  a  mother  Suzanne  had  developed  a  new  personality  • 
.he  not  only  fulfiUed  all  the  duues  of  the  part'lith  exem-' 
plaiy  tenderness,  but  was  filled  with  a  new  self-esteem  and  . 
new  confidence  in  herself  and  her  judgment.    Even  Tack 
wa.  not  so  necewaiy  to  her  as  he  had  been,  and  ,he  ordered 
both  him  and  her  uncle  about  at  will.    The  baby  girl  ana 
her  mother  were  the  chief  personage,  in  the  household 
Suzanne  .aid  the  baby  had  Jack',  eye,  and  the  colonel; 
chin  ;  but  only  a  young  mother  could  discover  the  likenes,. 
In  this  quiet  interlude  Jack,  too,  got  to  know  hi,  httle 
girl-daughter  and  became  really  attached  to  her ;  the  effort 
to  excite  her  love,  the  very  care  and  attention  he  lavi,hed 
on  her  mcrea.ed  hi.  affection,  and  the  mother  wa.  delighted 
to  beheve  that  Jack  was  in  We  with  the  daughter  for  her 

Altogether  the  little  household  wa,  very  happy  and  very 
contented  tm  one  day  Caressa  got  an  official  letter.  It  wZ 
from  the  Fmt  Consul,  telling  him  curtly  that  war  with 
England  was  practically  resolved  on,  and  that  he  must  con- 
.nit  with  the  mayor  and  devise  z.  easure,  to  seize  aU  the 
Enghsh  vwitor.  and  traveller,  in  Cherbourg  at  the  declara- 
tion  of  war  and  put  them  in  prison. 


to  h«f !"'  ^^""^  "'"  '~  ^^  '°  ^'  =l^«f  "d  benefactor 
o  hesitate  or  even  to  criticUe  him.  but  he  could  not  re«S 
Jack  a,  an  enemy,  and  w  he  showed  him  the  letter.       ^ 

It  wa.  pla«  Jack  „,«t  leave  France  at  once,  for  even 
CWa  wa.  frightened.    He  felt  uncertain  whether  W 

EneT  t"  T"  "°'  P^'"""  »°  -"-■"«  -ith  ll 

K,ir       ji     .,        *"  "'""''^  "'="fi<^'  himself,"  said  Caressa 
half  proudly,  «  why  not  you  or  me  ?  "  ' 

The  argument  was  irresistible.    Jack  could  only  b« 
not  fight  against  France,  and  then  huriy  away 

Lu<i^rfc?hV''l"r*  .'^^"''^  ^""^ '^^  8ot 'to  Boulogne. 
Lucbly  fcr  him  his  knowledge  of  French  was  now  so  Li 

W  f  ?f  ^'^.*"-  I'-'iay.  too,  Caressa  had  taken  ca«  to 
^n«h  lum  wit^.  a  complete  passport  countenigned  by  t^e 

iwdently  Bonaparte',  orden  had  gone  out  all  over  France 
and  were  being  obeyed  enthmiastically.  But  though  th^ 
impenou.  wdl  wa.  operative  at  Boulogne  it  ceased  thiL 
nule.outofthetownatWimereux  '  «ascd  three 

welcome  as  he  would  have  been  in  Hurstpoint,  for  the  whoL 
smuggle,,  camp  was  disgusted  with  the  fdea  of  Ja!  tS 
trade  had  grown  enormously  in  the  year  of  peace,  and  Z 
faew  that  as  soon  as  war  was  declared  the  Frenchmen  amon« 

WJi  «,ldiery  ^^  ,^  Englishmen,  if  they  returned 
home,  were  in  danger  of  being  «  pre«ed  »  for  ihe  Englilh 
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navy.    The  camp  wa.  like  a  hive  of  .ingry  be«,  evenr  man 
buzzing  about  uneasily,  ready  to  sting  anyone. 

Jack  had  been  four  days  in  Pin's  when  the  new,  came  that 
war  had  been  declared.  He  immediately  made  up  hi,  mind 
to  cross  ne«  day  in  any  craft  he  could  find.  He  had  been 
away  a  long  time,  and,  though  he  would  not  acknowledge 
It  to  himself,  he  wanted  to  get  back.  He  wanted  to  see  U« 
father  and  Riding,  he  persuaded  himself;  but  whatever 
the  reason,  his  village  drew  him. 

As  luck  would  have  it  ne«  morning  he  saw  the  Dolphin 
off  the  port.  An  hour  later  he  had  Riding  at  breakfast  with 
Jiim  and  was  listeping  to  all  his  news. 

His  sister,  it  appeared,  had  married  Carrol  and  was  settled 
down  m  The  Grange.  Cecil  Barron  had  died  in  London, 
and  there  was  mourning  at  The  Court. 

Riding  was  eager  to  know  whether  Jack  was  going  to  take  a 
hand  in  the  war.  Jack  told  him  that  for  the  time  being  he 
wa,  resolved  to  do  nothing.  In  spite  of  his  extraordinary 
ta«  Ridmg  ventured  to  say  that  Gosport  was  very  eager,  and 
had  got  a  big  cannon  mounted  amidships  on  the  brigantine 
and  was  aching  to  try  conclusions  with  any  man-o'-war  in 
the_French  navy.    But  Jack  would  not  hear  of  a  privateering 

"  It's  perhaps  unfortunate,"  he  said,  «  but  I've  too  many 
And  therewith  Riding  had  to  be  content. 


CHAPTER    III 

THE  same  evening  Jack  sailed  for  Huntpoint,  ran  in 
under  the  Head  about  midniglit,  and  slept  in  hi, 

«  Th,   u  "{       °" ""'"  8°*  "P  " '°°°  "  "  ""  light. 
The  old,    he  used  to  say,  "need  little  deep."    But  now 

':  Edt  *°r';  ^°'  '^"^'  ""'^ '-» -'»"=  -'^°- 

ae  iooked  fagged  and  tired. 

mif  ""8''\.'^""<=lf  '-""during  often  whether  he  was  not 
much  older  than  he  had  given  himself  out  to  be.    In  the 

fZ  b^  '""k7"  '■=  '"'•  """'-^  N-^^  •>=  had  changed 
int^an  ,/  '  '*'^t'°"°'  "''°  '"'S'"'  '^^^  P»««d  for  sixty, 
wto  an  old  man  who  might  be  seventy-four  or  five.  ^ 

that  t'S      ^"''" ''''"  ^"^"S  ^"^  '"'^  '°  him,  but  added 

t  Jl  w  '  ,7"  °°'  °'  "'  °P"'°"  he  gave  as  an  excuse 
that  he  wanted  to  wait  for  the  commission  which  Mr.  Fox 

ft  fnX  "'  ""'  '''  '-'''"  '''""'y  *^-P'^''  »his  reason 
"  It's  as  well  to  get  the  commission  first,"  he  said  with  his 
usua^^cunnmg,  "for  if  you  do  something' afterward! you'U 
get  rewarded  Meantime,  you  know,  a  bit  of  smuggUng  t 
always  profitable,  and  it's  safe  enough.    Riding  teUs  mel 
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the  bt^tbe  hat  the  heels  of  any  craft  he  hat  ever  leen, 
•o  I  think  we  ihould  add  to  our  nett-egg." 

"  Yoo  lore  the  smuggling,"  said  Jack,  amused  as  always 
by  hi*  father's  greed  of  money ;  «  but  what  do  you  mean  by 
the '  ne«t-«gg '}" 

"  Don't  yon  remember,"  said  his  father,  "  that  I  am  put- 
ting another  little  fortune  together  for  my  grand-daughter ! 
It's  quite  a  respectable  size  by  now,"  he  added,  smiling. 
"  Really  {  "  queried  Jack  in  surprise. 
"Over  ten  thousand  pounds,"  said  his  father,  "and 
growing.  Besides  three  or  four  thousand  pounds'  worth 
of  brandy  in  the  inn,  that'll  double  in  price  before  long." 

Jack  used  his  fint  free  afternoon  to  go  to  The  Grange  to 
visit  his  sUter.  He  found  her  settled  down  in  the  most 
matronly  way  in  the  world  vrith  Carrol—  "  Frederic,"  as 
•he  called  him,  with  gusto,  every  minute  or  two. 

When  Jack  told  her  that  he  scarcely  recognised  his  old 

school-mate  as  "  Frederic  "  having  always  called  him  Fred 

or  Carrol,  she  remarked  that  the  full  name  was  much  finer. 

"  It  comes  from  the  German,  you  know— Friedreich— 

and  really  means  '  rich  in  peace,'  a  most  beautiful  name." 

Jack  could  not  help  laughing ;  she  would  have  plaited  the 
mane  and  twined  ribbons  in  the  tail  of  the  White  Horse  of 
Revelations,  besides  giving  him  the  finest  name  she  could 
think  of. 

But  if  Emily  had  blossomed  into  new  life  Carrol  seemed 
to  have  grown  more  rearing  and  more  self-absorbed  than 
ever.  Jack  ulked  to  him  for  some  time  that  afternoon  before 
he  would  come  out  of  his  shell,  but  as  soon  as  he  let  himself 
go  Jack  fotmd  there  was  more  in  him  than  he  had  suspected, 
a  sort  of  tremulous  sensibility  to  whatever  was  most  beauti- 
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ful  in  art  or  nature.    Suddenly  he  aiked  Jack  whether  h.  h.A 

never  heard  the  cUoW,  name  Carrol  assured  him  warmly  that 
in  acrjr  °'  f  «^"'"'  °'  EngH,hmen  ;  ,poke  oIZ, 
l"  L.  '  '"''^  ^"^h  passionate  enthusiasm  that  he  excited 
Jac   s  cur,o,.ty.     He  quoted  a  couple  of  lines  of  Blake., 

ewence  of  poetry,  as  discovering,  indeed,  a  magic  realm 
of  lovehness  of  which  Jack  had  never  dreamed. 

....  Let  thy  west  wind  sleep  on 
The  lake ;  speak  sUence  with  thy  gUmmerine  eves 
And  wash  the  dusk  with  silver.  *  ^   ' 

,t.ttT'/'''T' '"  ^"'°^  ""  =°"P'<=''  ^»h  a  ve^r  high 

work  and  had  given  her  employment,  too.  in  taking  care  of 
^e  church  vestry      ack  found  that  this  piou,  n^ssion  o 

Lert  her.  """"'""'"^  *''"  °''"''  ^"«"  '"''  °°' 

But  all  human  souls,  Jack  found,  particularly  all  those  who 
SuddellT  "  't'   ""'  ""'"^"'"8  '"her  Tulnd 

at  onetm;  "T'"l'  ''"  ''"«"«  '^"'^  P"-''  ^arro 
at  one    ime,  and  now  he,  too,  began  to  regard  him  with 

£"prSrhi°";'° "'""''  "p  "^-  ^p'^^-'-'  i- 

the  future.  '°  "'  """^  °'  "'  °"  '^""^^  =^'"«>  ^ 

frnm  M^'  °"  ^'  f '' ''"'' ''''"  '""'"'^'J '"  J'-^k  by  hearing 
from  Margaret  that  Mr.  Fo,  had  expressed  his  very  Z 
appreaauon  of  Jack's  ability.    I„  a  little  while  he  7,^i 
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thit  Jack  VM  not  nearly  luch  a  materiaHit  ai  he  had  imagined, 
•nd  at  once  he  began  to  look  on  him  aa  a  powible  convert. 
He  lent  Jack  one  of  Swedenborg'i  works, "  Heaven  and  Hell," 
and  begged  him  to  take  it  away  with  him  and  itudy  it  at  hi* 
leisure.  Jack  promised  he  would  do  his  best,  though  at  the 
•arae  time  he  felt  certain  in  his  own  mind  that  he  would 
learn  more  from  talking  to  Carrol  than  from  reading  a 
dozen  Swedenborgs. 

When  on  the  point  of  leaving  The  Grange  hit  sister  told 
him  that  it  was  his  duty  to  caU  at  The  Court,  and  Carrol 
agreed  with  h.  -  Jack  arranged  to  go  up  there  next  day  with 
Emily,  and  in  the  afternoon  they  went. 

Margaret  came  in  dressed  in  black  to  the  very  throat ; 
the  sombre  vestment,  Jack  thought,  added  to  the  statelinesi 
of  her  fine  figure.  She  met  Jack  as  if  nothing  untoward  had 
taken  place  between  them,  and  greeted  Emily  and  asked  after 
Carrol  as  if  she  were  accustomed  to  see  them  every  day. 
But  her  brother's  death  had  shaken  her ;  now  and  then  when" 
•he  "poke  of  her  father,  who  was  a  confirmed  invalid,  or  of 
her  mother,  who  had  been  confined  to  her  room  since  Cecil's 
death,  she  had  some  diflSculty  in  restraining  her  tean.  Jack's 
heart  beat  painfully ;  he  would  have  liked  ...  But  he 
had  no  right  ...  had  lost,  indeed,  what  little  right  he 
had  ...  and  so  went  on  chewing  the  bitter  cud  of  regret 
as  a  man  is  apt  to  do. 

But  if  his  sister  was  affected  she  was  not  wanting  in  tact. 
She  inquired  very  warmly  for  Lady  Barron  and  insisted  upon 
running  up  to  see  her,  and  so  left  the  two  together. 

Jack  was  at  a  loss.  As  soon  as  he  found  himself  alone  with 
Margaret  his  sympathy  carried  him  away.  He  wanted  to  Ust 
her,  to  comfort  her,  to  tell  her  how  much  he  admired  her. 


how  wonderful  he  .nougnt  ncr.  how  intensely  ,he  appealed 

the  room  ,et  the  puhe,  throbbing  in  him.    He  felt  he  mm 
reitrain  himielf  and  make  no  lign 

}ud^!Z'  'T'^"^-  '^'  ^'^  '°'  '"''"•    She  knew  that  he 

Jack  told  her  that  Mr.  Fox  had  promised  to  .end  him  . 
comnuMion,  but  had  rot  done  it 

Mr^ZTad'"'"'',^':'  "  ""''  """^  '"  forgetfulnc; 
Mr.  Fox  had  a  very  high  opinion  of  him,  and  ,he  advised 
hiin  to  go  to  London  at  once  and  see  Mr.  Fox.  She  .eemed 
o  take  ,t  or  granted  that  Jack  wanted  to  be  a  king',  offiTer. 
•nd  her  calm  assumption  had  its  effect  on  her  hearer 

♦K  vl  V  !"  "'°"'''  """'"'j'  *""  «  tl>=  great  man 
though  he  hated  asking  favour,.  But  Margaret  sfw  notWng 
out  of  the  way  m  asbng  for  the  fulfilment  of  a  promise.      * 

mom«,T.  m"'  ""^  ^"^-  «"""«  "P  '^°"  «  the  same 
moment  that  Margaret  rose. "  I  find  Carrol  very  interesting  } 
He  ha,  a  cunous,  thoughtful  mind,  and  he  believes  devouflv 
now  m  the  religion  of  his  childhood,  though  he  dS 
bdieve  m  anything  much  when  we  were  at  .chool  together 
Me  has  altered  astonishingly." 

"  I  didn't  know  him  at  all  when  he  was  a  boy,"  said  Mar- 
garet, but  since  he  came  from  Oxford  first  he  ha,  always 
".terested  me.  He's  more  like  a  woman  than  a  man  " 7^ 
went  on,  very  sensitive  and  imaginative,  with  an  extra- 
ordinary love  of  beauty,  an  extraordinary  power    too    of 

iZ  "I  ^  T  "^  '"  "ansformedVe  ch:'rch,Vu 
know  ;  he  s  making  it  almost  like  a  chantry  of  the  Middle 
Ages-the  age,  of  faith,  as  he  call,  them." 
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"I  notice."  grumbled  Jack,  " that  he  talb  of  the  early 
thrutun  Church  and  lectenu  and  chasubles,  and  God 
knows  what  besides." 

"He's  a  dear  and  very  gifted,"  said  Margaret,  perhaps 
resentmg  the  criticism  a  Kttle,  «  and  I  like  him  very  much ; 
he  has  been  more  than  kind  to  me  lately.  He  is  good."  she 
added  with  a  decisive  air. 

The  two  were  before  the  window  looking  out  on  the  very 
ten-ace  where  they  had  walked  a  few  years  before. 

Without  reflection  Jack  found  himself  saying:  "You 
cured  me  of  drinking,  you  know,  Margaret ;  I  owe  you  a 
great  deal,"  and  he  held  out  his  hand. 

She  looked  at  him  with  inscrutable  eyes,  and  after  a  pause 
gave  hun  her  hand.    As  soon  as  he  felt  t  he  cool  white  hand 
in  his  he  knew  that  this  was  the  reason  he  had  praised  her 
gratefully-that  he  might  touch  her.    As  he  lifted  her  hand 
to  has  hp,  he  slid  his  palm  along  hers  till  he  held  her  whole 
hand.    He  wondered  why  kissing  it  gave  him  such  keen 
pleasure.    As  he  pushed  the  sleeve  back  and  kissed  her 
wnst  and  arm  she  drew  her  hand  away.    He  noticed  that 
her  cheeks  were  a  little  flushed. 
A  moment  or  two  afterwards  his  sister  came  into  the  room 
A  httle  later  the  brother  and  sister  took  a  conventional 
leave  and  went  down  the  drive  together. 
"  Well,  what  did  she  say  ?  "  probed  his  sister. 
"  Nothing,"said  Jack. 

"  I  won't  help  you,"  threatened  his  sister,  « if  you  don't 
pay  me  by  satisfying  my  curiosity." 
"  But  there's  nothing  to  tell,"  replied  Jack. 
His  sister  shrugged  her  shoulders.    •'  All  right     I  know 
better ;  but  it  doesn't  matter,"  and  there  the  matter  ended. 
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,^»i,  I.-    •  o, —  ■" "  ""'  ^^'^  Margaret  even 

with  his  ,mer.  She  wa,  Mt  apart  from  aU  other  women  in  his 
tyes  and  immeasurably  above  them,  and  his  meeting  with 
her  had  an  extraordinary  effect  in  quickening  and  invigora- 
ting hun.  Her  mere  presence  helped  him ;  her  esteem  of  him 
.trengthened  his  self-respect.  Everything  in  her  appealed 
to  him,  her  thoughts,  her  quick,  imperious  intellect,  her 
beauty  How  right  she  was  about  Carrol ;  he  was,  indeed. 
as  she  had  said,  a  mystic  of  extraordinary  sensitiveness. 

It  was  the  mystic  in  him  which  appealed  to  Jack  so 
jntensely,  for  the  saUor's  life  leads  naturally  to  mysticism, 
rhe  isolation  and  danger,  the  da;'  ness  brooding  over  the 
waters,  the  night  winds  and  stars,  the  soUtude  that  recalls 
the  loneliness  of  the  soul,  aU  predispose  to  belief  •    the 
moving  plain  of  water  suggests  infinity  like  the  star-sow^  sky 
Jack  would  have  loved  to  talk  to  Margaret  as  he  had  never 
talked  to  anyone  about  everything  that  moved  him.    The 
depths  m  him  longed  for  her,  felt  sympathy  in  her.    It  was 
not  to  be.    The  pain  in  him  grew.    He  went  on  Ustening 
to  his  sister's  projects  of  a  new  drawing-room  and  how  she 
wtended  to  get  a  coachman  and  put  him  in  liveiy— « the 
Carrol  liveiy,  you  know."  she  said,  «  green  and  silver,  with 
our  crest  on  the  buttons.  ..." 

As  inaction  was  impossible  to  him  Jack  began  to  get  the 
bngantine  in  order  for  a  smuggling  cruise.  He  wanted  to 
please  his  father,  and  the  old  man  came  on  board  to  him 
two  or  three  times,  suggesting  this  or  that  improvement. 

Gosport  had  made  up  the  crew  again  to  its  full  comple- 
ment, though  he  could  always  draw  on  the  Dolphin  aad 
Mary  for  ten  or  a  dozen  extra  men.  A  born  fighting  man, 
he  was  full  of  a  new  idea. 
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bngantme  hke  tH  and  let  me  fit  her  out  with  another 

2t.»  *""  ""^  '^''"'  "  """"^^  ^°'  ""J'  Frenchman 

«  What  do  you  mean  I  "  cried  Jack.    «  What  could  yon 
do  to  a  three-decker  ?  "  ' 

.},"uT  ""  '^'  '°  *"''"  "P""^  Gosport.    «A  .hip 
Jhould  be  a  gun-carnage  and  nothing  more.    A  wasp,  by 

them  the  Wasp  and  the  A,  and  we'll  buzz  and  .ting  to 
.ome  purpose,  you'll  see." 
Jack  wa.  a.tomshed  to  find  that  hi.  father  wa.  in  favour 

thjj^Xgr;""  '"^ ' "  '^^  j"^- " '  ''-•^  ^-"^ 

t,ll°l  T^\  "  '"'''  ^°"  commi.sion  first,"  said  his 

budt  under  some  months.  I  should  like  to  see  you  captain 
jn  the  fang's  navy  before  I  die;  and  stranger  LXe 
happened,  mmd  you,"  said  the  old  man.  "At  any  rate 
there  «  nothing  to  lose  over  another  brigantine  like'that  \ 

CHps!"         "  ""  """  '°'  """''  *'""  "^^  P"~  -  PV 
In  spite  of  Jack's  reluctance,  the  order  wa.  given  that 

tJian  the  Bee  m  every  particular. 

From  this  time  on  Jack  saw  a  go,d  deal  of  hi.  father. 
Tie  old  man  was  continually  in  Chip,'  yard  or  on  the  brigan- 

very  bad  cold,  and  was  laid  up  with  lumbago     In  spite  of 
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attention  and  good  nuning  the  Kttle  weaknew  would  not 
be  .haken  ofiF.  The  old  man  .eemed  to  get  worse,  and  Jack 
began  to  grow  anxious  about  him.  There  was  a  little  fever, 
the  barter-surgeon  said,  but  nothing  particular.  In  a  few 
days,  however,  he  began  to  mend  rapidly,  but  he  seemed  a 
little  shaken.  It  was  his  sister  who  made  Jack  aware  of  the 
fact.  She  came  to  him  one  day  and  begged  him  to  speak  to 
the  father. 

The  old  man  was  going  to  a  httle  Methodist  chapel,  it 
appeared,  on  Sundays,  and  had  given  up  the  church,  and 
Emily,  of  course,  thought  he  should  come  to  church  and 
nt  under  her  husband  in  what  she  called  "  the  proper 
church." 

Jack  wondered  vaguely  whether  that  was  the  chapel  he 
remembered  going  to  with  his  father  in  his  chUdhood,  and 
one  night  in  the  parlour  after  dinner  he  asked  the  old  man 
why  he  went  to  chapel. 
"  I've  always  belonged  to  it,"  he  replied. 
"  Do  you  believe  in  the  gospel  ?  »  cried  Jack,  for  he  had 
never  teen  in  his  father's  conduct  any  reference  whatever 
to  religious  scruples. 

"  I  s'pose  I  do,"  replied  his  father  simply.    "  I  don't 
hurt  yon  by  going  to  chapel,  do  I  ?  " 

"  Of  course  not,"  Jack  explained.  "  Emily  thinb  yon 
should  go  to  church  because  her  husband's  father  is  a  vicar 
and  her  husband  is  his  curate.  But  of  course  you  have  a 
right  to  go  wherever  you  want  to  go." 
^^  "  I  guessed  it  was  something  like  that,"  said  the  old  man. 
"  You  see,  I  never  believed  in  the  church,  never  cared  for 
It  much.  It's  too  like  this  world  :  the  b«t  seats  in  it  ...t 
the   best  people,   music   and  singing,   painted   windows, 


"  In  the  church  they  talk  »  lot  about  the  God  of  Love 
^cau,e  the.r  bellie.  are  m.  and  they  want  to  be  L„7: 

ment  of  ,m„  death.'  ...  God  has  made  heU-fire  for  e^er 
orthosewhofaUordowrongor  areweak.    Tha^  theG^ 

the  .trong  and  cunning  and  greedy  and  savingV  why? 
Because  he  loves  'em;  they're  his  chosen  peoplef  he  £™ 
^^t^d  the  English  afterwards,  greedy,  sL^and  ii:^ 

ol'lrZ"""'  "^""''  °^  '  '"""  '»"^'''  •'«  I'"*  often  afraid 
V?    V       "°  ^* ''°"  ^''«"  y°"  J"st  Mpect  it.    On  the 
whole,  though.  He's  been  good  to  me 

wolL'^T''"''  T''"  ^^"^"  ^"'^  ««^  k"«"  "  good 
woman ..  Jesus,  you  know,  had  a  far  better  heart  than  S 

JS^"^  "r^u-'"  ,'^'°^''"'  «n«ement.    The  old 
W,  ^ .   ^  '^^  ^'"'''''  '"''^^  «  •"■»  °^  image,  but 

d7h  r^ V     ,f  •"*"  ^"«''''°^''  of  W»  own  shadow? 
Did  the  old  wolf  tremble  in  fear  at  his  own  shade  and  hoJl 

^^"clpatnr '  ""'^'^  '''-^'  '''  ^^'-^^P  o'^' 
Jack   was   filled    with   compassion.      "Don't    vou   see 
father."  he  cried,  «  that  love  is  stronger  than  hatred    iov 
stronger   than  fear?    Love   is   by  ffr  the  nronit'  k! 

r;u':r:"^^°'"''"^-^— iiySn;:. 
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"  Yes,"  said  Jack,  "  but  you  loved  her,  and  you  can't  now 
do  things  that  would  hurt  her." 

"  That's  true,"  said  the  old  man,  groping,  and  his  hands 
sought  the  table  again  and  began  the  old  tattoo  which  lack 
remembered  so  weU.  "  That's  true ;  but  as  we  get  old 
our  childhood  comes  nearer  and  nearer  to  us,  and  my  child- 
hood was  all  darkness  and  hunger  and  fear." 

Shaken  to  the  soul  with  pity.  Jack  could  only  take  the 
thin,  dry  hands  in  hu  and  hold  them  fast.  .  .  . 


*84 


GREAT  DAYS 


CHAPTER    IV 

FOR  love  of  adventure  and  lack  of  anything  better  to 
do  Jack  took  his  father's  advice  and  went  smuggling 

.  V       ^If^^^  ^"'  '°  ^°"'"'"'  ''"^  ''"^"g  l«"t  from 
a  french  fisherman  on  the  coast  that  the  hatred  of  the 
tnghsh  had  grown  to  such  an  extent  it  would  be  impossibL 
even  to  enter  thi  river  without  being  fired  on  hy  the  fort,; 
he  made  his  way  back  again  to  Wimereux  and  bought  what 
wmes  and  .pint,  he  could  find  there  at  the  prices  current, 
.n?'  "''\?°i°J"=<J  ""W"g  in  the  brigantine ;  her  speed 
and  seaworthiness  pleased  the  saUor  in  him  at  every  mom«t. 
and  the  smu^jglers'  camp  round  Wimereux  attracted  him  a, 
fr«h,  vigorous  life  always  attracts.    It  interested  him  to 
notice  that  the  racial  difference,  or  rather  the  difference  of 
language,  separated  the  French  and  EngUsh  even  when  they 
were  always  rubbmg  shoulders  in  a  common  pursuit  and 
cc^on  danger     He  saw.  too,  that  the  traffic  in  a  for- 
bidden trade  made  pariahs  of  men  first  and  then  degraded 
^em.    Most  men  who  break  a  law.  though  merely  a  law 
of  convention,  are  npe  a  month  later  to  break  any  and  every 
law.  however  reasonable  and  just. 

Here  Jack  traced  the  steps  by  which  a  hierarchy  establishes 
lOeJi  in  eveiy  community,  even  among  outlaws.  In  this 
amed  camp  the  boldest  spirits  ruled.  In  nearly  every 
dnnkmg  den  on  the  beach  quarrels  were  of  hourly  occurren^ 
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and  were  often  pursued  to  fatal  isjues,  and  the  perpetual 
danger  made  the  life  very  vivid  and  intere«ting.  For  thi« 
reason  Jack  spent  p  good  deal  of  time  at  Pin's  and  often  let 
Gosport  and  Riding  go  backwards  and  forwards  to  Hurst- 
point  virithout  him. 

One  morning  he  was  told  that  someone  wanted  to  see 
him,  and  to  his  astonishment  Colonel  Caressa  came  in. 

Jack  went  to  him  with  both  hands  outstretched,  but  liith 
fear  at  his  heart. 
"  What  is  it  f  "  he  cried. 
"  Suzanne  is  dead,"  replied  Caressa  simply. 
"Dead!"  cried  Jack.    "How?    Why?" 
"She  died  in  childbirth,"  said  Caressa.    "Sauvan  did 
his  best ;  we  all  did  our  best,  but  things  went  badly.    The 
cUld  died  next  day.    Suzanne  asked  me  to  see  you  to  give 
you  a  few  words  she  had  written  three  or  four  days  before 
the  end,  and  I  said  I  would  give  the  letter  to  you  myself 
Here  it  is." 
Jack  opened  it  and  read : 

"Jevaismourir.Jack;  je  le  sens,  je  le  sais.  On  a  de  ce« 
pressentjments  qui  ne  trompent  guiie.  J'aurais  voulu 
mounr  dans  tes  bras,  mais  tu  n'aurais  pas  le  temps  de  venir  ■ 
je  serai  seule.    Ah,  que  c'est  aflfreux  d'etre  seule. 

"  Tn  laisseras  h€b6  au  petit  pire,  n'est-ce-pas  ?  Elle  le 
consolera. 

"  Je  te  donne  mille  gros  baisers,  mon  Jack  bien-aim^. 
Oh,  que  je  voudrsis  te  voir  encore  une  fois,  une  seule  fois ! 
Ca  m'ennuie  tant  de  mourir. 

"  Ta  petite  Suzanne  qui  t'aime." 

Tars  poured  from  Jack's  eyes  as  he  read  ;  the  pity  of  it, 
the  forethought,  the  childish  expressions  wrung  his  heart. 


He  might  have  nude 


He  felt  guilty,  too  j  full  of  remorse, 
her  so  much  happier. 

read  ,t  and  handed  «  back  again  with  quivering  face. 
Do  you  wish  to  keep  the  chad  ?  "  asked  Jack 

Caressa  nodded:  "  If  you  would  let  me The  house 

^ms  empty  now     You  see.  Suzanne  and  you  were  the  only 
persons  I've  cared  for."  ' 

keep  the  chdd     I  want  to  do  whatever  Suzanne  widied, 

IZ^Z^'r'       '""  "^ '"  "'  '='"»"  ^° '«  ^-  "-^h. 

c^?.^rK7?"  ^f°^  '^"-  ^"'  y°"  ^""'^  »«  «We  to 
nZ  ?^C^/f'^"f8.fo' «»»« time ;  they  all  hate  the  English 
now  '^^^  ^Ihon.'  you  know,"  and  he  shrugged  hi. 
shoulders  deprecatingly. 

The  little  colonel  showed  no  d«ire  to  huriy  back  to  the 
prison ;  he  had  always  liked  Jack  intensely  and  now  he  seemed 
to  want  him  more  than  ever,  and  Jack  felt  the  same  pull. 
Tlie  two  soon  settled  down  almost  like  father  and  son  to  a 
life  m  common. 

At  fim  they  talked  of  old  times,  and  J.ck  heard  aU  the 
news  of  Sauvan,  Chichet,  and  Suzanne's  illness,  but  gradually 
the  world  about  them  drew  them  irresistibly 

If  the  wild,  hot  life  of  the  camp  h.d  interested  Jack  it 
mterested  the  httle  fighting  colonel  .en  times  as  keenly. 
He  was  at  U  bm  in  a  row,  and  hi,  position  and  high  courage 

He  became  a  sort  of  arbiter  in  all  the  quarrels  that  sprang 
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up,  «nd  ,oon  he  wa.  „  interejted  in  the  camp  « 
a»  If  he  had  been  a  smuggler  himielf. 

The  quarrel,  among  the  .muggier,,  which  at  fint  had  been 
.poradic  and  mdividua;  had  gradually  become  internatio„7 

a.  the  Enghsh  headquarters,  mainly  becau.e  it  had  been 
from  Hurstpomt,  and  before  Caressa's  arrival  Jack  had  been 
frtlrwH  ^'r  °""  "  "«'''  '°  P-  a/endt'^:: 

Enghsh  sailors  Jack  had  to  admit,  were  usually  the  aggre^or.. 
Their  quarrel,  were  mere  fist  fights  and  compTrarivd; 

^??'.^.  ^r=^'°'  -  '''^  o'her  hand,'S  nt 
unders  and  fi.acuff. ;  they  used  knives,  and  holding  to«the! 
more  dosely  often  handled  the  English  severely.  AgUnd 
agam  Riding  .nd  Jack  had  proposed  a  sort  of  inteSo^] 
court  to  setUe  all  differences,  but  the  saUors  of  both  natio^ 

a  »wT^''  '""'  ""^"^  ^'^  J"''  "  ■»°«1>  <"  tvvo  when 
a  row  broke  out  ,n  one  of  the  low  drinking-dens  almost  « 
the  water's  edge.  It  began,  as  usual,  with  a  quanS  ovir 
a  girl,  and  the  English  sailor  tried  to  end  it  by  kno-^g^ 
French  nval  down  In  a  moment  the  French  sailSiIe 
place  had  drawn  their  knives,  and  the  fight  became  serio^ 

the  j;.rr  T  '^"''■'  °'  ^°«^'^  --  dnven  o"  i 
the  cafi  pell-mell,  and  immediately  ran  about  collecting 
new  partisans  The  fight  was  renewed  on  a  larger  scak 
and  the  EngUsh  sailors,  hopelessly  in  the  minX  we« 
chased  up  the  hillside  to  Pin's.  Jack  came  downSirto 
.top  the  tumult  and  pacify  the  combatants,  but TbLS 
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of  the  Frenchmen  wai  up,  and  the  certainty  of  victory  made 
them  ag^cMTe,  and  before  he  knew  how  it  came  about 
Jadt  wa«  hnrled  into  the  cafi  with  a  long  knife  iticUng  in  hit 
•honlder. 

Once  iniide  the  room,  however,  which  conld  only  be 
*°.'*'^  '«"»  »•>«  outtide  by  the  one  door,  and  lo  put  the 
minority  to  a  certain  extent  on  an  equality  with  the  invadera, 
the  En^h  Milon  took  up  chain,  tore  o«f  the  table-lega, 
and  itood  to  it  itoutly.  Again  and  again  the  French  were 
thruit  out,  and  the  fight  waj  raging  hotly  when  Careua 
ruihed  into  the  room,  and  whipping  out  his  sword  posted 
himself  at  the  door  and  soon  brought  his  compatriou  to 
reason. 

Next  morning  the  little  colonel  went  about  among  the 
French  sailors  and  induced  them  to  choose  a  committee 
who  would  meet  a  committee  of  Englishmen  and  lay  down 
rules  for  the  preservation  of  order  and  good  fellowship. 
Before  Jad's  slight  wound  was  healed  the  joint  comti-Jttee 
had  been  esMblished  and  was  working  satisfactorily.  The 
quarreb  at  once  became  milder,  partly  because  both  parties 
could  hope  for  immediate,  if  rough,  justice,  and  partly 
because  the  whole  camp  about  this  time  began  to  be  held 
together  by  pressure  from  the  outside. 

One  morning  after  Jack  had  recovered  from  the  dig  in  the 
shoulder  the  colonel  began  : 

"  Do  yon  know  what's  taking  place  on  the  height  yonder  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Jack,  "  I'm  not  much  interested  in  what 
goes  on  outside  the  camp." 

"  Bonaparte,"  said  Caressa,  "  is  forming  a  flact  J^amts 
there  for  the  invasion  of  England." 

"  I've  noticed  a  good  many  soldiers  about,"  Jack  admitted, 


iM 


them."     '     ""  '~'""  "'  ""  "*  "<">''  wterfere  «ath 

"But  now  Bon.parte'1  coming  him.elf"  th*  oU 
•nwted, «  thing,  will  begin  tomove     S'U  i.f  ."'^ 
tl.ou..nd  men  there  very  ,oon  "  ^  *««"''*  «  hundred 

find  4  way  «roM,  nwM  fm."  umnei ,  he  fl 

"  You  «e  ?  "  cried  Care„t     '  "'  '''"^  ^'""'"• 

Impremd  in  .pite  of  him,elf  Jack  replied  rimply  •   «  T 

Me  everything  but  the  wing,."  ^^  •      * 
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"He'll  provide  the  wing*,"  crowed  Ctretu,  "youll 
•oon  lee.  He  hu  already  overcome  lU  the  difficultiet  in  hit 
head." 

Jack  ihrugged  hi*  ihouldenj  diKuwion  even  wai 
impouible. 

After  Careua  had  gone  back  to  hit  post  Jack  «w  that 
lome  of  hit  predictioni  at  leait  were  in  a  fair  way  to  be 
realiied.  The  little  harbour  wa«  gradually  taken  potieition 
of  by  French  tailon  and  loldierj;  flat-bottomed  boat«, 
large  and  imall,  arrived  in  icorei ;  the  camp  on  the  heighti 
grew  almoft  ai  quickly  as  the  dayi  lengthened  ;  and  at  length 
Jack  felt  obliged  to  return  to  Hnntpoint  to  lee  how  hit 
countrynen  intended  to  meet  the  threatened  invasion. 

He  found  England  .-f!ame  with  warlike  ardour ;  volun- 
teers had  come  together  in  crowds ;  over  two  hundred 
thousand  of  them  had  abeady  been  supplied  with  arms,  and 
he  felt  sure  that  volunteers  who  knew  the  country  and  were 
helped  by  the  hedged  and  narrow  English  roads  could  put 
up  a  desperate  resistance.  But  England  set  her  chief  trust 
in  her  navy,  and  in  this  showed  her  good  sense.  The  strait 
between  the  two  countries  was  patrolled  by  British  frigates, 
and  British  men-o'-war  were  never  far  off. 

It  would  be  an  extremely  hazardous,  an  almost  impossible 
.•nterprise,  J.ick  saw,  to  attempt  an  invasion  so  long  as  the 
Brirish  held  command  of  the  sea. 

A  private  disappointment  was  more  important  to  him 
than  the  impending  incursion.  He  learned  from  his  sister 
that  Sir  George  Barron  was  dead  and  that  Lady  Barron,  out 
of  dislike  of  The  Court,  had  gone  up  to  London,  taking 
Margaret  with  her. 
"  She  knows  Suzanne's  dead,"  said  his  sister.    "  Riding 


rtrd  erery  day   and  thZuT,^'  ^"^  ""«  «t  the 
before  JendVtt  iJltr'  "  '""='  '"'  ""'«  -^' 

pr^eTC JZt.rdj7c;crr°-'  -i?  -  '" 
to  arrange  for  a  lar«  carJo     Hw     Tt  *"" '°  ^imereux 

engineering  detaU  had  evidently  been  .nnfi  l  7 
«reate,t  care,  and  .ailor.  and  .Se^  aL^ie  ,::::5  ''' 
a  .pmt  of  energy  and  re,olution  reigned  on  Zld^^Z  '' 
practice  seemed  to  be  taken  a>  .!ri™  i  '        '^* 

take  warfare.  '  """"'^J'  "  "»«  •»»»% 

toe  ieacser.    As  soon  as  Bonaparte  returned  to  pfn.  t 
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height!,  and  fieets  on  fleeu  of  every  deicription  of  gnnboau 
and  shaUow  craft  fiUed  every  harbour  and  inlet  from  Cape 
Griinez  to  far  south  of  Boulogne. 

One  morning  an  order  was  given  at  about  six  o'clock,  and 
before  seven  over  twenty-five  thousand  men  had  been 
embarked,  almost  without  a  hitch,  and  twenty-five  thousand 
more  were  parked  about  the  port  waiting  for  their  turn, 
while  the  height  behind  was  like  a  flower-bed,  with  tens  of 
thovsands  of  soldiers  in  varied  uniforms. 

Everyone  turned  out  to  witness  the  spectacle.  Suddenly 
Jack  noticed  a  knot  of  oflicers  on  the  height  overlooking  the 
scene.  They  were  not  very  far  away,  and  they  all  formed 
a  background  to  the  one  figure  who  sat  on  his  horse  looUng 
down  on  the  brilliant  show.  "  Bonaparte !  Bonaparte !  " 
The  word  flew  from  mouth  to  mouth,  and  the  cheering 
that  began  on  the  heights  about  him  spread  down  in  wider 
and  wider  circle  till  it  was  taken  uj  by  the  thousands  in 
the  harbour  and  echoed  and  re-echoed  by  those  already  in 
the  boats:  "  Vive  Bonaparte  !  Vive  le  Premier  Consul !  " 

As  Jack  turned  and  followed  the  cheers  to  the  water  he  saw 
in  the  offing  some  four  or  five  miles  away  an  English  frigate 
urler  easy  sail.  He  smiled  at  the  sight  with  a  certain 
pride.  .  .  . 

A  few  evenings  later  he  was  sitting  in  the  inn  when  a 
couple  of  thft  French  committee  came  in  accompanied  by  a 
general. 

"  Are  you  English  ?  "  the  officer  asked  Jack. 

"Yes,"  said  Jack,  astonished  to  hear  himself  addressed 
in  his  own  tongue, 

"  A  sailor  too  ?  "  the  general  questioned  further. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Jack,  still  in  wonderment. 


I  want  you  to  come  with  our  two  friendi  here"  th. 
officer  went  on  in  French   "t^\,    j  "^  ''*'«»    »« 

thi.  evening.    Genenl  Bon         ^"^f  "«="  «  Bo-Jogne 
Hinn.,     r     1.  ^'""'"  Bonaparte  wishes  to  see  you  after 

tZ'A      t"  ""^""^  '■»«  "*  'J^°"ld  have  wiTuf  » 

uow-<8pecialIy  Monsieur  Morgan,"  he  added    "  f«r  i, 
know,  France  as  weU  as  England  »  '         '  ^^ 

.Ihtfe'fofrr^'T'^  '°  '^^^^  ™P«-^d  'he  officer 
«  »,'  "'^  introduced  himself. 

My  name's  de  Vinzel,"  he  said  shortly     « I'n,  ,  „„•„ 
general.    Because  I  know  Enghsh  pretty  wdl  theXt' 

1  don't  object,"  replied  Jack 

g.n«;,.t.H;"rr '"^  '^'--'  -'  ^  -  ^-^^^  ^^^ 

Jack  flushed,  feeling  himself  divined. 

He  began  in  turn  to  study  the  seneral      n,  V      i 
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"  Why  did  you  think  I  might  object  ?  "  asked  Jack  after 
a  pause. 
The  question  seemed  to  embarrass  the  general  a  little. 
"  Out  of  patriotism,"  he  replied  at  length,  "  you  might 
hesitate  to  give  information  to  an  enemy  of  your  country." 
There  was  an  implied  reproof  in  the  words  which  annoyed 
Jack. 

"  Who  could  force  me  to  give  such  information  unless  I 
wished  to  f  "  asked  Jack. 

"  Bonaparte  usually  gets  what  he  wants,"  replied  de  Yimd. 
"  He  has  many  means,"  he  added  in  a  curious,  detached  way, 
almost  as  if  wamii^  his  companion. 

"Yon  don't  like  him,"  said  Jack,  quickly  drawing  the 
inference  that  the  man's  cool  tone  amid  the  general  hero- 
worship  showed  rooted  dislike. 

"  I  both  admire  and  like  him,"  replied  de  Vinzel  shortly, 
as  if  he  resented  the  other's  frankness.  "  But  let  us  dine 
somev,'here,"  he  went  on  in  a  more  friendly  manner,  "  and 
we  shall  perhaps  come  through  words  to  feelings  and  closer 
acquaintance." 

They  dined  together,  but  both  were  conscious  of  a  wall  of 
separation  between  them. 

Jack  was  intent  on  finding  out  what  de  Vinzel  thought  of 
Bonaparte,  and  de  Vinzel  seemed  almost  as  eager  to  discover 
what  was  going  on  in  England.  But  in  spite  of  the  g  'irded 
attitude  both  preserved  they  came  to  feel  a  certain  intellectual 
sympathy  for  each  other  before  the  dinner  was  over. 

About  a  quarter  past  seven  de  Vinzel  got  Jack  and  the  two 
French  sailors  into  a  carriage  and  started  for  the  French 
headquarters  in  the  old  town. 
As  they  drove  through  the  streets  Jack  was  struck  by  the 
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discipline  and  order  that  reigned  among  the  tens  of  thousands 
of  soldiers  who  were  lodged  in  and  near  the  town.  He  was 
astonished  oo,  at  the  royal  state  with  which  the  general- 
in-chief  y...  surrounded.  Chamberlains  succeeded  officers 
m  the  ante-chambers,  and  the  door  of  the  room  in  wWch 
they  were  finaUy  asked  to  wait  was  guarded  by  two  ushers  in 
gorgeous  hvery. 

In  ten  minutes  de  Vinzel  was  sent  for.  and  five  minutes 
I«er  he  retmned,  and  with  the  words,  "  The  general  wiU 
see  you  at  once,"  led  the  way  to  the  door. 

In  spite  of  himself  Jack  was  considerably  affected  by  the 
ghttennguniforms,the  formal  ceremony,  the  deference  shown 
to  the  great  man.    As  he  entered  the  room  his  heart  beat 
qmckly ;  he  was  eicited,  eager  to  see  the  man  of  whom  aU 
Europe  was  taUdng.    He  had  only  time  to  notice  that  the 
room  was  large  and  brilliantly  hghted,  when  a  Uttle,thin  man, 
who  had  been  walking  up  and  down,  turned  and  came  quickly 
towards  them.    At  first  Jack  saw  nothing  but  a  face  which 
looked  as  If  It  had  been  carved  in  old  ivory,  and  imperious, 
enigmatic  eye,.    Bonaparte  stopped  before  them  while  de 
vinzel  bowed. 
"  Voici  les  hommes,  mon  general." 
Jack  had  time  to  have  a  good  look  at  him,  for  the  First 
Consul  was  intent  on  examining  first  Lacloche  and  then 
l^audin.    Jack  was  conscious  from  their  attitudes,  though  he 
did  not  look  at  them,  that  both  the  sailors  were  overawed 
ahnost  to  stupidity,  but  he  had  eyes  only  for  Bonaparte 
He  was  struck  at  once  by  the  high,  chaUenging  nose,  which 
m  profile  was  much  more  prominent  than  he  had  imagined 
from  print  or  caricature,  and  the  strong,  hard  jaw  and  chin. 
As  Bonaparte  turned  his  eyes  on  him  Jack  saw  that  his  face 


WM  finely  balanced,  the  forehead  notably  hieh  «d  hrr^A 
^  panl,  to  premature  baldne«.    Klhdr  gS^l' 
met  Jack  was  annoyed  to  find  that  he  1,,^  „    7  7 
solution  to  -dure^Bonapane'. tw^e  gate    '^L^^^ 
me<Wythegene„lturnedf„n.M..itif:pa^tW: 

"';:.a^'--Srea:^t^..«-'°--^'^ 

Bag   Lacloche   turned   his   cap   in   hi,   hand.    "Mai. 
mo«e.gne„r-'  he  stan>mered,    ".ela  d^pent-"       ' 
De  quoU  »  snapped  Bonaparte. 
Du  temps,"  he  blurted  out. 

mg  from  them  contemptuously.  '   """ 

"  To  look  at  you,  one  would  think  you  had  w-V  » i,,  ,  j  j^ 

addressing  Jack  sharolv     "C^n^  '         """^ 

„  _.  ,  *  •*       "««P'y.       Can  you  answer  me  ?  " 

tAght  to  ten  hours,"  replied  Tack   "  nn^.r  .k 
favourable  ronditions  >  ^     '      "'"''"  ''''  '"«* 

"  Ha  !  "  cried  Bonaparte,  interested  at  once.  "  those  con 
dition,  occur  once  a  week,  I'm  told"  "«»econ. 
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"  Tide  ?  »  exclaimed  Bonaparte,  "  ha.  that 
mto  account  a«  weU  as  the  wind  ?  " 

"  Certainly."  repHed  Jack.  "  you  muat  have 
tiae  agauut  you." 

«^Tr%'""f  ""^  '^"'PP'^  ^  hand,  impatiently 
God  fight,  for  the  .hopkeeper,,"  he  muttered.    ^  ^' 

though  he  appeared  to  be  in  perfect  Health       .,v . 

tJut  he  himself,  though  oniriustatai  hd^t   Z^'T; 

le«t  three  inche.  taller  than  the  Fim  cfnsd  * 

tiJn  •"°''"*'^°°  ^*'  intertupted  by  another  ,haip  que.- 

occ"" ?»  ^'"^'  ^  ^"  °^'''  "^  ^"^"""We  condition, 

repS  ^i:  •  '"'°  *^«  ^  *«  --  o^  the  ,„mmer,» 

it  lit  '^^'''fj  '  '"'^h.  »d  'vith  a  pinch  of  courage 

Jack  smiled.    "  The  jumper  mustn't  be  hindered  " 
tn^/^K'  "'^'"^Boaaparte',  eye,  held  Jack',;   then  he 
turned  abruptly  to  de  Viazel 

wl'^^M;"  "'"'  ""^ """  ^  *'°""' '"°"  ''^ 

De  Vinzel  tookLacloche  and  Gaudin  from  the  room,  while 
^naparte  waned  immobile  a,  stone.    Jack  felt  that  som. 

the  man  before  him  instead  of  thinking  of  his  own  rosiZf 

Bonaparte  half  turned  aside.    Jack  noLd  nowlTlTd 

J^t  k,  ught  hand  into  hi,  coat  and  looked  exactly  Se 

*  Ipsiwima  verba. 


Prudhon  .  famou,  picture  :   the  head  bent  forward  almo.t 

on  h«  che.t,  the  prone  brow,  the  uucrutabk^e,     He 

noticed  too  the  Fun  Consul',  drc  :   the  long  X*co« 

buttoned  h.gh  on  the  cheat,  with  red  collar  JZiJn'' 

the  white  waistcoat  and  white  breeche,,  skin  tight    th« 

fitted  into  high,  soft  boot^boots  4  la  Sa»,  a,   hey  w«e 

caHed  :  the  uniform  of  the  Ciasuurs  4  CW  of  ^ZZ7 

1  his  man  was  always  a  soldier.  ■^u*ra. 

Even  after  the  door  closed 'behind  de  Vinzel.  Bonaparte 

remained  for  «,me  little  time  without  speaW     £ 

ter        to  Jade  and  began  in  a  compLel/diffli^ 

"ThereW  English  frigate  always  in  view;  is  she  alone  f» 

quicU^  '^b'  .  f  P'  "^'^  ^"^•"  ^^""d  Bonaparte 
quickly  But  his  fleet  could  be  overpowered:  we've  a 
hundred  ships  of  war  in  the  harbour  here  already." 

^1  Nelson's  behind  Keith,"  said  Jack. 

"  He  could  be  outwitted." 

Jack  lifted  his  brows  and  was  silent 

qu:,S:'«i'"^'''°'"^'"     «-P"-«'-d     the 
Jack  shm^ed  his  shoulders.    « I  suppose  so." 
Where  did  you  learn  French  i  " 

r.2VT  •'""°"  "  Cherbourg."    Jack  answered.    "I 
marned  the  niece  of  Colonei  Caressa,"  he  added. 

Caressa        cried  Bonaparte,  «  I  remember  him  well   a 
true  patriot!     Then  you  are  half  French  "  he  wenTon   hi 
eyes  now  shining  on  Jack's,  irradiating  kindness.     "2L 
come."  he  said  familiarly,  "you'll  tell  me  what  I  want  to 
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know,"  and  he  cme  dose  to  Jack,  tapping  him  the  whUe 

with  hn  forefinger  on  the  chest. 

"I  want  to  know,"  he  repeated.  «  Yon  lee  I  put  my 
card,  on  the  table,"  he  broke  off,  "  nov.  I  know  I'm  speaking 
to  a  relative  of  Caressa.  I  want  to  know  whether  it  U 
poMible  to  get  that  English  frigate  and  the  English  fleet 
behind  It  ont  of  the  way  for  twelve  hours  on  one  of  those 
occasions  when  you  say  the  conditions  will  be  favourable 
for  crossing." 

"That  wouldn't  help  you,"  replied  Jack.  "You  must 
have  control  of  the  sea  or  the  risk  would  be  too  great 
England  lends  itself  to  defence." 

"  Control  of  the  sea  ?  »  repeated  Bonaparte,  as  if  doubt- 
ful; none  of  my  admirals  will  promise  me  that.  Is  it 
possible  ?  " 

For  a  while  Jack  thought  without  finding  a  way  out  of 
the  difliculty;  then,  endowing  himself  with  Bonaparte's 
power,  the  solution  of  the  problem  came  to  him. 

"  Quite  possible  in  six  months,"  he  replied.  "  but  not 
at  once." 

«  v*""  ^"""P^te's  eyes  became  inscrutable  and  held  him. 

You  are  a  sailor,"  he  snapped,  "  and  know  the  conditions  ; 
you  are  sure  i  " 

"  Quite  sure." 

"Of  course,"  exclaimed  Bonaparte,  "I,  too,  was  sure 
It  was  possible.  I've  wanted  to  meet  a  sailor  with  brains 
for^a  long  time.    Tell  me  your  plan."  he  added  simply. 

I  can't,"  said  Jack,  pulling  himself  free  from  the 
searching  eyes ;  and  the  next  moment  was  angry  with 
himself  for  shrinking  from  the  scrutiny.  "  I'm  English." 
he  added,  "  and  I've  fought  against  you." 


"But  jron  were  treated  properly;   yon  were  let  *«. 
cned  Bonaparte,  with  angular  rapidity.  * 

thonlh^/  '^°°^  ^  ^'"^'  '»««'"8  *«  «re.  now  fairly 
though  for  a  moment  he  had  the  .ensatioTof  the  fe^S 
wl^  hu  opponent  i,  about  to  lunge  in 

va^K  ri  "T? '  *'''  '"''"*  '<^k  *«»»  Bonaparte',  face 

~^^t;^i:;'a£^j-— - 
3  bI  7l:::cCa'nT;  °™  ---J'^'  '^'^-" 

knowledw  and!  'Tr^  '  u^^  "'  "^'^  ^"  'P«^ 
any  i^y;:t;y'::Jol°e:^'^^"«^-^.-«<«70»  in 

Enrifnd"S  ^^''°f  "•  ''"'  ^'»"'''  ^'^y  help  .miling. 
England  had  refused  to  consider  him  a.  the  equal  of  tl«. 
Tonngest  French  officer,    England  still,  in  sphe  of  Fo2 
pleading,  denied  him  a  commisdon.  yel—^  ^' 

.«d  ^"'irt'";"''  ^°"P'«''  •»''  1^'  "^  -ere  kindly 

".to:xSa^y::f::::.-si-;-J 

Jack  shook  his  head.  ' 

^Bonaparte  threw  his  hands  up  in  the  same  impatient 

be"y?„t»'°'"     '^'^  *''  """''  ^"  P''-i    't  shall 
Jack  remained  silent. 
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"Wouldn't  it  be  better."  „id  Bonapane  Jowlv   «f„, 

mtr  tl       '"""'  ""^  '~^«'"'"  °"'  Northern  fleef 

England  for  France  for  the  same  reason?" 

,riS'?^T'  "^'""^  *''"  J*^''  '*'"  hesitating,  and  at  once 
tned  to  play  on  another  string. 

"England  hasn't  treated  you  over  well."  he  went  o„ 
"  or  you  would  never  have  bien  a  smuggler    mZZ2 

bound^  ";  ^°'  '""^  ^°""'"'  "»'»  P«f"  hide- 

bound  peda„t,  and  ^.eposterou.  little  lordling,  to  men 
of  ongmal  force  and  talent  ?  " 
Still  Jack  did  not  answer.    It  was  all  true,  he  felt   all 

wClthttL^'----^- 

S:£,ttckr:;me^;v---»--ofLa^ 

doilt'uT''':  What  was  it  Fo,  had  said?  "One 
«rm  sol^^r"  °"'''  -*"•"    He  shook  his  head. 

at!nce''''"hr"l''°l<  ■''°"'  " ''°°'*  '"'*'  °P  ^"  "^d 
c  refTlhotX""  '«  ""^""°'  '^'"'''°"'  need^^ection. 
careful  thought."    fts  sentence,  felllike  bullet,.    "Great 

KLT  ?  r  "'^"^  °^-'   ^-t  -«  need  g^ 

ueutenants.     You  re  surp "  ».=  .,.„k  j  i  •  .      o"— •■ 

'uurc  sure,     He  probed  him  again,  "it's 
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potiible    to   win    the   matterj-     of    the    tea    in    hklf   a 
ytttt" 
Jack  nodded. 

"  I  knew  it,"  cried  bonaparte,  a«  if  to  hinuelf.  "  All 
thingf  are  pouible  to  a  brain  that  knows  the  conditioni. 

"Think  it  over,"  he  went  on.  "I'm  glad  to  know 
CarcM'i  nephew-jn-law ;  the  colonel  will  have  told  vou 
that  I  am  not  ungrateful,"  he  added,  smiling,  "  and  if 
you  hdp  me  in  this  he  shall  judge  between  us." 

Jack  realised  that  when  he  chose  this  man  could  be 
charming.  His  smile  was  full  of  kindness,  his  manner  had 
a  familiar  courtesy  in  it  that  was  fascinating. 

The  next  moment  Bonaparte  turned  to  the  usher  who 
had  entered. 

"  Send  General  de  Vinzel  to  me,"  he  said  quietly. 

Before  Jack  had  time  to  think  de  Vinzel  came  into  the 
room. 

"  General,"  said  Napoleon  to  him,  "  this  gentleman  and 
Ihave  had  a  talk,  and  I  hope  to  have  many  more  with  him. 
Wm  yon  take  care  of  him  ?  See  that  he  is  well  cared  for." 
^  "  Oh,  MM  gin^al,"  Jack  broke  in,  replying  to  Bonaparte, 
I  am  suying  at  Pin's  cafi  at  Wimereux ;  if  you  will 
allow  me  to  go  back  there  I  shall  always  be  at  hand  if  I'm 
wanted," 

"  The  carriage  in  which  we  came,"  added  de  Vinzel,  "  is 
•till  waiting,  and  the  two  sailors  are  ready  to  go  back  'with 
this  gentleman." 

"  As  yon  will,"  decided  Bonaparte.  "  If  you'll  wait  for 
five  muinta,"  he  added,  smiling,  while  waving  Jack  to  the 
door,  "  I  have  something  to  say  to  the  general,  and  he  will 
go  with  yon. 


Bon  .o,r."  he  added,  by  way  of  dumi«al.  «  bon  «,ir 
mon  .T,.  et  ,u  revoir."  .„d  the  interview  wa.  ove/ 

.i  ""n'-'"'°  ""•  "'"  "»"  ^^'h  W.  thought,  and 
emofon.  all  m  a  whirl.  He  wanted  to  arrange  fhem  "o 
come  to  some  definite  concision.  ' 

Bonaparte  wa,  a  great  man:  that  he  felt,  certainly 
Fox  had  not  been  fair  to  him.  Why?  Prob.Wy  bec^fe 
Bonaparte  wa.  too  imperiou.,  too  quick,  assumed  superiority 

T!i  ,  "'  ^'  ^'^  '"'  f°'«  ""d  persuasiven^..  the 
touch  of  famUiarity  wa.  the  subtlest  flattery  ' 

.0  .ntensely ..  he  next  asked  himself,  «  because  Tm  inferio^ 

Foi's  words   came   back   to  him:    "Bonaparte  could 

hap,  that  Bonaparte  was  effective  because  he  was  narrow 

:a;rth:  tir  ^—  "^  --  ^-^'- «« had  unTj: 

Judging  himself  and  other,  in  this  way  Jack  never  even 
thought  of  the  difference  of  age  and  its'effect.     He  h"d 

articulate    He  could  not  expect  to  be  the  equal  of  a  master 
.n  th«  field  who  had  perfected  his  gift  in  twenty  yc^^o 
constant  practice.     He  could  not  help   being  't^ck   by 

TnT7l  Tu'^  °'  "'"  """  =°~''  °f  motive,,  but 
Bonaparte  had  been  using  these  instrument,  now  as  a  master 
for  ten  yean.  Jack',  ability  showed  itself  in  weigLnruch 
men.  Though  he  felt  their  superior  talents  acuterhewt 
not  really  cast  down  by  them.  ^ 

he^fdt'^th'e  7u  "'''"=  "P  "'  '^"'^  "'•^  ^'  ^o-Jd  do; 
he  felt  the  full  importance  of  the  decision.     Napoleon 
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would  keep  hit  word,  of  that  there  could  be  no  doubt ; 
he  would  not  hentate  to  mike  him  an  admiral  at  once, 
giTe  him  power,  to  boot,  and  judge  him  b7  hia  achiere- 
menta.  More  no  one  could  want.  Liie  leemed  to  open 
before  him  with  infinite  ponibiL'tiea ;  the  icalea  dropped 
from  hia  eytt.  He  knew  of  a  luretjr  that  if  he  were  in 
command  at  Cherbourg  for  three  or  four  montha  he  could 
fit  out  a  boat  of  fFojpt,  a  thouiand  of  them  that  would 
•weep  the  Britiah  fleets  from  the  tea ;  half  a  dozen  or  a 
dozen  fFasps  againit  each  battleahip,  every  IFasf  able  to 
chooae  her  own  diitance,  able  to  itrike  without  being 
•truck  again — the  result  wu  certain. 

The  hot  blood  poured  through  him  in  triumph;  he 
thrilled  with  jojr.  It  was  the  old  itoty  of  the  Armada 
over  again :  three  or  four  little  English  ship*  to  one  big 
Spaniard,  the  Engish  ship*  having  no  advantage  but  ipeed 
and  alertness ;  ty:iy  Spanish  giant  taken  an  event,  wherew 
when  a  little  F  .glish  ship  went  down  no  one  noticed 
it ;  it  did  not  ount.  Victory  must  always  be  with  the 
^atps.  Beside;,  the  small  shipa  make  the  best  sailon,  and 
it  is  the  sailors  win  battles. 

Throbbing  with  exultation  he  realised  that  in  minH 
already  he  had  created  a  new  navy— «n  invincible  fleet 
at  a  minimum  of  cost.  He  could  do  all  Bonaparte  wanted, 
and  more,  much  more.  After  Bonaparte  he  would  be  the 
first  man  in  France.  He  could  make  the  French  fleet  aa 
powerful  as  the  French  army.  Hia  thonghu  towered; 
instinctively  he  turned  and  walked  resolutely  to  the  door. 
If  the  tempter  had  come  to  him  then  the  result  might 
have  been  different.  But  Bonaparte  had  many  things  to 
do,  and  a*  the  door  opened  de  Vinzel  came  in. 


At  your  .ervice,"  ,.id  de  Vinrel  quiedr    "  I T 
.ent  the  ..Uor.  back,"  he  went  on,   "72  ,„  1  ^'' 
tJk  with  you-.  lon:j  talk."  *  '°  *"^  * 

Jack  nodded. 
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CHAPrER  V 

JACK  followed  de  Vinzel  almost  without  thought  of 
where  he  was  going  or  why.  He  was  living  in 
the  new  realm  of  his  own  imagining.  Was  it  for 
this  gorgeous  conception  of  a  new  fleet,  he  wondered,  that 
he  had  been  born,  just  for  this  that  he  had  been  trained 
for  years  and  years  as  a  seaman ;  for  this  that  he  had  met 
Gosport  and  given  him  the  chance  of  showing  what  could 
be  done  ?  How  simple  it  all  was :  it  was  the  lesson  of  all 
warfare  to  strike  without  being  struck  back,  and  the  other 
lesson  was  just  as  weighty— that  one  man,  one  thought, 
might  be  more  important  than  a  whole  navy  and  a  hundred 
thousand  trained  seamen. 

Jack  was  to  learn  more  still  before  this  memorable  evening 
came  to  an  end. 

Following  de  Vinzel  he  went  through  a  long  corridor 
which  evidently  led  into  another  house.  Suddenly  his 
guide  threw  open  a  door  and  ushered  him  into  a  pleasant, 
small  room  with  many  books  in  it  and  two  or  three  portraits! 
"  My  quarters,"  de  Vinzel  said ;  « take  a  seat,  won't 
you  I  and  let's  have  a  talk." 

Mechanically  Jack  sat  down,  and  de  Vinzel  drew  up 
opposite  him. 

"General  Bonaparte  thinb  very  highly  of  yon,"  said 
de  Vinzel,  "  he  told  mc  to  say  so.    He  believes  that  yon 


Ww  how  to  get  rid  of  the  British  fleet  and  how  to  win 

the  masteiy  of  the  sea." 
Jack  smiled,  still  glowing. 

.   "It's   true,  then?"  de  Vinzd  went  on,  with  Quick 
interest  lighting  up  his  face.  ^    ^^ 

Jack  nodded.     "The  certainty  came  to  me,"  he  con- 
fessed, «  when  Bonaparte  talked  of  making  m    a  French 
admiral,  and  giving  me  command  in  Cherbourg  ove    the 
Northern  French  fleet.     Till  then  I  didn't  sef  T/ Vay 
He  told  me  to  choose  my  own  reward,"  said  lack     "A 

unStoor  '""^  ''''^'  '"  ""'  '"""^  -""^^  ^^  --^/ 
"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  he  asked. 

thl^'^^A"  '''^'!^°^  "'  sometimes  bad  things,  aren't 

th  y  ?  and  better  left  undone,"  replied  de  Vin^ef  Quietly 

I  suppose  so,"  Jack  admitted ;   "yet  they  temjt  one 

and  there's  satisfaction  in  the  doing."  ^         ' 

De  Vinzel's  brows  went  up  disdainfuUy. 

You  don't  agree  with  me,"  cried  Jack.     « Tell  me 

exactly  what  you  think,  won't  you  ?  " 

"Many  things,"  replied  de  Vinzel,  "which  I  hardly 

now  how  to  make  plain,  and  yet  which  I  believe  I  ought 

to  lay  before  you.     Have  you  resolved  to  yield  to  fhe 

penuasion.  and  do  -vhat  General  Bo..parte  ^^shes  f  "  t 

Recalled  to  himself  by  .^e  direct  question.  Jack  hesitated 
I  have  not  decided,"  he  rephed,  "  but  if  I  had  the  power 
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for  six  month,  I  could  do  big  things.    That  temptt  me- 
not  the  reward,  nor  the  honours." 
De  Vinzel  nodded.    «  Yet  you  still  hesitate  ?  » 
"I  still  hesitate,"  replied  Jack;    "it's  hard   to  turn 
against  ones  country,"  he  added,  as  if  forced  to  explain 
Again  de  Vinzel  nodded,  and  silence  came  upon  the  two. 
I  wonder,    said  de  Vinzel,  "if  I  talked  about  myself 
whether  you  would  understand  i    I'm  going  to  try,  if  I 
don't  bore  you,"  he  added.  ^ 

r  l^,Y°\f'^  J"'^'  "  °"  '•"=  ^"""""y'  y°"  interest  me. 
I  shall  be  glad  to  hear." 

"I'm  a  Breton."  de  Vinzel  began,  "and  was  brought 
up  in  a  httle  manor  house  on  the  coast  by  my  mother- 
trained  devoutly  as  a  Catholic,  taught  to  love  the  Church 
and  to  honour  the  king;  surrounded  the  while  with  such 
indulgmg  ove  and  tenderness  as  few  men  ever  know. 
Whatever  I  am  or  whatever  I  may  become,  I  owe  to  my 
mother.  ' 

"In  spite  of  all  her  care  and  all  the  teaching,"  he  went 
on,  I  began  at  sixteen  or  seventeen  to  think  for  myself 
and  soon  came  to  doubt  everything  I  had  been  taught! 
Before  the  openmg  of  the  Revolution,  already  in  1788  I 
was  a  revolutionary-a  revolutionary  at  eighteen  with  a 
devout  mother,  who  was  horrified  by  the  mere  notion  of 
the  common  people  attempting  to  govern  the  clergy  and 
nobles  and  king "  °'^ 

Aftera  pause  he  began  in  another  tone.  "I  came  to 
beheve  m  my  judgment  a  Uttle,"  he  resumed,  "because 
I  continually  foresaw  event  after  event  that  afterward, 
took  place.  I  knew  the  Girondists  were  doomed  because 
of  their  moderation,  while  everyone  looked  upon  them  a, 


n„'7°'."'^  r*"''  "'"'"  ^"^  ^™t  °n.  "I  could  take 

on,  "as  great  perhaps  as  the  Fi„t  CoSul"    "'    ''  "'"* 

aAed  M        •  '''  """^"^  "^^  ^''°-  ^"  ^'^^  -J'ers  i  » 

"  Surely  the  explanation's  simple,"  cried  de  Vinzel     « In 

All  nations  were  sff^-cteH   >>..  r- -r    !    ! 

«ii-L,f!i   "7   °"r  declaration  of  the 
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brotherhood  of  man  ;  '  Liberty,  EquaUty,  and  Fraternity ' 
have  earned  the  French  arms  from  victory  to  victory.  In 
Italy  our  soldiers  were  welcomed  everywhere,  and  even  in 
the  villages  on  the  Rhine  we  were  cheered;  but  as  soon 
as  men  come  to  see  that  Napoleon  is  merely  fighting  for 
nunself  the  result  will  be  difiFerent." 

Jack  was  curiously  interested ;  this  man  seemed  to  be 
loohng  down  on  events  from  a  height.  He  nodded  en- 
couragement, and  de  Vinzel  went  on : 

"  I  cannot  help  believing  that  the  Right  must  triumph : 
my  pious  mother  in  me,  I  suppose.  Had  Bonaparte  con- 
tented himself  with  organising  the  spirit  of  the  Revolution 
how  much  greater  he  would  have  been.  But  always  there's 
the  msane  excess  in  him.  After  the  great  Italian  campaign 
of  1796,  the  mad  dream  of  an  empire  in  the  east,  and  the 
fiasco  of  Egypt.  After  his  admirable  work  as  First  Consul 
his  codifying  of  the  laws,  his  foundation  of  the  splendid 
Umversity  system,  this  insane  expedition  against  England 
He  defies  Providence  with  his  mad  ambition,  and  his  love 
of  excessive  risk  is  the  mark  of  the  adventurer. 

T  "l"°,T  T"^  '°"^"  "^  ^*  '""  '    Th«''  the  question. 
I  should  despair  of  everything,  of  God  and  good,  if  he 
went  without  defeat." 
'I  Wiy  don't  you  leave  him  ?  "  asked  Jack,  in  amazement. 
There  is  a  leaven  of  real  wisdom  in  him,"  replied 
de  Vinzel.    "  He  has  done  a  great  deal  for  France :   these 
new  trunk  roads  he's  maHng  are  fine,  and  he  intends,  I 
hear,  to  bring  the  forest  lands  under  wise  central  adminis- 
tration.   He's  a  great  organiser,  and  industrial  France  needs 
him,  for  feudal  France  is  dead. 
"  I  was  veiy  eager  to  see,"  he  went  on  after  a  pause, 
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whether  jrou  would  be  tempted  to  fight  for  him.  You 
will  not.  I  think.  That  means  the  tide  a  already  turning 
against  him.    Had  he  been  unselfish  enough,"  he  added, 

he  might  have  won  you,  and  perhaps  with  vou  the  mastery 
01  the  seas." 

"I  might  have  been  killed,"  said  Jack,  shrugging  his 
shoulders,  "  on  my  way  to  Cherbourg." 

"  Of  course,"  cried  de  Vinzel,  "  there's  room  for  the 
sceptical  argument ;  there  is  no  rule  without  its  exception 
Water  does  not  always  reach  its  level,  but  that's  the  ten- 
dency;  the  Right  is  always  clothing  itself  with  Might  as 
with  a  garment.  .  .  . 

"Here  we  two  are,"  he  said,  stretching  out  his  hands 
to  Jack, «  both  of  us  in  much  the  same  difficulty :  I  wanting 
to  fight  for  France  and  modern  ideas  and  am  engaged  under 
Bonaparte,  who,  I  am  afraid,  is  about  to  play  emperor  and 
make  himself  a  despot.  I'm  uncertain  how  far  I  ought  to 
go  with  him.  And  you've  got  much  the  same  trouble, 
only  you  must  make  up  your  mind  at  once,  while  I  have 
time." 

"It's  made  up,"  said  Jack.  "Though  I  should  like 
power,  like  to  create  a  great  fleet,  I  cannot  fight  against 
England.  I  think,"  he  said,  rising,  « I  had  better  get 
back  to  Pin's."  * 

Suddenly  de  Vinzel  put  his  hand  on  his  arm  and  spoke 
with  peculiar  intensity. 

'•^  Further  than  Pin's,  my  friend,"  he  said. 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  asked  Jack. 
^^  "  You  will  cross  to  England  to-night,"  said  de  Vinzel, 
"  if  you're  wise,  immediately  I  leave  you.     Don't  waste' 
a  moment.    Bonaparte  has  other  means  of  persuasion,"  he 


Ill 


;;  Yon  don't  mean ;  »  cried  Jack. 

vJ/'"  ?;.";£ '^"^  ^  -''^  Wood...  replied  de 
to-nigh,.  .  .  "   ^"'   ^°"'   "^^'^    «fer.    to    cro« 

r«|ruret:?l^vSir"°"^^-^-'^- 

.«d.  '[nd  can    eS;  Sl:^„7th  '  '  """'  *'''"''  '^'^ 
he'll  do  it.    If  he  reL«   •.•   u  """"'"^  °'  *^e  »«. 

one  conld  r  J"  t   h" tT^.^!  o^l  V  ""'  '°  ""    ^° 
wnse,.    I  know  men  •  ''''  ^'  °°  °°<=  i"  hi» 

^^'-."'is'4* ',r  s'„T'«'"  f^ ""  •- 


enu 

Ide 
rou 

his 
arc 


Uter  had  sailed  for  Hurstpoint.  ""  ''""^ 


he 


e? 
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CHAPTER  VI 

ALL  the  way  across  Jack's  mind  was  at  work.    Fim 
he  went  over  every  detaU  of  his  talk  with  Bona- 
parte.    He  had  in  his  mind,  so  to  speak,  a  series 
of  photographs  of  him  which  all  coalesced  gradually  into 
one  mipression-a  carven  marble  face,  all  lines  and  sharpett 
decision,  a  challenging,  imperious  nose,  hard,  inscrutable 
eyes,  and  mitigating  these  an  affectionate  human  voice: 
Moit  ami."    A  quick,  keen,  resolute  man,  not  without 
many  kindly  virtues.    But  de  Vinzel  was  right ;   the  great 
pull  of  the  world  was  against  him,  which  was,  after  all 
another  way  of  saying  what  Fox  had  said,  that  vanity,  self- 
esteem,  was  the  rock  on  which  Bonaparte  might  go  down 
Suddenly  the  thought  came  into  Jack's  mind  with  a  shock 
that  Fox  was  perhaps  as  great  a  man ;  true,  he  had  petty 
aristocratic  insolences  about  him  and  prejudices  that  the 
First  Consul  had  not  got.    Bonaparte,  Jack  felt,  was  simpler 
more  human.    But  Foi  was  fuU  of  laughing  kindness,  too, 
a  nch,  bold,  generous  nature.    Who  could  say  which  was 
the  greater  ? 

And  de  Vinzel  ?  a  sort  of  fanatic  of  the  Revolution  and 
of  the  Right,  a  fine  product.  De  Vinzel  reminded  him  in 
some  ways  of  Carrol.  It  struck  him  that  Carrol  and  Fox 
were  the  Enghsh  equivalents  of  de  Vinzel  and  Bonaparte : 
the  Frenchmen  freer  of  prejudice,  more  modern  in  spirit 
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and  aim ;  the  Englishmen  more  whimsical.  On  this  side 
the  amateur  talent.,  so  to  speak,  on  that  the  professional 
.rtut.  ,n  hfe.  That  wa,  what  the  French  Revolution  had 
done,  hfted  France  nearer  to  the  ideal,  made  her  more 
modem  than  England.    Would  she  keep  her  advantage  i 

As  soon  as  they  got  well  to  the  south  of  the  patrolling 
Enghsh  fngate  they  steered  across,  and  next  night  Jack  was 
landed  at  Hurstpoint.  After  a  long  sleep  in  his  own  little 
room  he  hurned  downstairs  to  see  his  father  and  tell  him 
aU  about  the  First  Consul.  What  would  his  father  say 
to  Bonaparte's  offf-  ?  ' 

After  breakfast  the  two  went  out  for  a  walk  and  Tack 
told  hu  father  what  Bonaparte  had  said. 

"  \yhy  didn't  you  take  his  offer  ?  "  asked  the  older  man. 
stoppmg  m  blank  surprise. 

"I  couldn't,"  said  Jack;  "he's  fighting  now  for  hi. 
own  hand." 

.<  "'^"'' ^J""  y°^  "nght  to  fight  for,"  cried  his  father: 
that  s  what  everyone  in  this  world  fights  for.  If  he  had 
offered  me  such  a  chance  wouldn't  I  have  jumped  at  it! 
What  s  England  to  you  t  What  has  she  ever  done  for 
yoa  r 

"A  great  deal."  said  Jack,  "more  than  we  can  ever 
estimate.    At  any  rate,  I  refused,"  he  added. 

"  The  more  fool  you,"  said  the  old  man  drily 

Jack  took  hold  of  his  father's  arm,  laughing  gaUy.  «  Yoa 
don  t  even  know,"  he  cried,  "  whether  I  could  have  done 
what  Bonaparte  wanted.'- 

"I  know  you  could  have  done  better  than  anyone  he 
can  get,  rephcd  his  father  stoutly,  "and  you'd  have  had 
the  reward.    I've  no  patience  with  your  scruples." 


II 


'Come,  come,"  J.ck  replied,  "you  know  »ou  .lw.« 

"Perlupi  it  ii,"  he  laid,  smiling;  "  but  »  vouVe  m.^. 

now  that  ha,  come  for  you."  and  he  took  an  official  letter 
o»t  of  hu  pocket  with  "  O.  H.  M.  S."  printed  on  the  over 
•nd  another  .mailer  packet  franked.  »"  tie  cover 

"Your  commiMion,  I  expect,"  .aid  hi.  father. 

.JLlL       rV*"'  '°'"™'"°".  "nd  when  he  opened  tS 
.nuUer  packet  he  found  it  was  a  letter  from  Fox 
it  ran  : 

"  DiA«  Si«. 

promiii'totu^'^t  r°  ""^.""ir  '°  ^°"«  "'g'^^ing  n>7 

Foie.  "*•*  '°  ^"  *'''"'  in  «  wildernes.  of 

it,  ondSe  it  for  on^'^f  r.'^  ''°.  «"«  »'^°«'  "ith 
"Tl.-       *  ■    .       °"*  °*  ^8''«'"  rank  very  quicUv 
Th«  gout  ,.  ,n  my  hand,  or  I  might  ^^rittS. 

Your  obedient  Servant, 

"  Charlm  J.  Fox." 
"Now,"  .aid  Jack  to  hi,  father,  pocketing  the  letter 

real     r      ""  '°  ^^'"  ""^  «'  «  '^e  brigantine   J 
ready.    I  „.  ^g,,  ,,  ,^^„  ^^  ^^^^        ..  8        e  .s 


"  Th.  ..        L  •      ™  ^  "'*"  »«»"!«  a  French  shin  » 
»o.M  do  o„,|r''V''?''u""'' "'''""■    Noi.8 

five  or  six  knots  ,n  L?,     t  ^^''^  '""^«  °^  ""^r 

father  would  l'-^'"";-  J'/"  ^'^  P<«""e  that  h^ 

»-ed  her  bet^  tLl     ^XT'  '"  ^''  f'''  '" 
old  man  too  fc,^   u      "'""*'*  '"=  larger  vessels.    The 

.-TCStTdX""^  r  •'^".^^  "^^^^ 

each  of  them  should  set  off  ^  ^  "'P'^"''*  '''« 

that  that  Z  Tut  ".'°°"  "  ^'  '=°'Jd.  knowing 

start.    TlyletS!"'  '\^''  '™  ^"^"  "^  '^"»'«' 

-jopto^^irnX;"nir""^^'^°^^ 

tveiyone  for  himself,  my  bov  •   Vm\^- 

.  ray  Doy ,   I  m  gomg  to  start  as 
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toon  u  I  can.  You  lettle  it  with  Riding  at  you  like,"  «nd 
in  two  minute*  he  had  got  into  a  boat  and  wai  being  pulled 
off  to  the  Dolphin. 

In  a  few  seconds  Jack  told  Riding  what  had  been  resolved 
and  sent  him  off  on  board  the  Bt*. 

When  he  himself  reached  the  fFasp  he  found  that  she 
was  somewhat  short-handed.  Still,  the  score  of  sailors  that 
were  on  board  were  of  a  good  class,  and  as  soon  as  Jack 
stepped  on  deck  he  found  himself  face  to  face  with  Weet- 
man,  who  was  now  boatswain.  In  two  words  he  told  him 
what  was  on  foot,  and  sent  him  forward  to  get  the  sails 
set.  As  his  men  tumbled  up  the  hatchway  Jack  saw  that 
the  little  Dolphin  had  already  slipped  her  moorings  and 
hoisted  her  jib,  and  with  her  mainsail  half  set  was  drawing 
out  of  the  harbour. 

He  grinned  with  delight  at  this  evidence  of  his  father's 
keenness. 

Riding,  too,  was  using  the  big  crew  of  the  Be*  for  all 
they  were  worth.  Before  Jack  had  got  the  first  sail  set  he 
saw  the  Bet  passing  him  under  a  cloud  of  canvas  on  her 
way  after  the  Dolphin.  Jack  soon  realised  that  he  was  at 
many  disadvantages.  The  ropes  were  all  new,  and  as  soon 
as  the  sails  felt  the  wind  all  the  tackle  began  to  stretch. 
Again  and  again  he  had  to  make  the  men  tauten  up  this 
shroud  and  sheet  and  take  an  extra  pull  on  that  halyard. 
But  as  soon  as  they  were  out  of  the  harbour  he  realised 
that  the  Wiup  was  very  fast.  The  Dolphin  had  had  quite 
ten  minutes'  start,  and  was  a  mile  away,  a  white-winged 
bird  creeping  up  to  windward  and  already  probably 
weatherly  enough  to  round  the  first  buoy.  Then  came 
the  Bee  about  half  a  mile  ahead,  and  last  of  all  the  Wasp. 


' 

On  the  fim  lap  the  Wasp  had  outuiled  the  Bn    ,„d 

Jack  .aw  that  hi,  father  w„  hi.  onl;.  real  antagZt" 
to  .how  her  .peed.    In  half  an  hour  .he  had  overhaX 

Lone    ''S  "'  ^'r.f  ''"'^^  P'"  ^"  -"--n 
^J^l9.-;i^--^4^«chee. 

:^S::£;t^;i-tde.:h!:^:s^^^ 

mere  air   and  the  lighter  ve„el  crept  up  on  the  lead„ 

^ththe  /)  ll'        T  '^:  ''"«*"""=  ™""<^''l  '^^  buoy, 
hT.n^      ■^  r  '    '^  ''""'^"'*  y"'»»  behind.    Here  fo 
hal    an  hour  the  wind  seemed  to  cea.e  altogether,  and 
o  Jadt.  amusement,  hi,  father  got  out  o.r,*a„d  .et  S 

?il?c      .  ''  r"''  '''P  "■    ^"  ^"«  -  hour  morf  hf 
Dolphn  caught  and  passed  them  with  a  cheer 

In  another  half-hour  she  was  well  ahead,  and  when  the 

^eeze  sprang  up  it  came  off  the  land,  and  it  waT  in  vl 

S       "    ", '  ■'  '''"^  '°'  ^  h=  -"  worth.    Tie  liule 

^/*.,  entered  the  harbour  a  hundred  yards  or^befo  e 

^  and  as  she  p.cked  up  her  anchor  her  crew,  led  by  to 

h«.  cheered  again  and  again,  and  Jack  lei  cheef,  t 
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To  Jack's  amruement  hit  father  took  hit  victory  quite 
leriouily.  He  protested  that  he  had  a  right  to  me  oan 
or  anything  else,  and  he  advised  Jack  quite  gravely  to  put 
five  or  six  big  sweeps  on  board  the  brigantine. 

"  In  a  calm,"  he  said,  "  it  might  riake  all  the  difference 
to  yon.    The  wise  man  profits  by  every  lesson." 
The  race  had  been  delightful,  and  Jack  never  forgot  it. 
Being  impatient  to  get  to  sea  he  did  his  best  to  hasten 
Gosport's  return  by  sending  Riding  to  Portsmouth  to  huriy 
him  up,  and  in  the  meantime  he  betook  himself  to  The 
Grange  and  told  Carrol  about  his  interview  with  Bonaparte 
and  his  talk  afterwards  with  de  Vinzel, 
To  his  surprise  Carrol  took  it  all  as  providential. 
"No  such  thing  as  chance  in  the  vrorld,"  he  declared, 
his  faith  excluding  doubt.    "  It  is  all  ordained,"  he  said, 
"  or,  as  I  prefer  to  call  it,  the  will  of  God.    Sooner  or  later 
even  the  Bonapartists  will  see  that  selfish  ambition  is  as 
silly  as  eating  or  drinking  too  much." 

In  a  few  days  Gosport  returned  with  the  heaviest  guns 
he  could  find,  two  sixty-pounders  ;  in  a  week  he  had  fitted 
them  on  the  two  brigantines.  Day  by  day,  too,  the  men 
he  had  engaged  in  Portsmouth  came  dropping  in,  so  that 
the  Wojp  had  her  full  complement  of  eighty  men  before 
the  end  of  the  week,  while  there  were  seventy  on  board 
the  Bm. 

One  quiet  summer  evening  Jack  gave  the  order  to  cast 
off,  and  Weetman  called  up  the  crew  to  slip  the  anchor 
and  set  sail.  Slowly  the  brigantine  drew  out  of  the  little 
cove,  followed  by  the  Bei.  Everyone  seemed  to  feel  the 
imporunce  of  the  occasion,  tor  Weetman  raised  his  best 
chanty: 


Chorus; 

on^'jrVf'  'i"'"?^  '^'  ^^°™'  *^«  *e  crew  tailed 
-to  the  halyard,  and  ran  the  sail,  up  in  double  ^ 

In  .pite  of  himself  Jack',  heart  wa,  beating  a,  it  had 

Eve;  xr  (^"""  ''*= '-'''''  ^"'^  "^-^'  ^- 
ioZZ:2  twoTa°r'^  '^r  r"'^'  -"^""""^ 

on  the  i?«     Or.       ^  •      .       "^  ^""'^  "S^'"*'  Newton 
the  b!v    n  ^'"^  '"  ^'^'^  ^""^  ''"^  '^°  vessel,  reached 

;tttr :'  irwr";-fr  "^'  '^"^ '°  '--^  ^  ^^^«  - 

with  order,     HeTn    \  '°""  ^P"''''  P°"  P^^ap, 

.ion    and       i-  ?  "'^  ""'  ""^''"e  ^"^  f="  of  inva- 

«on    and  a  deas.ve  victory  at  sea  would  be  taken  as  7n 
omen.     For  -.eary  days  and  weeb  he  patrohed  the  B " 
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from  Cherbonrg  to  the  Spanijh  coast,  and  back  again ;  but 
after  a  month  or  so  he  had  to  return  without  capturing 
anything  better  than  a  couple  of  fishing-craft,  which  he 
restored  to  the  owners  on  finding  that  the  French  fishermen 
knew  nothing  of  the  movements  of  their  own  men-o'-war. 
Somewhat  crestfallen.  Jack  returned  to  Huratpoint  to 
clean  the  bottoms  of  his  ships  and  give  his  crews  a  week 
or  so  on  shore  with  fresh  provisions.  In  a  fortnight  they 
were  in  the  Bay  again,  but  the  weather  had  altered.  One 
evening  the  clouds  banked  up  about  the  tetting  sun  and 
the  old  promise  of  a  westerly  wind  to  follow  was  soon 
fulfilled  ;  about  four  bells  it  began  to  blow  hard. 

Jack  made  the  Wasp  snug  and  kept  within  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  of  the  Bee.  By  morning  the  strong  breeze  had 
stifiFened  to  a  gale;  evidently  they  were  in  for  the  first 
of  the  equinoctials.  Just  as  eight  bells  went  the  masthead 
watch  hailed— "A  fuU-iigged  ship  on  the  lee  bow."  In 
an  hour  they  saw  she  was  a  French  frigate,  and  a  large  one. 
Jack  could  not  make  up  his  mind  to  get  out  of  her  way, 
though  even  Gosport  warned  him  that  they  vrauld  be  at 
a  disadvantage  with  their  one  big  gun  against  the  frigate's 
broadside  with  such  a  sea  running. 

"Our  gun-carriage,  sir,"  he  said,  "is  not  so  steady  as 
theirs,  and  with  only  one  gun  at  long  bowls  we  may  miss 
a  good  many  times." 

But  Jack  simply  could  not  run  away  and  leave  the  chance 
untried.  If  the  odds  in  his  favour  were  as  great  as  he 
believed,  he  must  win  sooner  or  later. 

In  another  hour  they  were  within  two  or  three  miles 
of  the  frigate  and  could  see  her  plainly.  Suddenly  a  sus- 
picion crossed  Jack's  mind. 
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he"id'  !°°^-  '""^.  """"^  ^'  *'  ^"8»«  '^t  took  u,  » 
he«.d.  haaing  the  ghsse.  to  Gcport.    «  What  do  ^'„ 

/«i°  "aHT"'  .?°'P°"  P"'  *''«  g'""  down.    "  It  i,  the 

i.  J!,%  '''  '  '""P  "  ^'"'"  =™d  J'ck.  "  tit  for  tat 

M  good  for  evetyone." 

Meanwhae  the  frigate  came  steadily  on  under  ail  her 
^U    TT  ?^"«  "°  ''"'"'^°°  -ha»-"  to  the  tt 

G»port  fired  the  b,g  gun.    In  a  moment  the  frigate  had 
meed  up  her  ports  and  repUed  with  a  broadside  It  M 
•hort.    The  tnangular  duel  had  begun 
All  through  the  day  thejr  pounded  the  frigate  without 

and  TrV  ^:\'^'  ''""^'^  "P*""  -«  »  brave  flw 
and  while  the  fight  was  going  on  he  had  hi.  carpenter 
up  repainng  damages.  At  about  four  o'clock  in  thfafter" 
noon  Jack  told  Gosport  to  aim  at  the  rigging 

At  about  six  o'clock  Newton  carried  away  the  frigate's 
mam  royal  mast,  and  while  the  big  ship  was  disabled  jlck 

Tl'T'  uT""-  "^  "^"'^  '"'*  ^'"^  »8ain.  raking  her. 
As  luck  would  have  n  this  shot  brought  down  her  forecast 
Tie  Frenchman  at  once  feU  away  and  let  him  have  a  broad 
Hde,  but  the  shots  did  little  damage 

All  the  evening  the  French  crew  were  at  work  getting 
«d  on  ,jury  foremast  that  they  had  rigged  up.  fnd  ^ 
.oon  as  night  fell  the  frigate  turned  tail  and  beg^  o  n^ 
before  the  wind  for  the  French  coast 

About  midnight  the  word  came  aft  that  the  Frenchman 
wa.  hove  to,  no  doubt  with  the  hope  of  getting  the  two 
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•hips  clo«  enough  to  give  them  each  a  broadri4e;  but 
Jack  went  about  in  the  IFasp  at  once  and  rignalled  to  the 
5«  and  both  began  pumping  in  the  heavy  shot,  again, 
and  the  Frenchman  soon  found  that  his  best  course  was 
to  run  for  it. 

With  the  first  grey  streak  of  dawn  Jack  began  the  cannon- 
ading again,  and  now  ahnost  alternately  first  the  JFasp  and 
then  the  J«  pummelled  the  F.ench  frigate.    By  eight  bell, 
that  day  she  wa.  a  ,oriy  sight.    An  hour  later  the  tricolour 
came  slowly  fluttering  down  from  her  peak 
"Out  with  the  gig."  Jack  cried,  "lefs  ^ave  our  prize." 
Don  t  risk  It,  sir,"  cried  Gosport.    "  Let  Riding  board 
him  and  we'll  Wng  oflf."  * 

"I'm  going  aboard."  said  Jack;    "you  and  Riding  will 
keep  u,  m  sight."  * 

He  saw  that  the  gale  had  nearly  blown  itself  out.  The 
fngate  was  in  a  pitiable  condition ;  of  a  crew  of  over  three 
hundred  men  , he  had  lost  a  hundred  and  twenty  killed  and 
wounded^  The  big  shots  had  done  tremendous  damage 
All  the  boats  were  knocked  to  piece,,  ten  of  the  forty 
cannon  dumounted.  the  lower  deck  a  shambles 

The  captain  he  found  wa,  an  old  seadog  fifty  year,  of 
age  called  Chauchard.  Needles,  to  say  Jack  trttThim 
with  more  than  courtesy,  showing,  indeed,  to  him  and  to 
the  rest  of  the  ofiicers.  eveiy  possible  consideration  He 
r^retted  only  that  he  had  not  got  a  single  doctor  on  board 
either  of  his  vessel,.  But  the  French  ship  had  a  good 
.urgeon  and  two  assistants,  and  the  wounded  were  soon 
made  a,  comfortable  as  possible. 

By  six  o'clock  in  the  evening  the  frigate  wa,  ready  to 
•ail  agam,  and  the  wind  had  fallen.    Jack  transferred  fifty 
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o^^M^  "■""*  .'"P  "''  ""^  P""-^'"?  «  hundred 
of  the  French  crew  to  give  them  their  liberty  if  they  would 

he  got  the  fngate  running  free  toward,  the  English  coaTi 

Jack  had  hardly  got  on  board  the  fFasp  again  when  it 
came  to  hun  that  he  had  not  slept  for  fony^ht  b"^ 

w«  tn   r.  "  '^'  "'"  """  "'=-'  -ke  tm  the  ,„"' 
r     1    .      ^'  '^''^  ^'*'*  J-^  ^^-Jd  "Ot  help  lookina 

S^/si^n  ofT'°'^ "  r  ''■= "««'-'''» --«"-' 

visiwe  sign  of  hjs  tnumph. 

bo^dTn^H  t\^"  ,^"^  hre.iU,t,d  he  got  himself  put  on 
board  and  had  a  long  talk  with  Captain  Chauchard  He 
found  him  an  excellent  sailor  and  a  man  with  a  good  d2 
of  common  sense.  He  talked  freely,  and  W^  k^L^. 
T^^'rV™"  '''"•  «=  declared' that  /  RevoTution 
Snthtty."'^^^   ^'   '-'  -^  ^'   --^   *° 

"  How  did  it  do  that  ?  "  aA<>H  l,/.i,  : 

«  Seamanship,.  ,.d  ChaucSS.  ^' Ja'^tZgX Inot 

Sht  or  ten  '"  Wrenticeship  in  childhood  ,nd 

e^ht  or  ten  yeai.  of  practice.    Well,  we  used  to  have  that  • 
he  officers  on  board  our  vessels  were  nearly  aH  noblL 
«t  X  R  '     ""■'  °l!  '  -''-<li-«=."  hc'aid.  simX: 
ariLrat,      tTr°M  .°*""  ""^  guillo'tined' a, 

auSoS'h  d "piltor  ttri't""  "'•  '"'-''•  '  ''' 
mad»  tJ,,™    a  I  """^  common  sailors  and 

da«  peol  T'  ;'  """"^  °'  ''^^  '"^^y  -°'  middle, 
dass  people  on  board,  captains  who  had  never  been  to 
sea,  heutenants  who  didn't  know  the  mi..ea  ma!:  Lm 


^Tt.„        ''°°''"  ^°"  ^"^^  '«''*'  "'•    «  Bonaparte 
had  been  .  „am,n  inatead  of  an  artillery  officer  the  S 

^rd'eau,  '^Wh      ."'"'"  "  "^  •°''  °^  «"  'd-°=«e  of 
^Bori«„.    When  he  pve,  order,  he  make,  all  the  ,ailo„ 

thl\*.H  T^  *'*''  °'  "•"  '"'•  >^k  courteowty,  "for  if 
W  tn."  "  *~'  "  ^'"'  ^  ''"'""  P-''«%  never 

lei?''  1?'-!  r'u  ^^='»'^''«'^.  "rou  have  taught  n,  all  a 

wUn  t  .  "•^*  ''"'^  *°  ^"""^^  ^  'J'^H^'y  to  Take 
the  French  authontie,  reali,e  that  a  couple  oik^as^^Z 
more  than  a  match  for  a  forty-g„„  frigate."  ^   "" 

tha?I""  '*'  ^"^.'^'^  ^""^  «  '^^"der,  how  wa,  it 

Wd^.T''  .""^  ^  ''"^^  ^"•°"'  »""»  --er  gone  on 
board  hi.  ,h,p,  him,elf  and  found  out  the  rea«,n  „f  tk 

thought  of  It  the  more  he  ,aw  that  Fox  v.a,  right     ^re 

M  Bonaparte;   he  wa,  a  clear,  decisive  man   aa  For  had 
«.d.  who  could  .triie  aharply.  but  hardly  m"; 

An  hour  later  Riding  came  on  board.    «  Whoever  would 
have  beheved  it  f  "  he  cried,  when  he  looked  ^Z  ZZ 

.ightedt,Hp"  ''''  ^"'  °'  «""*^^"^  -'■-  ^-ng 

thJ^r"  "  '^"^  ^'^  '^'  ^'''  8""P«  °f  ''■"d  M  ordered 
the  other  two  ve«eJ,  to  lay  to  and  ran  into  nLtpoint  to 
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bring  out  the  little  Dolphin.  He  dropped  Weetman  in  . 
boat  for  that  purpo.e,  and  gave  him  a  letter  be,ide.  for 
bajather.  telUng  hia  to  come  to  Portsmouth  to  meet 

Next  dar  they  were  in  the  Solent,  but  a,  ,oon  a,  they 
came  under  the  lee  of  the  Isle  of  Wight  Jack  stopped  t^ 

he  had  promised  hberty,  on  board  the  little  Dolphin,  and 
told  Kmght,  her  skipper,  to  drop  them  in  Boulogne.  Every 
one  of  the  Frenchmen,  Jack  thought,  had  earned  hi,  free- 
dom But  he  was  soon  to  discover  that  the  English  authori- 
ties did  not  agree  with  him. 
The  arrivaJ  of  the  ships  in  Portsmouth  caused  .-.  certain 

imnself.  To  his  astonishment  he  was  told  that  the  Port- 
admiral  could  not  see  him,  but  would  see  him  next  morning 
If  he  would  come  at  about  eight.  Jack  had  a  very  good 
imnd  to  take  hi,  prize  up  the  Thames  and  not  caU  upon 
the  admiral  at  all.  It  would  probably  have  been  belter 
for  hi,  future  prospects  in  the  navy  if  he  had  followed  this 
tint  impulse. 

When  he  called  next  morning  he  found  himself  treated 
rather  hke  »n  upsurt  than  a  victor.  The  admiral  took  it 
for  granted  that  the  victory  was  a  mere  piece  of  luck.  He 
listened  half  contemptuously  to  Jack's  answen  to  hi,  ques- 
nons,  and  then  put  the  whole  success  down  to  the  fact 
that  the  foremast  of  the  French  frigate  had  been  shot 
away. 

"  The  lucky  shot,"  he  kept  repeating,  «  the  lucky  shot- 
die  hazard  of  war,"  till  Jack  wondered  how  anything  so 
brainless  could  ever  have  come  to  command.    He  never 


-  iu.  .p.  r«  ;ss  X  St«  jt"^ 

braggine.    In  fart    I.-v  v  j     """«'  "'  "  >f  Jack  were 
fe«fn.f  pHd"e  ttld^   NJl/^rli  ^"  '^''"  ^"^ 

life.    You'll  be  lucln^  if  1  i    •     '"'''  *  *^'"«  «  "n/ 

n^erc£.„t  .^^Vn^    "^'""  ^"""^  °'  »'^"«  commiuion.  to 

"  but  not  ^Ss^lht  f:^fr  -"^  ''"--'"  •"<»  M. 
'"Hiat'.  enough,"  Mid  the  admiral     "  V„,.  ^     ,    l 
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.fternoon  and  congratulated  Jack  in  the  handwrnest  manner, 
declared  he  had  nerer  believed  .uch  a  victory  po«ibk 

to  it.       .*"'  t^"'  °"*  ^"8""«'  ""d  "W  Wm  not 
0  mind,  that  the  c!d  fellow  wa,  a  better  judge  of  wine 
•nd  mm  than  leamanship.  * 

Admiralty,  and  know,  a  good  deal  about  good  living  and 
very  httle  about  the  sea."  * 

Jack  ,oon  received  further  proof  that  hi.  triumph  wa. 

fL  f'""  ""*?'"'""'''•    ^"'  "^'^  ''=  ''«'ved  a  letter 
from  Fox  enclosing  .  captain's  commiwion. 

Wn"  ^*  ^'^""•'j'J'y  »«d  you  this ;  it's  the  least  they  could 
do ;  you  have  de«rved  weU  of  your  country.    I  amlS 

"C.  J.  For."   ■ 
Jack  noticed  that  the  great  man  had  spelt  "delited  " 
A.  .oon  as  he  had  time  to  think  he  racked  his  brain  to 
un^emand  why  his  father  had  not  come  to  Portsmoulh  Z 


n 


CHAPTER  VII 

HE  ran  into  Huntpoint  harbour  about  nine  o'clock 
the  next  night.  In  .pite  of  the  nat  ,ral  pride  in 
I..lr  *  I.  ^r^  "Wevement,  for  ,ome  reason  or  other 
M  fit  terribly  deprened.  Why  had  not  hi,  father  n,et 
ih    ^'"'T'"'^  '    He  knew  that  the  old  man  would 

L  .kT  v".   u'""^""^  ^"  '°^'"^-    Wectman  came  off 

m  i!,  '^  ^''  •"'^  '°"  *^'"  '^'  W.  father  wa.  ven- 
"•»  not  expected  to  live.  ' 

J'tl^u  ^J""^  '°  °°'P°"'  »'"«'*  him,*"  into  the 
Pg.  and  hnrned  to  the  Robin  Hood.  He  met  Nancy  in 
tte  very  dcor,  who  told  him  between  her  «,b.  that  hi, 

"I^  !r^        .   ''•'""""'°«  *«  *=  "'I  *«  "  hand. 
1  m^d  you're  w  time,"  ,he  ,aid. 

J*i  kiNed  her  and  went  upstain  at  one*.    Although 
he  entered  quietly  the  old  man  heard,  and  one  mighV  W 

held  out  h«  hand  a,  Jack  hurried  to  the  bedside. 
„  "°*  "«  yo".  dad  ;   how  do  you  feel  ?  » 

voice  ^^Jtrr"  '"^  '^'  °"  ■"""  '"  '  ''°-.  f"nt 
vo.ce.     except  that  I  m  tired.    What  have  you  done  lad  ? 
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Did   they  tell   me   you'd   taken   a 
ihipf" 
Jack  nodded. 

"  Well  done !  "  cried  the  old  man. 
"  They've  made  me  a  captain  in  the  navy,"  laid  Jack. 
"  H'm,"  grumbled  the  old  man,  "  Bonaparte  would  have 
made  you  an  admiral.  But  you've  done  weU,  very  well, 
and  now  you'll  have  The  Court.  I  wiih  I  could  Mve  to 
lee  you  there.  ...  But  I've  had  a  good  time  of  it. 
Jack,  and  now  I'm  going.  I  want  to  tleep,"  he  laid,  "  deep 
all  the  time.  .  .   . 

"  Love'f  all  right  for  youth,  but  it  plays  an  old  man  out. 
Nancy's  a  good  piece ;  she's  been  very  kind  to  me,  Jack, 
and  I  know  you'll  be  kind  to  her.  ..." 

For  a  while  he  lay  still  with  closed  eyes  till  Jack,  looking 
down  on  him  and  seeing  him  so  grey  and  his  nose  so  thin 
and  waxen-white,  feared  that  he  had  passed.  But  as  he 
leaned  to  listen  if  he  breathed,  the  old  man  vrdke  again. 
"  I'm  dying,"  he  whispered.  "  I  feel  it,  but  I  wouldn't 
have  that  boy  Carrol  to  pray  at  me.  He's  a  squit,  a  jelfyfish, 
pretty  to  look  at  but  no  backbone.  I  offended  your  sister 
by  telling  her  I  didn't  want  him.  .  .  . 

"  I've  come  to  the  end,"  he  went  on  again,  after  a  pause 
to  get  strength.  "  I  don't  fear  anything  and  I  don't  hope 
much.  This  life  is  all  we  get  and  I  have  had  a  very  good 
time  on  the  whole.  I  wouldn't  mind  having  it  all  over 
again,  you  know,"  he  added  vrith  a  flash  of  the  old  spirit, 


"  but    the   chain's    running   out. 


Each   sentence 


seemed  to  exhaust  him  more. 

"  Wiggins's  got  the  nest-egg.  Jack,"  he  whispered,  «  for 
your  little  girl,"  then  he  chuckled.    "  Crosby "  but  he 


could  lurdly  conrinue:    "CrcbyTl  luv.  .  w.™  berth. 

•  •  •        He  winked  maliciouilx. 
M'»  breith  wai  catching  in  hi*  throat. 
A  httle  while  later  hi.  eye,  opened  again  widely  and 
"l"nr.Jn""  ?  '",'/"'•  '"•"  •»  'h-fringiard 

p^ow     "Datn  h-T''"::,"''  "'"''  '^■"  "P  -  ^he 

J^eirre  i;"tre!*'' '°''''  *'''  -^^  -^ «"-" 

.he';*tnS;T"Tn?:h°e:'U"'"'  •°'''''*  ''"^"^'  ""^ 
right..  ^      **"  P""'°«  ^J^'  PJ*«  to 

Jack  made  hi.  way  out  into  the  night  with  an  awful 
di.tr«.  he  thought  of  going  to  «e  Carrol,  but  he  could 

XeftotionT.'""'  "^'^  ^'^^"^'  ^*«P''  ^"  ^"^ 
The  next  day.  pawed  in  vague,  unreal  happening, ;  then 

tibe  funeral,  and  he  .aw  hi.  father  buried  by  hi,  .ioAer 

Thetn  '*""'^"'  *■"  ^''  ■°«'>-  .lope  t:.atr4" 
They  aU  met  together  in  the  parlour  and  heard  the 

awyer  read  the  will.    A.  «H>n  a,  it'wa,  over  Nancy  came 

St^^oh"  J*"t'r  *"  '''°"«''  '^'  -  '>"^^" 
„d  »K  ,7r"  ''^"'^  "^  '"^'°'^'  th"<=  "  master 

and^he  would  keep  hi,  old  room  ,he  would  be  very  Id 
Jack  looked  at  her;   perhap,  some  of  it  wa,  true 
An  hour  later  he  took  hi,  ,i,ter  back  to  The  Grange 
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But  when  Crrol  tried  to  keep  him  to  dinner  tnd  engage 
him  in  tdk  Jack  .hrank  from  him.  Every  touch  hurt ; 
he  wu  better  alone. 

He  found  it  almoat  impowible  to  Uve.  Hia  father  gone, 
hfe  wai  empty  to  him.  The  old  man  had  been  another 
•elf,  hit  praiie  a  reward,  hit  energy,  courage,  and  reaource 
a  perpetual  encouragement ;  his  caution,  hit  luipiciouinew, 
hit  religioua  bargainingj,  hia  lewdnew  even— everything  in 
him  wa>  delightful  to  Jack.  Hi.  father  had  been  a  great 
man,  he  felt ;  if  hi»  field  in  life  had  been  higher  he  would 
have  done  great  thing..  The  indomitable  energy  in  him, 
the  iplendid  courage,  were  irreiistible.  Jack  lufifered  beyond 
word..  He  had  loved  hit  father;  the  bereavement  waa 
dreadful.  .  .  . 

He  lived  on  board  the  brigantine,  hid  himself  away  from 
tho«e  who  had  any  right  to  come  near  him ;  he  avoided 
any  intruiion  on  his  lonely  misery.  It  .eemed  as  if  some- 
thing in  him  were  broken,  as  if  it  were  impossible  for  him 
to  take  up  again  the  burden  of  life.  He  did  not  even  care 
to  .have  or  to  attend  to  his  dress.  He  wandered  about 
the  deck  'ike  a  ghost,  and  would  sit  for  hours  in  the  cabin 
lost  in  blank  apathy. 

One  day  Riding  came  into  the  cabin  to  see  him,  and 
took  in  the  situation  at  a  glance. 

"  I've  come  to  see  you,"  he  said  briskly,  "  and  to  annoy 
you,  I'm  afraid.  The  Admiralty  has  censured  you  for 
setting  free  the  French  sailors." 

Jack  looked  at  him ;  he  did  not  even  know  what  he  wu 
talking  about,  much  less  care  for  any  censure. 

"  And  they  have  made  an  offer  of  thirty  thousand  pounds 
for  the  French  frigate." 


j 
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It.      W  hat  cud  he  care  f 

"I  refused  it"  Riding  ^ent  on.  "in  your  name;  .aid 
you  would  fit  her  out  again  for  ,ea  and  read  you  new 
comnusuon  on  board." 

Jack  Aook  hi.  head.  In  vain  Riding  pleaded  with  him. 
He  would  not  hear  of  it,  but  grew  impatient,  and  Aut 
omaell  np  agam  m  hi.  cabin. 

If  J?*'  v'^'l'  ^^^^  "^'^  "P  '°  '^'  Grange  and  told 
Emily  what  he  had  seen. 

heTl  get  wor,e  and  wone.    Gosport  tell,  me  he  doe.n't 
«t.     He.  mcredibly  haggard  and  thin.     You  .ee»  he 

IZr'^"''  r'^ '!«*'°''«'>-  He  doesn't  ,eem  to'want 
to  live.    What  can  be  doue  i  " 

m  eame.tneM,hi,  conviction,  alarmed  Emily,  and  At 
caUed  her  husband  in  and  the  three  diKn.sed  it. 

JiH  f  f '^  u  "°"  *°  ^'^^  ^^  ^«  °°«  P«"°°  who 
could  help  them  was  Afargaret  Barron.  She  wrote  to  her 
at  length  that  same  evening  and  told  her  of  Jack',  state. 

A.  K)on  a.  she  got  the  letter  Margaret  came  down  to 
1  he  Court  and  saw  Emily,  who  proposed  that  Riding  should 
inveigle  Jack  on  shore  by  telling  him  that  hi,  .ignatnre 
wa,  absolutely  needed.  But  Margaret  would  not  hear  of 
the  tnck;   she  would  go  on  board  at  once  and  Ke  lack 

A.  die  enteied  the  cabin  Jack  looked  at  her  and  then 
looked  down  again. 

to  t^:; » r^kS ""'  ""^  '^- "  ^°"''  ^°"  ^^^^ 

"What',  the  good  ?  "  he  .aid.    « I'm  finished." 

But  a,  he  .poke  thought,  began  to  .dr  in  him  agda 


GREAT  DAYS 


33S 


and  he  awoke  to  misery.  In  the  same  way  a  man  whose 
hand  has  been  frostbitten  feels  nothing  in  it  til]  he  attempts 
to  move  It  or  bring  it  to  life  again,  and  then  as  the  blood 
begins  to  stir  in  the  veins  the  pain  of  renewed  life  becomes 
intolerable.  So  all  the  pain  of  living,  all  the  bitterness  of 
death  and  love  irreparable,  swept  over  Jack  and  found 
words. 

"  What's  the  good  of  it  all  ?  "  he  repeated.  "  We 
straggle  and  struggle  and  accomplish  notliing.  It's  like 
swimming  against  a  current :  we  think  we're  forging  ahead 
and  making  progress ;  in  reality  our  utmost  efforts  don't 
advance  us  an  inch.  The  fools  get  honour  and  place,  the 
selfish  WW  pov/er  they  can  only  misuse.  Our  loves  and 
affections  all  recoU  on  us  in  loss  and  misery ;  it  were  better 
not  to  hve  .  .  .  I've  lost  heart  and  hope,  and  can 
only  suffer." 

Margaret  looked  at  him.  «  You  only  think  of  yourself 
then     she  began,  but  broke  off  quickly.    A  moment  later, 

I  always  thought  you  were  strong." 

Hot  blood  came  into  Jack's  cheeks.  The  remedy  was 
bitter,  but  it  worked;  he  felt  that  his  self-abandonment 
was  cnminaUy  weak.  He  was  not  reaUy  defeated  and 
desperate,  but  heart-sick  and  lonely.  He  got  up  slowlv 
and  went  over  to  her. 

"It  was  good  of  you  to  come."  he  said,  and  took  her 
hands,  and  at  the  touch  of  them  the  band  about  his  heart 
was  loosened  and  tears  burned  in  his  eyes. 

"It's  good  to  see  you,"  he  repeated,  and  as  he  kissed  her 
hands  he  became  conscious  that  he  had  not  shaved  for 
weeks  and  was  in  rough  sea-togs.  But  Margaret  seemed 
to  take  no  notice  of  his  appearance. 
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Why  have  you  hidden  yonrself  away  ?  "  she  cried. 
"All  London's  talking  of  you  and  your  capture  of  the 
frigate ;  don't  you  know  that  I  " 

He  found  little  to  say.  He  was  embarrassed,  ill  at  ease, 
could  not  find  himself  at  once,  but  the  cloud  had  lifted! 
He  was  a  man  again.  Margaret  went  over  to  him,  her 
love  and  comprehension  of  his  misery  giving  her  courage, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  she  had  arranged  to  meet  him  the 
next  day;  He  then  took  her  on  deck  and  asked  Riding  to 
see  her  to  The  Grange. 

Within  an  hour  he  had  shaved  himself,  changed  his 
clothes  and  had  Gosport  and  Riding  to  dinner  in  the  cabin 
of  the  brigantine.  He  heard  all  Riding's  news,  approved 
of  everything-i^ven  of  the  pkn  to  fit  out  the  frigate  for 
a  cruise  under  the  Union  Jack. 

Resolutely  now  he  turned  away  from  the  melancholy 
brooding ;  hope  had  come  back  to  him,  hope  and  desire. 
He  slept  weU,  dressed  carefuUy,  and  went  up  in  a  hurry 
to  The  Grange. 

The  autumn  day  had  a  brisk  exhilaration  in  it.  Jack 
drew  in  long  breaths  of  the  cold,  sweet  air ;  the  tang  of 
•alt  sea-breeze  did  him  good,  lifted  his  spirits. 

When  Margaret  came  in  his  whole  being  thrilled  to 
the  meeting.  He  took  in  now  with  delight  that  she  was 
more  beautiful  than  ever,  his  deep-breasted  love. 

Immediately  after  dinner  he  insisted  on  taking  her  home 
to  The  Court. 

Their  road  led  past  the  spot  where  he  had  stopped  her 
that  wet  night  long  ago. 

"  Can  you  forgive  jne  f  "  he  said,  pausing  at  the  same 
tpot. 
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She  looked  at  him  with  inicrutable  ejre«,  imiling.    "  I 
kiwed  jrou  again  and  again  against  your  will,"  he  said  j 
"  I  was  half  mad.    Have  you  forgiven  me  ?  " 
She  looked  at  him.    "  Are  you  sure  ?  "  she  asked. 
He  did  not  catch  her  meaning.    "  What  i  "  he  said. 
"  You  silly  man,"  she  said,  and  when  his  look  questioned 
her  she  added  :  "  I  have  ncihing  to  forgive.  Jack." 

Slowly  he  took  her  m  his  arms  and  kissed  her  on  the 
lips,  kissed  her  on  the  eyes  and  hair,  putting  her  arms 
round  his  neck,  taking  possession  of  her  wholly.  .  .  . 
A  little  later  she  drew  herself  from  his  embrace  all  flushed. 
"  You  love  me  »  "  he  ?.sked. 
"  Surely,"  she  replied,  her  eyes  meeting  his. 
They  walked  on  a  little  way  in  silence,  then  he  began 
regretfully : 

"  What  a  pity  it  is  that  with  us  men  the  sense  'o  often 
runs  away  with  the  spirit,  and  we  mistake  the  heat  of  blood 
for  love.  Women  hke  you  are  so  much  truer  than  we  are," 
he  added  ;   "  you  have  nothing  to  regret." 

"  Don't  be  too  sure,"  she  said.  « I  wonder,  if  I  confeMed 
to  you,  what  you  would  think  i  " 

"  Come,"  he  said,  drawing  her  to  him  with  a  divine, 
tender  joy  at  the  thought  of  having  something  to  forgive, 
"  What  have  you  to  confess,  sweetheart  i '' 

"When  you  took  me  and  kissed  me  that  night,"  she 
•aid,  "  so  roughly,  I  was  glad  of  it ;  you  made  me  fee! 
igainst  my  wiU:  ...  I  thought  you  must  have  guessed 
my  weakness  and  joy.  I  was  a  Uttle  frightened  of  myself 
and  angiy  with  myself,  and  underneath  aQ  glad.  .  .  . 

"When  you  said  to  me  that  I'd  forgive  you  before 
you'd  forgive   yourself  I  could  have  laughed  aloud.     It 


•emieu  M  funny  to  hear  you  talk  of  fo.8i«n.»_„  if  t 
ludanythmg  to  forgive.  But  it  riwwed  Zi.^"  jL 
«y  jof,  and  I  wa.  proud  of  myielf  again  ^ 

Za  'V  }  ^'^  ""^  •  """"en*  longer  I'd  have 
t»M  70U  I  cax^d  for  nothing  in  the  worTbut  tZ 
««hing    nothing;   not  for  fkther  or  mother  or  pod^ 

and  .he  kuied  him  with  hot  lipi.  ^       '^ 

"You  make  me  aAamed,  dear"  he  uid  quietly.    "To 
wm  you  1,  more  t«un  I  dared  hope  " 

«OMtely.        I  tm  all  youn,"  ,he    wid,  «»U  lov«.     I 
want  to  give  you  everything.  ...»        "»      *"  '"^     1 


TBI   IHD 


deed 


won 
ider 


ron, 
don 


To 


